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VVELL MATC HD. 


Ac. l. SCENE 


Carleſſe, Wat. 


Car. Nou haſt delivered my Letter ? 


ut. Yes Sir, to Mr. Saveall your 
= &>- Unkles friend: But hee has ſtood your 
friend ſo long, and ſo often, to ſo little 
purpoſe in moving your Unkle for you, that he holds it 
utterly in vaine,to urge him any further,he told me. 

Car. Thou ſhould'ſt ha' told him, I would not be 
ſo anſwet'd. | | | 

Wat. Yes; and then he would have told me, let your 
Maſter take his courſe. | 

Car. Then you ſhould ha told him again, I have taken 
all the courſes I could, or as any Gentleman can to main- 
taine my ſelfe like one ; Bu: all my courſes are rum out, 
and I have not breath, nor know any ground whereon 
to begin a new one, unleſſe that thing my Unkle- ſets me 
bes 90 | BE. 


A mad Conple well Mach d. 5 
up againe, nor have I any meanes to attaine to that, 
but by his Mediation. ES 

Wat. Then would he ha cold me againe, what all your 
courſes have been. Namely, running into dedt by all the 
wayes can be imagin'd, and cheating by all could be in- 
vented, then that che ſaid thing, ( as you call it) your 
Unkle,before he caft you quite off, had redeem'd you out 
of Priſon, and ſeverall holds, within the ſpace of 15. 
Moneths 14. times, | 

Cu. That was not once a Moneth then, or if it had, 
what had that been to him ? *ewas I that ſuffer'd, thou 
ſhouldſt ha' cold him, not he. 

Wat. Hee would ha told me then againe, That ſeve. 
rall Redemptions, colt your Uakle at leaſt 2000 l. And 
that upon your laſt revolt when he quite gave you over 
for a eaſt. away, two yeares ſince, he caſt the third thou · 
ſand with you, upon condition never to afflict him 
more. And then he Married in hope to get an heire. 

Car. I that Marrying ſpoy Id all. 

Wat. Becauſe you ſhould not after his death caſt away 
all the reſt of the thouſands, and ten thouſands which you 
might have liv'd to inherit, if your Unkles love or Mr. 


Sævealls counſeil could have prevay'd with you againſt 


the Divill, and Debsuchednes. 

Car. Pox on't, let it all goe, let that wretched Unkle 
goe, and let Saveall goe for a punctuall aſſe as hee is. I 
confeſſs he has by his ſaving helpe peec d mee with my 
Uakle a ſcore of times at leaſt. What had once more 
been to him? 

Wat. Sir, it were better for you to thinke upon ſome 
courſe. by our ſelfe, and me your Creature (that have 
liuck to you, ot followed you through all fortunes ) to 
maintaine Rich Lace, and Bravery upon you. And:thinke 
in time too before this be worn out, upon ſome new 

Wes for your ſupplies Pe 5 A 
| . 


' 
* 
* 
* 
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Car. I tannot, nor will I trouble my brains to thinke 
of any, Iwill rather die here in Num fey, or walk down 
to the Temple, and lay my felfe down aliye,in the old 
Synagogue, croſs. leg'd among the Monumentall Knights 
there, till l turne Mable with'em. Thinke quoth a 
what ſhould I think on 3 | | 

Fat. Oa your poor Whore Sir [as you have brought 
her)ſhee's in worſe caſe then your ſelfe your Cloaths are 
good enough— _ x t 

Car, I ther's the Devill. I would doe ſomething 
fot her if I knew how, But what have I not done that 
can be done by a forlorn heice © A; 

Wat. Why though the Dice, and all other Honſehold 
games, and all the Cheats belonging unto them have 
fayld you by your and their diſcoveries, till none dare 
venture ſo neate you as a Man hu;les a Die or Skirrs 2 
Card, Though all your hidden wayes in Hide-parke 
races are trod out, and all your bowling booties beaten 
bare off o' the Grounds and Allies; and the ſweete 
Honey-combes of all your Cockpit coſenages cut off. 
Though all your Arts of borowing are ctoſt out of all 
Mens Bookes before yon offer at em, while your old 
Debts ſtand fairely written, and all your Marts miſcarry 
of putting out for credit, Veniſon to Citizens, or early 
Cherries, Codlings and Apricocks to their Wives availe 
you nothing, cannot ſomething yet be found? 

Car. Nothing aothing. All Projects are confounded. 

wat. Did your Father leave you nothing but wit to 
live upon fot this ? And did hee leave you that but 
for * , ind not for Life ? and is the terme ex- 
pird ? = | 

Cay, Hold thy peace. I am caſting for foniething to be 
_ by me, that ſhall be worth, and coſt my lifexo ſhame 
wy Unkle, . | on 

far, There's a pfot.! Think of your poore whore Sir, 


B 2 how 
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how {h1ll ſhe live, if you caft away your felfe ? 

Car. I mult leave her once thou knowl, 

Wat. If you could leave her now, and betake your 
ſelfe handſomely to other Women, I have thought 
on à courſe. - 

5 ar. What, quickly, what iſt > 

Wat. To ſet up a Male bawdy houſe. 

Car. Fy upon c. 

. Wat. Lou are handſome, lovely, and I thinke able to 
do one Mans worke, two or three ſuch Gentlemen 
more which I know, and can deſcribe to you, with the 
wayes Tle finde to bring in cuſtome (hall fill your 
purſes 

(ar. And empt our bones. I ever had enough of one 
Mutris Variety would deſtroy me. No Gentlemen can 
be able to hold it out. They are too weake to make com - 
mon He. whores. 

Wat For a little while Sir, till we have got a ſtock of rich 
cloathes; And then we will put Drey-men,and Wine 
porters,Corniſh Wraſtlers & ſuch like into thoſe cloaths; 
and make them Country Cavaliers. Have you not ſeen 
courſe ſnowt-faire drudges,clapr into bravery,that would 
doe more bodily fervice in a Brotheli then twenty Ladies 
Daughters? They ate the Game-beares of a Bawdy: houſe, 
can play ten ſingle courſes for a cleane · bred Gentle. wo- 
mans one, wee will hire fellowes for groates a peece a 
day, that ſhall { without the additaments of Clary, 
Cawdle or Cock-broth)get us forty peeces a Man before 
Night, or perhaps a hundred by next Morning, out of 
ſuch ſhee- cutiomers, as an Aunt of mine ſhall finde out 
for us. 

Car. O baſe Villaine 1 No Ile never fall ſo deep below 
a Gentleman, as to be Maſter of a Biudy-houſe. 

Wat. Very good decay'd Gentlemen have done as 
much; ; though Lurge this, but for your vaſtime fir. 
Vet £4 Car. 
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Car. No my firſt plot ſhall ſtand, Iwill do ſome no- 
torious death-deſerving thing (though theſe cloaths goe 
to theHzngman for't, what care Jin defiance of him that” 
was my Uakle, and his Methodicall, Grave, and Ortho- 
graphicall ſpeaking friend, Mr. Sæveall that cals People 
Pe. o; ple. 

Inter Saveall. f 

O Mr. Saveall how have you honord mee, how 
am I bound to you for this viſit ! Sir hearing that my 
Unkle was come to Town, and you with him, I did pre- 


ſüume to write to you. 


Sav. Send forth your Man. 65 
Car. Goe forth Exit Wat, 8 
Sad. One Servant is not fit for all Offices, although 
you keepe no more; you preſumed indeed, I can no leſſe 
then call it a preſumption, although it were but unto mee 
you write; I ſpeak-not this in the bzhaſfe of any dignity 
in me; but that you ſhould overweene that I had ability 
to wraſtle any more with your overgratefull Unkle in 
your behalfe. Therein was your outrecuidance. 
Car. The miſerableſt Min on Earth ! in having wes- 
ried out my worthieſt friend, on whom the ſum of all my 
hopes was ciſt. 
Sav. No, I im not weazried ; But ſtill in the ſame ſull 
ſtrength: yet my modeſty diſſwadeth mee from uſing 
ſtrength above reaſon, and my reaſon prevaileth with me 
not to ſtrive againſt à Torrent, 5 
Car, He is then inexorable, and I mult periſh, But d id 
you try him for me this laſt time ? 
Fav. I have both tryed, and tempted him to his vexition. 
Car. But did you urge that pious act of mine 
Which he once vow'd ſhould never be forgot, 
O--unrewarded:by him? ELIE SOT 
Sav. Your ſtanding upon merit in that AA 
Perplexeth nature in him, and confounds 
ws B 2 


Both 
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Bath your deſert, and his benevolence, 
And now fince you have urged it, Ile tell yon, 
Your AR was andenyable,maſ noble, 
And glorious in a Neghew,greater piety 
Could not have been expected in a Sonne: 
When from the Swords of Theeves and Murderers, 
Your valor reſcued him But 
Car. I and my Man I'me ſure made four of the ſtowieſt 

purſes fly for t, that ever ſex our Country a! che skore 3 
After they had him downe, and their points at his breſt 
and throat, hee crying out for helpe, when I cams on hy 
chance at a time too when I was in his diſpleaſure, nay 
he hated mee a whole yeare together | before that, and yer 
I did it, and more then ſo——- 
Sa. Fare you well Sir, I thought to have ſaid all this 
for you, and more then fo too. But. 
Car. Nay ſweet Mr. Saveall __. 

Sav. Good Mr. Careleſſe, as I can hear I would be 
heard ſometimes, 

Car. Ind: ed I cry you mercy, pray fir ſpeake. 

Say. I was commending of your act, and do fo ſtill, 
You did expreſſe your ſelte in blood and nature 
A perfect Kinſman ;' and your piety 
Drew ble ſſings on you : for whereas before 
Your Uakle left you off to Reprobation, 
He then receives you a Son, (being his Siſterz.) 
Adopted you, intended you his heire, 
And out of his Eſtate then preſently 
Allowed you two hundred pounds per annum, 
And gave your Man for what he ſuffered 
In the cout ct an hundred Marks 


(ar. Poore Rogue and hedeſerv'd it, Vie be ſw,orne 
for a Theeves marke'that he receiv'd ; a cut of the C ockſ- 


combe that crackt his skull, fo that hee could never beat 
fis dt drinke iacta hee could ha done before. For ſit, as we 
1 | came 


) 
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came in, I having put by the thruſts of three of -em;the 
fourth man with a full bow ——— | 

Sau. Fire you well Sir the ſecond time 

Car. Nay curteons Mr. Saveall. 

Sav. I came to ſpeake not with you altogether, but 
unto you for to be heard. 

Car. Sir I will heare you with all due reſpect. 

Sav. Your Unkle having done ſo gratefully, and ſo 
plentifully for you, | >. 
You building ſtill on merit for that ſervice, 

Did hold kim fo faſt bound that you preſumed 

To run upon more extravagancies 

In all the out- wayes of debauchery, 

Till for the one good deed you did for him 

He did you forty, in refloring you 

From Surfers, Wants, Wonnds and Imprifonments; 
Till overborne with charge, and more with anguiſh, 
At your ontragious, unexampled Riots, | 
Hee gave you an irtevocable farewell, yet then at your 
departure; ———. | 

Car. Yee then I liv'd and could have done till now, 
meerly by being his Nephew, and ſuppos d his heire, had 
not he married; but his Marriage turnd the hearts of all 
believing Citizens from me, where before a Taylor could 
have made mee run through all the credit i' the Town, 
When in a ſute Chinquant, and Alz · mode 
They could informe themſelves, whoſe heice I was, 

But to ſay truth I vex'd him into Wed-lock, for before 
he valud not a Wife at a batchelors Button. 
Sau. Farewell to you the third time. 

Car. Sir, you ſhall fee mee die firſt, and that inſtantly; 
That you may tell my Uncle Tle be no more his trouble, 
or charꝑe, unleſſe in charity heel ſend to bury me. 

Sav. Y ou will not defperately work a violent end up- 
on your ſelfe ? | 

a B 4 Car, 
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Car. No Sir, the D. vills not ſo great with mee; 
bur my heart, I feele it ready to breake. My Unkle 
is no more my Uakle, nor you my friend, all by my own 
faut, and what ſhould I do hert᷑, but in to my Bed, ard 
out o che World prefently. Wat, Mai. | 
Enter Wat. © 

I here Sir! 

Sav. I have dalyed too long and tempted him too far 
I feare. 

Car. Lay down my Bed. 
nat. Your Wench is come indeed. but I hope you wil 
not to bed before he be gone. 
Car. Lay down my bed I ſay. But firſt unbutton me, 
Fat. Lord how his heart beats | pangs of death I fear, 
Sav. Not ſo I hope. I will now come to the poi Sir, 
Mr. wg be comforted. | 

Cu. 1 am, and well relolv'd, I thanke my better 
Angel), 

Fav. Your Unkle's friends with you. 

Car. Alas, how can that be ? 
FSav. I thought your ſpirit had been higher. 

Car. It will be Sir anon, I hope. 

Sav. J have but dallied with you to ſearch your 
temper. 
mat. But you have ſearched too deep! feare ſir. 

Car. Ah! ä 

Fav. Your Unkle is friends with you, I ſay ſo farre 
as fo make afurther tryall of your nature , you may be 
yet his heire ; fer your Aunt deſpaireth of any Child by 
him, having fruitleſly been married now theſe two years. 
Car. Ah But good Sir, can this be ? 
| av. Itis, and I will bring you to him. And ſee that all 
Ie well, * 
Car. Your noble friendſhip hath reviy 'd me ba Ir, 
Or run and fetch my cloake, 
& Enter, 
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Enter Wat with his C lake. 
Tell Phebe I cannot Ray to give her any ſatisfaction now? 
I mui go ſee my Unkle firft, Exit Mat., 

Sav. Poore Gentleman,how weakly he ftandeth | The 
ſight of his Unkie wiil recover him. Come Mr. Careleſs 
let us gos. 

Car. Sir what do you thinke if I ſhould firſt according 
to the reformation of my mind cut off my undecent hair, 
and change this gariſh apparrell for a civill well worne 
Students ſute, I can be fitted preſently hard by. 

Sav. No, the mind reformed is enough, your habit well 
becometh you. Exit. 

Wat. Now Wit and't be thy will go with him. And 
hope this will be his laſt hot fit of the Unkle. 

Euter Phebe. 

Phe. Your Maſters gone forth it ſeemes. 

at. Cal'd by his fortune, hes is ſo. 

Phe, Shuns he the ſight of me d ile overtake him; 

wat. O your patience ſweete Miſtris Phebe, a little 
patience. | 
Hee's gone to be happy, and to make you happy. I dare 
promiſe you a Sattin Gowen within this ſea night. 

Phe. For let me tell thee Miſtris Phebe bright 
Hee's reconciled to his Unkle Knight. 

Away Pimpe, Flamſted, I came to be ſerious with him, 
to let him know the miſeries I ſuffer, by the wrongs hee 
has done mee, and that I can nor will no longer 
beare *em. 

Wat. Nor him neither will you? Take heede what you 
ſay Madam Clarion. 

Phe, No nor him neither, you pandarly Paraſite, till 
te make his vowes good, and me an honeſt Woman. 

Wat. Birlady, a ſhrewd tavke, and J fear an impoſſible. 
Worke, 
. Phe, Sirra, I will claw your ugly Face till thou under- 
tak ſt it with him, to make it eaſie, Wat, 
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wu. Hold, hold, Ile doe you all the good I can, 
| Phe. O will yon fo ? | 
wat. How deſperatly valiant a Whore growes, when 
ſhe is ſo poore that her cloathes feare no tearing. 


But by what meanes can you hope to bring this works 0 


about ? 

Phe. You know I have a wealthy Kinſman in the City. 

Fat. O Mr. Salemare, and he has a Wife too that bears 
it up bravely, 

Phe, Pimpe impudent , ſhall I claw your Face into 
bluſhes at my injuryes, to be mockt ont of my Mayden- 
head, when I was upon a good Match in the Countrey ; 
Then with a promiſe of Mirriage, to be intic'd from my 
friends into fooles Paradice(that was a new title for the 
City) and here to be uſed, and abuſed from Lodging to 
Lodging, by him that now flies me, for the decayes hee 
hath brought mee to ? Zut my Kinſman has money 
though I have none, and for money there is Law to be 
found, and in a jult cauſe he will not let me fink, he ſayes: 
for I have told him all, 

Fat. But not the how many times, the whens, the 
where's,and the wherewithalls, I hope have you? 

Phe, Sirrah, I ſhall ſhew you and your Maſter too x 
way to more civility, fince I am thus abuſed, and 
{lghted, 

Wat, You have ſchoold mee handſomely, and brought 
mes into ſenſe of your injaries : you have beene over- 
wrong d, but not over-wrought , nor over-worne, you 
doe excell in Beauty, Strength and Spirit, which makes 
you in your very anger now appeare fo lovely , that ! 
profeſſe my ſelfe your Creature. What would a kifſe of 
this faire Hand now make mee do, and of thoſe Lipps 
what not ? Shee ſtrikes him. 

Phe. Away you Creatuce, 

Wt, Leave theſe temptations ; doe not ſtrike me too 
deeply in love with you. Eh Phe, 
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Phe. Away you Creature. 

Wat. 'Tis true I am your Creature,ns I am my Maſters; 
And ſometimes the ſervingCreature,breakes his fall with 

a big off the Spit before the ſame meat is ſery'd up to his 
Makſters table, hut is never denyed to Dino upon his Ma- 
ſters leavings , you cannot thinke what an appetite that 
frown gives me. 
Phe. You are no ſauey Raſcal. 

Mat. Gaod wit too l My —— 

Maſter, bus my ſolfe. 

Phe. You! 

trat. Berul'd by me; if I doe not hy you downe, and 
joyns with you preſently in « courſe that ſhall content 
you, then hang me Lady ax your doore.--- 
| Phe, What doe you meane d 

wa. In the next roome we ſhall finde Pen, Inke and 
Paper,you ſhall write him ſuch 2 Letter (as I will dictate 
to you) that ſhall ſo nettle him. 

Phe. Nay I did intend to leave him part of my mind i in 
writting before I went, —— 

E at er Saleware, 4. 

Ph. O Coſen, I want you. 

Wat. A pox of this interupting Cuckold, hee hinders 
all Trading, but bis Wives,zownds I was going with full 
ſ peed a Tilt, as the learned fay, had not this horne · hand 
come, we had writ lines together fhauld have put down 
Here and Leander 
Harke you Miſtris Phebe, is this your Kinſman chat you 
told me, you had told all the huſineſſa to ? 

Sale. Jes, fir, I am the Gentleman, and ſhee has told 
me ſo much, Sir that I mult tell you, to tell your Maſter 
from mee, aud as I would tell him my ſelfe if hee were 


here perſonally preſent, hee {is x moſt diſhoneſt Gentle« 
man if he doe her not lawful eee 


needs no Sauce 
w. or Friend zgaiolt m 
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that right I came to demand, and obtaine of him, or to 
denounce the Law againſt him. | 6 

nut. How happy are you, that you came ſhort to tell 
him ſo, elſe hee would ha? ſo beaten you, as never was 
Citizen beaten, ſince the great Bittaile of Finsbury- 
Field. 110 


Sal. Vour great words cannot make mee feare his 


blowes (I am not daſht nor baſnt) nor eroſſe him out of 
my Booke, for feare of any ſuch payment. I have him 
there for foure ſcore pound as you know, though you 


are pleas d to forget mee, But Sapientia mea mihi ſtultitia 


tua tibi. 8850 

mat. Cry mercy Mt. Sale ware, is it you ? J hope Mi. 
ſtris Sa/eWare is well your moſt exqu ſite, and molt court - 
ly wife; the Flower. de- luce of the City. 


Sal. Well wzg well, you muſt not now put me off with 


my wife, ſhee's well and much reſpe&ed ; I come to 
ſpeake of, and for my diſtreſſed Kinſwoman, her whom 
your wicked Maſter has moſt wickedly dealt withall. 
Hee has deflower d and deluc'd her, and led her from 


her Friends, and out of her Countrey into Fooles Pa- 


radice—--By making her believe he would Marry her, and 
here he has put her on, and put her off, with hopes and 
delayes till hee is come to both woe and want; And 
( which may prove her wolt affliction, if hee be ſuffered 
to forſake her) ſhee is with child by him. | 
Wat. Say you ſo, Miſtris Phebe ? here's ſmall ſhew of 
it yet. 
Sirrab, I ſhall ſhew you and your Maſter too a 
way to more civility, if I: be thus abuſed and ſlighted. 
Wat. By the way: Mr. Salt ware, how many children 
have you by your moſtamiab'e wife ? 
Sal. Sir, that needs not to fall by the way of our dif. 
courſe. 
mat. But by the way I ſpeake of getting children. Oc 
I 


r 
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I pray tell me, did not you correct one of her children 
once, for which your wife reptehended you, and bad 
you correct your own ? And how then ſhall my Maſter 
be ſure that this (if it be one)is his 5 
Sal. What an Aſinego's this 2 I ſhall finde a time fir, 
to talke with your Maſter, Ia the meane time I tell you 
that my Kinſcwoman is a Gentlewoman of as good 
{ood as himſelf, and of the beſt in Hereford/vire, 
Mat. Yes, Welſh-blood.  . 
Sal.And ſhall find friends that ſhall not ſee her abus'd 
by you nor him:There is Law to be found for money,and 


money to be found for Friends, and Friends to be found 


in the Arches, and ſo tell your Mafter, come away 
Coſen. fo ho oF 
wat. But one word before you gos Sir, is this Gentle- 
woman, (who was but a CountreyChamber- maide when 
my Maſter tooke her to his mercy)of ſuch boaſted blood, 
your Cozen by. your owne, or by your Wives fide I. 
ray? 
; Sal. Sirrah, like a ſaucy companion as you are, though 
you meddle with me that am a Common-councell-Man ; 
I charge you meddle not with my wife, you have had two 
or three jerks at her, 

mat. I was warn'd before Sir, in my own underfiand. 

ing: for ſhe is for gecat perſons. 
Sal. Then know your diſtance Sir. | 
mat. Yet give me leave to wait you down Sir, cudſhoe 
did it tell it Kinſeman that it is got with Champkin, 

Phe. You are a Pandarly Raſcall, and Ile be a terror 

both to you, and your Patron, Exit omnes. 
Ener Thrivewell, Lad). 
Tbr. How can you thinke ſo? 

Za. Thinke! I fee't apparently upon your Face, and 
heare it in your fighes , your broken ſleepes to nigbe, 
when your owne groancs wak'd you, declard.no * ; 

ug 


A mad Cone well Match'd. 
But had I had the power of ſome wifes with their hus- 
bands I could have fetch'd it out of you waking once (I 
thanke you) you rooke me in your arme, but when you 
found 'twas I you turr'd away as in a dreame. 

Thr. Sute you dteame now,whence canthis talke pro- 
reed elſe ? 

La. I muſt not give it over till I know the ciuſe of 
your melancholly fit, doe you doubt my duty, or my 
loyalty ? perhaps you do, and fo make me the cauſe of 
your affliction. | 

Thr. May ſuch u thought within mee, ſtick mee to the 
end leſſe torments. 

Za. "Tis lately entertained, what ere it bs ; you came 
heart whole to Town, and Joviall, Ha' you been drawn 
for ſecurity into Bonds by any of my friends, for great 
ſumms,and forc'd to pay em? 

Thr: Fie, fic. 
Ea. Are any great friends of yours in queſtion, attaint- 
ed, impriſoned, or run away ? 
Thr. Pfewyh. | | 
Za Or ate you futther griev'd about your Nephew, 
Cavreleſſe & 1 thought that your friend Sava, and my 
ſelfe had made his peace with you; and that you had ſent 
for him, do you repent that? | 
Thr. No, no, ſweete heart, hee ſhall be welcome. And 
pray let me intreate you make no further inquiſition; If 
(as you ſuppoſe ) chere be x trouble in my thoughts, I ſhall 
ſoon paſſe it over. | 
Za. Tell me, or 1 ſhall prove the greater trouble. I 
would thoſe few examples of women, that could not 
keepe their hus b inds couſefls had beene burnt, and the 
woman too rather then T ſhould be diſtruſted thus, and 
flighted by x Hucbad 
N ty then you'l grieve me indeed. | 
Za. There firs breke anny exartiples of diſcreet wo- 
men 
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men that have not onely kept their husbands councells, 
but adviſe and help vm in extremities, and deliver d em 
out of dangers. 

T hr. I pray content your ſelfe. 

La. Be you content to tell me then what troubles you. 
And I pray you tell mee ſpeedily, now preſently ; or 
(excuſe me in my vow, ) it is the laſt requeſt that ever 
I will make to you, and the laſt queſtion Ile ever aske 
you, and (the eaſier to get it from you) I promiſe you 
by the continuance of my faith to you ( which by this 
kiſſe I ſeals) Be it a deadly injury to my ſelfe, I will for- 
give it freely; not be troubled at it. 

Thr. I (hall do that now, which few wiſe men would. 
But ſhee's diſcreet, and has 2 fortitude 
Above the boaſt of women; ſhould that faile, 

And this too weighty knowledge for a wife 
Should prove a torment to her, I'm excus'd 
Shee pulls it on her ſelfe, and for Revenge 


. Should ſhe againſt her proteſtation move it, 


I am enough above her. 

La. You are reſolv d it ſeems to keeps your ſecret 
Unto.your ſelfe, much good Sir may it doe you. 

T hr. No, you (hall know it, ſir, and (if anſhaken 
Now, in your love to me) the wonder of ali wives 
Vare bound by a faire pledge;the kiſſe you gave me, 
To be unmov'd, and to forgive it though | 
Ie be a deadly injury to your ſelf; 

It is, and tis a great one; and ſo great . 
But that you have ſeald my pardon, the hid knowledge 
Ofit ſhould feedupon my Heart, and Liver, 
Till life were baniſh'd thence, rather then pull 
Your juſt revenge upon me; yet youfrown not 
But before I declare it to your. Juſtice, : 


* 


Let me rene your mercy. Kiſſe, 
Ang on this Altar, which I have prophan'd 


Te While 
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While it breath d ſacred incence, now with penitence * 
Offer religious vowes, never to violate | 
My Faith or Love to you againe. One more Kiſſe. 
Before you hear: it: for if then you ſtand not 
Firme to your Mercy, it mult be my laſt. 

La. What do you but violate your Love to mee, 
Now in your moſt unjuſt ſuſpition ? 
Thr. Tle treſpaſſe ſo no more; yet many husbands 

(I wiſh they had my ſorrow, and no leſſe 
Purpoſer to reformation) wrong their wives. 

La. Leave theſe perambulations; to the point: 
You have unlawfully lyen with ſome woman l 

Thr. Tis faid ; and now your doome. 

La. Ha, ha, ha, Here's a buſieſſe ! 
Would ſomebody heard you faith: nay of five hundred 
That now might overheare us (I meane not only 
Gallants, but grave ſubſtantiall Gentlemen ) 
Could be pick'd out a twelve good men and true, 
To finde you guilty, I wonld then condemne you, 
But ſuch a Jury muſt be pannell'd firſt, 

Thr. And can you be fo mild ? then farwell thought. 

La. Thought of your Miſtris Sir, And then farwell - 
My jealouſy, for let me tell you Sir, 


That I have had an ache upon theſe browes a 


Since your laſt being in Town. And fince you have dealt 
So faithfully as to tell me it is one, 
( There's no more, is there?) 
Thr. No upon my vow. 
La. Name me the woman: if it be the ſame 
That I ſuſpeR, Tle never ſuſpect more. ö 
Thr. As faithfully as to my Confeſſor; Light Werght, 
Salewarꝭ my Silke. mans wifr. nike | 
La. The ſame I meant, . 
Y are a faire dealing husband. Oa whit condition 7 
Come this is merry talke. Prithee on what condition? | 
Oaly 
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. | JOnly to bring good cuſtome to her ſhop, 
d ſend her husband Veniſon (fleſh for fl:(h ) 
did obſerve you bought all there laſt terme, 
nd wiſh'd me to her Shop, and Mr. Saveal 
wich divers others to beltow our monies. 
Fcoth ſbee's a handfome one ; Prithee on what con: 
gitions ? - | | 
Tir. Thou ſhalt know all to purge me of my folly: 
Za. Well ſaid. 
1 Thr. After a coſtly, and a tedious Sute 
Vith many an anſwer no, and no ſuch Woman; 
t length ſhee yeilds for a hundred pieces; 
Iad'em, and I enjoy'd her once. 
| La. That WIS, : 3 NF : 
V hen you laſt Terme fat up all Night, and ſaid you ſat 
p with the three Lady Gameſters, : 
' Thr. It is confeſi d. 
La, Faire dealing Rill, ; ” 
| Thr, But here was the foule dealing, and for which 
hate her now: I having paid ſo great a fine, and 
Tane poſſeſſion thought after to deale Rent- free. 
wo A Pepper-corne a quarter, if ſhe be Pepper- 
proote. | | 
Thr. But ſhee at my very next approach , tyhich was 
but yeſterday denyes me Egreſſe, except I make it anew | 
= gg at the ſame former rate, and ſo for all times 
after: | | 
E. Troth tis unreaſonable, a hundred ponad a time? 
How rich weuld Citizens be, if their wives were all ſo 
paid, and how poore the Court and Country ! But 
huſht, here comes Mr. Saveall with your Nephew, I 
take it; A handſome Gentleman, could hee be fo de- 
banch'd? 5 5 | 
| Enter Saveall, Careleſe. _ 
Sev, Sir, 1 havg brought yon homs x Reformado ; 
A 1 IN nn 
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and doe intreat ¶ for what 1 have ſaid unto him, and he 
hath fairely anſwered unto me) that words may not by ! 
you be muitiplied. | 1 

Thr. Not a word of unkindnefſe, Nephew, you are 


welcome, gives me your hand. George, thou art welcome. 
Car, I (hall be George o horſe-back once more ] ſee 
In all humility T thanke you Sir. | 
Thr. Nay now thou ſpeakeſt, and look'ſt too tamely 
George, I would have thee keepe and uſe the lively ſpirit * 
that thou hadſt, but not to let it flia at randome, as it has 
done George. 
Car. Sir, I have learnt now by the inconveniences I 
have met wich, in thoſe extravagant out flights, che better 
to containe ic within the limits of your leave, and faire 
allowance hereafter. . 
Thr. Well ſaid. and againe welcome George. But (and 
this you ſhall give me leave te ſay Mr. Saveall ) I remit { 
your thanks for any inclination I had towards this re- 
concilement till I doe you ſome further kindneſſe; only 
you had good adyocates, who pleaded friendly for you, 
Mr. Saveall,and your Aunt there before ſhe ever ſaw you 
whom you may thanke. 
Car. A man mult be ſo tied now. " 
T br, Pray take notice of her. 
Car. I cannot uſe reſpect enough Sir, 
T hr. I like that modeſty. 
Sav. Doubt him in nothing, for he is come home. 
Car. Madam as you are my gracious Patroneſſe, and 
my ſelfe ſo all unworthy, toy duty checks me in my ap- 
proach to you. N 
La. You are the more intirely welcome Coſen. Xiſſæ. 
Car. Shee Kiſſes like an old mans wife, That is, as 4 
Child late ſterw'd at Nurſe, ſucks a freſh flowing 
Breaſt, a 
La. Lou muſt not Sit be haſhfull. 


Car, | 
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405 ar. Twill leſſe become mee to preſume good Ma- 
am. 
Tur. George, here's a Lodging for you in this houſe, 
es and my Table has a place for you, ſead for your man to 
wait upon you, 5 
Ha' you Wat (till ? 
Car. Yes Sir, an honeſt true hearted civill fellow he is, 
ly _ asThave manag'd him, he can ſay grace now. 
it Tir. The world's well mended. To morrow you ſhall 
ts give me a note of your debts George, which Ile take or: 
deer for, if I may preſume you have any. | 
I | © Car Somedriblets Sir, My credit has not lately wrong'd 
re FSav. You ſpeaks ſententiouſly, for credit ſought 
With Tradef-men,then their wares are dearer bought; 
d | So Gentlemen are wronged. 
it Thr. Then not to wrong our ſelves, lets in to Dance. 


e- Exennt omust. 
a, ü Rs 3 8 s 4 
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Alicia, Lady, Servingman , Prentice. 
' Al. A LL Cheape-ſide, and Lombard-ſireete Madam, 
d could not have furniſh'd you with a more. com- 
pleat bargaine, you will find it in the wearing and thanke 
2 for the goodneſi of the ſtuffa, and of the Manu- 
facture. 


La. But now the price Miſtris Salemars. I grant your 
Commodity is good, The Gold and Silver Laces, and 
the Frienges are rich, and I hope well wrought. Has your 
Man made a note of the een a, Rar Fo, in 


2 


— - — 
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the rate of ready-money ( for I buy ſo) and not as you 
would booke em to an under - ag d heire, or a Court- 
Cavalier to expect payment two or three yeares hence; 
and finde it perhaps never, I come with Here it one for 
tot her. 

Al. I know your Ladiſhips payment ſuch; And they are 
priz d ſe Madam to a farthing. 

La. Let mee ſee, broad plate Silver and Gold- lace, 
206 Ounces halfe, and a dram, at five and ten pence the 
Ou ice. 60 l. 55. 3 d. 06.4. five and ten pence an Ounce 
is deare. | 

- Al. T proteſt unto you Madam that parcell of Lace for 
a Bed as you intend it, was beſpoken, and agreed for at 
ſix ſhillings the Ounce by a very great perſon : but be- 
cauſe ready. money came not to fetch it off, Fortune re- 
ſerv'd it here for you, you could not have been fo fitted 
on the ſodaine elſe within London walls; and I am glad 


the ſame fortune was ſo favourable to me,asby my hands 
to deſigne it for your Ladiſhips uſe and pleaſure. I hope 


Madam we ſhal hear of a young heir a commingſhortly, 
and that will make it a rich and fortunate Bed indeed; 
And then Sir 0/yver would thanke me too. 

La. What a bold ſlut it is, well then the reſt of the 
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particulars here of Laces, and Frienges, Loopes, and 
Buttons, makes the ſum of all an hundred pound eight 
ſhillings foure pence, halfe · penny. I am no good Arĩith⸗- 


metician, but if any be overcaſt, and overpaid, you muſt 


allow reſtitution. 
Al. Yes, good Madam. 
La. Is all put up into this Box ? 


Al. All Madam. : 
| Za, Give mee my Purſe, Take you home that while 5 © 
make payment for it ; your Gold-weights Miſtris Sal- 


n . Exit Servant, 
Al. Here Madam all in readineſſe. 
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La. You take no Gold but what is weight I preſume; 

Al, 'Tis but light paines to weigh it Madam. But let me 
ſave your Ladiſhip that labour. | 

La. Nor ſhall it be your trouble, command your Ser- 
vant I pray for a glaſſe of your beer 

Al. Some beere for my Lady preſently. Exit. Prentice. 

La, That I may tell you in more privacy, what per- 
haps you would not have him heare:for Prentiſes though 
they are bound to keepe their Mafters ſecrets, are not 
all privy to their Miſtreſſes; that's more a Journeymans 
Office, þ i 

Al. Your Ladiſhip is pleas'd. 

La. Not very well with my ſelfe, for I have gone bee 
yond my Commiſſion in this bargaine, and exceeded my 
Husbands allowance. Here's one hundred pounds eight 
ſhillings 4 d. ob. in the Bill, and he allowes me but the bare 
hundred pound. 

Al. The od money is but a ſmall matter Madam. 

La. A great matter in an honeſt poore Countrey La- 
dies purſe, may ſerve her a whole Chriſtmas at Poſt and 
Pare, or Farthing-glecke, when the gay Gamſters wives 
o'the City may command the hundreds, out of the pur- 
ſes of fach poore Ladies Husbands. But here is the odd 
money, eight ſhillings foure pence, half penny, and ſo all's 


paid, 


Al. What meanes your Ladiſhip ? 

La. Doe you not underſtand mee then? Tle tell you 
that which 1 thought fit to conceale from your ſervant; 
And from your kusband too had hee been here, perhaps 
he knowes not ont. My husband left with you, or lene 
you the laſt Terme a hundred pound, which hee aſſign'd 
to me ; and now I have it in Commodity. Had you for- 
got it, when it was to do you a good turne, when your 
abſent husband faild you, and you wanted it. 

Al. A good turns Madam? ; 
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La. Yes, was it not to have the free uſe of a hundred 
pound ready money, a whole quatter of a yeare,throngh ! 


2 dead Vacation, and at laſt to take it out in wares? A 


good turne I thinke for a Tradeſ-woman ; take heed you 


do not by your ſullenneſſe make me ſuſpect another kind 
of good turns, or that you did my husband any to my 
injury, nor deny the receipt of his money, leſt I take up 
a violence that will not become mee, nor you be able to 
beate. Be therefore well advis'd both in what you ſay, 
and who heares me. Some body comes. | 
Enter Prentice With Beere. 

Al, Madam your Beere. | 

Ls. Lie pledge you Miſtris Sale ware. 

Al, I (hall preſume then Midam Drinks. 

La This was right caſt, was it not friend? 

Pre. Your Ladyſh'p will finde it ſo. La. Drinks. 


Al. And I hope you will finde your money ſo well 


-. beſtowd Madam, that you will vouchſafe always to know 
rhe Shop. ho 8 


La. Ever upon the like occaſion, Miſtris Sale ware, ſo 


moſt kindly farwell ſweet Miſtris Sale ware. 


Al. The humbleſt of your ſervants Madam. Open the 


Boot for my Lady. 
Ta. Tis done, my Coach · man does it. Exit. 

Al. Iwould the Devill were in your Coachmans Coat 
to take his carriage for his paines. Lady returner. 


' Za. One word more Miſtris Salt wars, can it be he? 


Al. Lay your comands on me good Madam. Curtfe, 
La. Not to your trouble, I perceive a young Gentle- 


man attends for conference with you. Is not his name 


Fitzoerrard ? 


A. No Madam, his name is Bellamie, much depend? 


ing on the young Lord Lovaly. 


La. Ithought I had known him, hee is a handſome 
youth. I cannot blame you now with him: but "_ 3 
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of old Knights that have young Ladies of their owne; 
Once more adieu fweee Miſtris Saleware. Exit, 
Al. Moſt courteous Madam----and once more to the 
Devill. But on my life her chaſt Ladiſhip is taken with 
this beard-leſſle Bellamic. How ſhee ſhot eyes at 
him | | 

Bel. Now may your ſervant obtaine a hearing 
Lady, | 

AI. My eares are open Sir. 

Bel. But you are ſad or angry, why ſeemes that brow 
to threaten a ſubjection over him that is your vanquiſh'd 
captive ; or has Cupid plac'd his Bow there bent at me, 
whoſe heart already lodges all his Arrowes, never to be 
teſtor d but by your 'pity ? | 

Al. Fie,fie upon'e ! what talke is this? I am vex'd, and 
you would mad me. 

Bel. What has diſpleas d you? 

Al. A croſſe buſineſſe that has happened in my Shop 
to day, I being none of the wiſeſt Chapwoman, have un- 
derſold 2 parcell of the beſt Commodities my husband 
had. And ſhould hee know'e wee ſhould have ſuch a 
ſcwable. 

Bel. Husbands ſaould be fo ſerv'd that do impoſe 
Thoſe mercenary Offices on their wives. 

Al, Talke ſo, and I will heare you, your amorous notes 
ſound like Play-ſpeeches, 

Bel. Servile, nay ſlaviſh Offices, ranking their wives 
with their prentiſes. | 

Al. They pretend onely that wee ſhould over-looke 
our ſervants, when they bur ſet us there for ſhew to draw 
in cuſtome : bu: in making us ſuch over-ſcers they are 
overſeene themſelves ; Shopkeepers. wives will be med- 
ling and dealing in their kinde,and as they are able, as wel 
35 their hasbands ( ſome much better, and more profit · 
ab )but I was oyerceach'd J confeſle, 

1 C 4 Bel. 
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Vel. For no great matter I hope, 
Al. No, the matter was not much (that never fretted | 
me) but the manner has eene kild a Shee ſhop-keeper, 
I cannot be long-liv'd, here under a Pent-houſe, as my 
Lord (you know} told mee when he ſaid he would ſhut 
mee our of this ſervitude, and that I ſhould change my 
Coat,though my husband could not, before hee were an 8 
Alderman, and be rank'd with Ladies. * 

Bil. My Lord has till the ſame regard of you. 

Al. So it appeares by the Tailor and the Mercer,whom 
he ſent foure dayes ſince to meaſure me out, and ſute mes 
to bis Honour, and no returne of them found, yet hie 
Lind might ha“ beene meaſur'd all and fold, while « 
poore ſute is dreampt on, had he borne the mind of ſome 
Lord ? p. 

Bel, I doubt not but this paper will cleare that je? 
loufie. And while you reade Ile ſpeake that which! 
dare not utter througb, Sighes and Bluſhes to an intirs 2 
attention, 5 Ton Re 
I am of Noble-blood my ſelfe, free-borne, 

And not without good education; 

But ſince I am ingag d in this imployment, | 
And made an inſtrument of others luſt, ft 
I finde my ſelfe a ſcandall to my Name, 5 T 
To Honour,and to Vertue, the baſe blot 

Of Pandare ſticking on me. But not this 

Alone is my afflition, Here's my torment, 

That while I doe true fervice to my Lord 

(Whom I muſt ever honour) in my Agency 

Ur $5 your ſelfe (whom I cannot but love) 

I fide my ſelfe a Traytor to his truſt, | 

In my negotiation for my ſelfe. 

Nor can I finde it poſſible to deſiſt, 

Mine own attempts, to you, or forbeare to urge 

Yonr conſtancy to him. 5 
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'Twere for one woman to ſupply'em both; ** 

And hold her husband play to levell Acoile, 

A wooden two-leav'd booke, a paire of Tables 

Would do't. LO 

Bel, How wretched is that ſuppliant, who muſt make 

Sute to obtaine that, which he feares to take ! 

Al. At the beare at the Bridge-foot fix a clock, good. 

bir, I finde my Lords honorable appointments here, and 

have heard you all this while. 

Bil. Now I could wiſh, and was in hope you had 

= Nor. 

Al. will not blame you on your Lords behalfe; 

- # Becauſe you have enough rebuk d your ſelfe. 

But Sir, if you preſume upon the favour 

Igive your Lord, and therefore to obtaine me, 

_ F CauſeTam his, you undervalus me 

Io thinks that I can ſtoop unto his fervant, 

Though almoſt his Companion, you may thinke 

Alfter that degradation by degrees, 

I may, in time, deſcend unto his Footman, I'me no ca 

7 Garment of his Lordſhips yet. 

Vel. You have ſchoold mee fairely, I am humbled, 
” Lady Going. Ms 
Al. Dee heare, dee heare ſit, Mr. Ballamius, 

One word before you goe. 

Pren. What would hee buy Miftris 2 can you take his 

3 money?®G$" TOE, 

Bir dee heare ? i 

Al. Pray attend you the tother end o thi Shop, 

If I cannot handle a Cuſtomer, why dos your Maſter 

exuft mee ? Could a frowne fright you ? Les a ſmile then 

cheare you. | e eee 
Bel. And that's a heavenly one, 
Ax that of Cynthia at Endymion. 


— 
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Al. Pray leave your Player- like paſſionate expreffions, ' 
And if you love mes, like a Man ſpeake to me. «0 
As I am a Woman; are you ſilent ? if you doubt the 
length of my mans Eares at that diſtance, you may whiſ . 
per what ſo ? But that is a right ſhop-whiſper indeed 
with Trades-women that are handſome ; Is that the 
moſt yon will give fir ? Could I afford it fo, doe yon 
thinke I'd make two words w'ye ? yet this before yon | 
goe ——= Ke, Now match it for the price Ile give ii 1 
you for nothiug. , 
R Bel. I (hall forget I have a Lord. I muſt forget him 
cre. 
el. Doe fo, and if (I fay ) you love mee, ſpeake 
plainely what you avould have mee doe, or what you 
would doe with mee (I love to dant theſe young things 
that love before they can love to the purpoſe, or ſpeaks 
to't.handſomely like a Boy that would faine be ſhoot 2 
ing at wild-fowle, before hee knowes how to diſcharge © 


W 
4 


2 Birding · piece) I would heare you ſpeake, you have | 
often muttered and fribled ſome intentions towards me, 9 
but I would heare you ſpeake. Come, if you love me lay 
by the feare of the Lord that ſent you, and tell me round- 


ly now, what you would have me doe? s 
Bel. I would intreat you (2 
Al. Well; hat? 

Bel. That you would be pleas'd —— 1 
Al. Wich what ? or to dos what ? ; 


Bel, To wears this paire of Silke ſtockings for me 
Al. Is that all your ſure, tis granted, with my thank: 

to you; Have you no more to fay ? a 
Bel. Ves, I fay you are the beautifull't of Women; 
_ that my Lord in your enjoyment is the hap- 
- > una 


, Al. Nay thinke not of your Lord, hut uke me, ſome- | 
thing. f 5 | 
” Bil, f 
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Bil. I would but dare not hope for ſuch a favour; 
7 you'l never grant it, my unworthinefle, 
c. "A. How can you tell ? 
| 48 Bel. Lou will not wrong my Lord ſo as to doe it. 
8 el. Not in his ſiglit perhaps. What is it ? come. | 
Vn. 11 18 
on Al. It is then, let it be ſo. Go to Schoole child. 
Biel. It is. That you would, let me give you this ring, 
And grace it with your Finger. 
EA. Will that be a wrong to your Lord ? 
Bel. Yes, to wenre any favours, but his own. 
Al. Dos he know this 7 
Bei. No, nor I would not that he ſhould (and omey by 
me) for all the Rubies in Cheapſide, where I bought this 
hut now, over the way. 
All. Come ſir, IIe dally wW ye no longer, I know what 
you would have with me. 
Vel. And now you will betray me: Iam ſham'd then 
9 and undone . 
| Al. No, but I have you o, the hip, Tis plaine you 
would lie with me: deny it if you can. 
Biel. Odeare,didT ſay ſo now? 
A. What need you when I know it, you would lie 
with me, and youſhall, Take courage man. 
Fel. But, in good earneſt, ſhall I? ſhall I? 
: Al. Yes, in good earneſt, you'l finde it no trifling 
yr nog when you come to t once, But fir, upon con- 
4 itton | 
Bel. Any condition Lady, 
Al. All purpoſe on*c is loſt, and all comes out elſe. 
el. Name your condition, I'le performe it if it be ip 
the; power of my life. 
Al. You faw here at your comming a faire Lady. 
Bell. I tooke no notice of her. 
A.. But ſhe did of youſbe is calld the Lady Tire 
| 1 


4 
8 
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Ziel. Sir Oliver Thrivewells Lady? 

Al. The ſame, you have known her it ſeemes. 

Bel. Seene her before ſhee was married. 

Al. I will be briefe with you, as you love mee ſhee 
loves you as eagerly, but with much more boldneſſe, you 
faw her whiſper mee , and how loth ſhee was to depart, 
when her eye was upon you. 

Bel. I did obſerve it. 


Al. Shee is my noble friend, and the ſweeteſt Lady, 

I nerd not ſet her out. But though you thinke you ſuffer 
in your honour, in being an inſtrument twixt your Lord 
and mee, with the baſe blot of Pander licking on you, 
( theſe were your words) I have ingag'd my ſelfe for 
her to be your Pandareſſe; be ſo,I (hall be even with you 


in buſineſſe if you account it ſo. 

Bel. What dee meane Lady? 

Al. To urge againſt my ſelfe, for that ſweete Lady, 
which no Woman elſe I thinke would doe, that loves 
you ſo unfainedly as I. But tis my fate, and the ĩnjuncti- 
on I mult lay upon you, to make mee yours. That firſt 
you give your ſelfe co her Embraces ; T'le give you means 
for your acceſſe to her, and your ſucceſſes with her, 


v9 
Be 
. 
Li 
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which done, and on your faith affitm d to mee, tis ſo, ö 
I will perpetually bee yours more freely then your 


Lords. 
Bel. You urge this but to try my conſtancy, 
Al. For that Te ſatisfie you ſoon. my husband coming 
we muſt to night at the Beare | 
My Lord writes ſo. 


Enter SaleWare. 


—— 
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kindly my ſweet Ally: hee is our nobleſt Lords moſt ſpe: 


ciall favorite, and muſt finde all faire dealing here , as 


well when I am abroad as at home ſweet hear, 


Bel. You heare not mee complaine fir, fare you 


well. Exit. 


Sal. What an Aﬀinego's this He might ha'chank'd 
mee for my good words, though I meant him no good 


F will, hope thou halt overreach'd him indeed. 


Al. Thomas your hopes are vaine, Thomas in ſeating 


mee here to overteach , or underreach any body. I am 
7 weary of this Mechanick courſe Thoma; and of this 


courſer habit, as I have told you divers and ſundry times 
Thomas, and indeed of you Thomas that confine me to e, 
but the bound muſt obey, 5h 
Sal. Never the ſooner for a hafty word, I hope ſweete 
Ally ; Not of me nor of my ſhop I prethee at ſeaſonable 
times Love. But for thy habit (though this be decent on 
2 Citizens wife) uſe thine owne fancy, let it be as 
Courtly, or as Lady-like as thou pleaſeſt, or my Lords 
defires. | 
Al. Then I am friends agen. 
Sal. Troth, and Ile call thee friend, and I prethee, let 
that be our familiar and common compellation : friend 
it will ſound daintily, eſpecially when thou ſhalt appeare 
too gallant to be my Wife. 
$a. Then let it be ſo friend. 
Al. Intruth it ſhall, and I am very much taken with 
it. Friend I have found a Cuſtomer to day that will 
take off my rich parcell of broad Bed-lace, that my 
Lord Paylate beſpoke, and left on my hands, for lack of 
money. 
Al. I have fold it already friend, with other Laces at 
2 good rate. | 
Sal. And all for ready money friend? 
. Ales friend.a hundred pounds,and ſomewhat more. 
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Sal. Who would be, or who could live without fuch 
2 friend, in ſuch a ſhop ? This money comes fo pat for: r 
1 occaſion, to ſtop a gap. It has ſtopt a gap already 
fi * | - L 
Al. I have diſpos d of the money, the odd hundred 7 
pound for apparrell, friend, and other accommodations 


for my ſelfe. 
Sal, Never the ſooner for 2 haſty word I hope 
friend. 4 


Al. I have dons it friend, whereby to appeare more 
Courtly, and Ladilike as you ſay, to gaine you more cu - 
Rome to your Shop. # 


Sal. Uuch friend s it {o? E 
Al. And friend you muſt not be angry, or thinke much 
of it, if you reſpeR your profit friend. = 


Sal. I were no friend but a wretch if I would. No let 
it goe friend, and Sapientia mea mibi is my word, I © 
muſt not grudge at my friend in any thing. 3 

Al. Then friend, let your ſhop be your own care for 
the reſt of this day, I have ſome buſines abroad. 4 
Sal. Whither ſweet friend ? 


o 


Al. Is that a friendly queſtion ? - i 
Sal. Tam corre&ed friend, but will you not take a 
Man to wait upon you 2? $ 


Al. To watch me, ſhall I? and give you account of my 
| actions? was that ſpoke like a friend ? 

| Sal. I am agen corrected friend, 

Doe your own pleaſace, you'l returne to ſupper. | 
Al. Yet againe > ; B 
Sal. And agen, I am correRted friend: 3 
Al. Neither to ſupper, nor to bed perhaps. 0 
Sal. Never the ſooner for a haſty word I hope, 
Al. But if I chance to ſtay, you cannot be a faithful! 

friend and aske mee where, or in what company, friend-· 

ſhip youknow allowss ul lber, B, „ 
al; | 


ach 
Is 
dy 


5 and Tobacco, Whores and Fidlers in abundance, neceſ- 


" 4 madConple well Matel'd, 


Sal. Sapientia mea wits, A wity wife, with an im- 
s will, 
Being croli findes meanes to croſſe her Husband ſtill; 


And Tradeſmen that ſo match, muſt not with Gall 
ted Temper their wives, but ſweetly by wir- all. Exit. 
Ins 


Enter Careleſſe, with tio Letters in his hand, and Wat 
pe 


And have cot wee convericnt cemmings in 
ha? ShewGold: 


with a ¶ andle, and Wax. 
Car. Dos not the World eome fangly on, War, ha? 


already, 
Wat. Better then wee know how to have payd, for 


9 
2 
that's the glory ont. 
w 
+ 


Car. I need no more inſconfing now in Ram. alley, 


nor the Sanctuary of #hize-fryers, the Forts of Fullers- 
rents, and Ailford-lane, whoſe walls are dayly 
wich the curſes of bawling creditors. My debts are payd ; L 
und here's a ſock remayning of Gold, pure Gold hark 
ho ſweetly it chincks. - Carleſs ſeals his — 


batter d 


Wat, Yes, and twill ring the changes ſhortly, 


Car. For neceſſaries Vat for neceſſaties it (hall 


and Ring all out, and til ſo long as I have an — 
know to mannage him, let money flie, 
I enn no faſter ſpend then he ſupply. 


Wat. For neceſſaxies ſit, but you muſt not now count Sack 


ſiuries. 


Car, Why pray ? 
Wat. Becauſe you'l have bur little then for extraor- 


; dinaries, That is to dey in a Gentleman for charitable,and 


a? 
1 


pious works and uies. 
Car. The fellow's ſpoy'ld. 
Wat. Not ſpoy id Slice For I wotild but wave your 
purpoſe of flying at all new Game, and naglect your 
poore whore , who now begins to be ſo violent. for 
wrongs 
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wrongs,(hee can no longer beare , that ſhee intends to 
' purſue you with her complaints hither to your Unkleg 
Houſe. 
Car. My Unkles houſe? my houſe, Is not the fitſt Mor: of 
nings draught mine ? 7 
Fat. With great reaſon, for you are firſt dry in the 1 
morning. 4 
Car. Is not the queſtion firſt ul d mee, what will yon 
have to breakfaſt ? what will pleaſe you for Dinner, 
and what for Supper ? Has not my Unkle let our mo“ 
nies, and taken Bonds and Morgages in my name ? doe 
not his Tenants crowch to mee, and his ſervants all call 
me young Maſter ? And dos not my Unkle take care to 
_ mee to ten thouſand pound, and a thing like n 7 
wife ? 1 
at. You have got a brave poſſeſſion here; I muſt 
needs ſay ; and I applaud your fortune moſt in this, that 1 
your young Aunt the noble Lady here, who you ſce 
feard would prove a cruell Stepdame to you, appeares * 
to be more friend to you then your Unkle. Tis a moſt 5 
gracious Sun-(hine in her. 3 
Car. Shee ſhall loſe nothing by't. I have thoughe a.” 
way to requite her. 5 
Mat. But fir, for Miſtris Phe be, will you take no or? 
der for the poore ſoule ? A 
Car. I do not like your zealous ſolicieation, but her's 
an order for her, in anſwer of her Malipert Letter you - 
brought me laſt night. Give it her, and theſe five pieces, 
upon condition that ſhee never come, write, or ſend to 
me againe, till J fend te her: 5 
Fat. That's ſomewhat hard Sir. I 
Car. Nay look you Wat, oo are 2 little miſtaken i in 
me. I mult give over whoring, for ſpeciall cauſes there- ; 
unto me moving. Y 
Mat. O now I finde you. And twere richly worth | 
your | 
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your patience , if you could winne the Widow by't, for 
whom you ſtood in faire election once, untill your laſt 


debauchm ener. 


Car. I ſhall ſtand fairer for her fir, when I leave wor- 


ling but a weeks or two, hall I not? 


war. Yes, if you leave it quite, but to forſake her 


wubom you have brought low, to fall to others, were ſuch 
à thing 


Car. Well ſit, it may be I will, it may be I woꝰ at. what · s 


chat to you? carry you the Letter, and the Money, and try 
bow that will worke with her. 


Wat, Te dos my beſt, but if ſhee ſhould exclaime, 
and bring on her Coſen Mr. Saſtware to · bee clamo- 
ro —— "I | 

Car. Her Cozen's a Cuckold,cxclaime and clamorous ! 
give me my money againe. CET | 

wat. Nay I am gone fir, _ Exit, 

Euter Saveall, 
Car, The Rogue's in faction with em; O noble 
Mr. Saveall, you have moſt fairely kept your minute with 


me, I have written my Letter, ſeald it and all, here to the 


Widow. 
Sav. So early ? that is well. 1 
Car. I have written no leſſe then ſix large Epiſtles 

this morning, and ſent em now by my Man to be con- 

vey'd into the Country to Lords and Knights, with all 
the news ſpiritnall, and temporall, forraine and doine- 
ſtick that could poſſibly fall into a private Gentlemaris 

Colle&ion, F550 
Sav. Is it poſſible? | SIND 
C. With ſuch dexterity , that if I would nike 2 

Trade ont, I could undoe all che Newes-morigers in 


Town that live by t. NE 
Sav, It is a moſt commendable pr 


min, and it will mature your j 
a 


—— 


Common-wealth and State vices — in . time in⸗ 
vite you unto the chaite'of Han-. I 
Car, When I im otice married ,- and ſetled, youſhall 4 
ſee what an aſſe tis, he believes me. I 
Sav. How am I comforted in my Meditation for you, : 
and how over-joy'd-will ydur Unkle be at the uſe you 
make of your retirements! 

Cv. Iconfeſſs it is ( by reaſon of my umvontedneſſ 
to it) ſome difficulty for me to write to women; her · 
fore fince you have fo nobly undertaken the conveyance . 
of this, let me beſeech yon to pologize: forthe rudenes 
of my ftile, + 4 

Sev. To the faire bands of the wof * in. ver- || 
tne Hiftris Anne Croltill, preſene, I pray with ty ſer vu 
The out ſide hath no rudeneſſe on it, and I doubt it 
not ) ſhee ſhall finde within all ſweeteneſſe oak r= 
banity, | 2 
Car. As you may interpret it to her fir, 7 
Saw. Sir, whitThave already faid, and do intend to 
fay unto her from your Unkle, and my ſolfe on your be. 
halfe, together with what you have here written, (hall *. 
(1 doubt it not)prepare ſo faire a way of proceeding for 
you ; That at your viſie of her you may fey ven; uids vic, ö 
ſhe ts your own. | 

Car. And then —2 ha, Mr. Savral! g 
$a. Expect your fortune modeſtiy and when it comes 
embrace it with diſcretion. 

Cer. Sir, I _ edified.. 

Sa. It is well if you be ſo; I will pu Sore y undertaking 


in action preſently, Pray for wy pool | 
Ce. Idart nde det him now Yethroe; but I wiſh well 
for the Monies fue; and let the Vintners pray, and al! 


the decay d Sparks about the Towne, whom I will raiſe 1 
out of aſhes into ffime ugaine. Let them pray for myỹ 
bod Wok. O my young Lady aunts * wiitiog 

omann. 


rr 2 
Woman. If ſhes were not hers, and out of this 

Z houſe 1 ſhould rake her for a Buyd now. But being 
all bers, and here how much may I miſtake ? all fl: ſh is 


| 1 frayle. 95 
bu, 3 -» 5 5 WL 
ou Cute Nurſe With Candle aug. J 
ſe . Nur. Not to diſtutbe your morning Meditations, my 


ce Ce. And you havebronght me, what ſyect Miſtris 
es (iii ?; 0 
Nu & part of her Ladiſhips own breakfall, it is very 
cordial and comfortable to the ſpirits, I afure you, 
= — to the younger ſort, and profitable to 
e old. 
C. One of Robert Greenes workes, or the mad 
Doctor that preachesboyld in't I chivke, 2 
Nur. Tis a compoſition of mine owne Sir, of many 
0 5 excellent decoctions of mp wholeſome reſtorative, and 
p- | coltly ingredients. | 4 
ll 7 Car. That it was ſent by her makes it more excels 
r 8 ge 222 care of 1: maſt acknowledge 
» | exccedsallcoſt in carving co me, and countenancing me 
t her Table, in gracing me in preſence of the Ladies 
- that come to viſit her; in giving charge for decency in 
$ all things for my Chamber , my fires ſhining,my odours 
burning, my livery ſerv'd in, wy ſoft and coltly bed pre- 
| pardandipread with perfum'd lingen--»-bere's Amber- 
3 | greeceinthisnow—— Lo 
; Nav, O is it ſo doe yon finde that > 2 
| | Car. But though ſhee is my own Unkles wife, 1 could 
eeune ſay tis pity a young man had her not. 
1 
} 


4 ar, Shee is amaſt ſweet Lady. | | 
deed, | can belt ſpeaks 
1 


Fer. Shes na fects Lady in 
9 2 
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it that have knowne her from the wombe hitherto : A 
ſweete infant ſhee was borne, and a ſweete babe If wad- 
led it, and à ſweete child I nurs d it, I traynd it up 2 
ſweete child. It was in manners a ſweet child, at her 
Booke and Sample a. ſweet child. I never whipt i it but 


once, and then it was ſweete too, and fprawl'd but = 


little, and whimper'd but a little it was ſo ſweet a child; 
And fo ſhee grew upwards, and upwards towards wo- 
man, and a ſweet youngling ſhee was, and fo grew up · 
wards and upwards towards man, and then à ſweete 
Bride (hee was, and now a moſt ſweet Lady ſhee is, 
(as you ſay, and I commend you for it) And ſo ſheſtands 
at a ſtay. For now ſhee growes no more upwards then 
upon her Wedding day, not upwards 'as I would have 
her npwards, here I meane young Gentlemen, could I 
but ſee a ſweet babe of hers once by my Maſter, I could 
be then content to ſleep with my Anceſtors. | 
Car. Thad rather fee your Gibſhip hang d up with 
Potcatts in a Warren , and your ſweet Lidy with you, 
though I confeſſe that. were ſome pitty. I hope her bar- 
renneſſe, or his will preſerve her from my curſa. 
Nur. I hope (ti), and ſhee hopes ſtill; and I make 


5 
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him of this broth for every morning , and many other 


good ſtrengthnivg things ( I cannot ſay for the ſame 
Purpoſe ) or 1 ſhill never fee him have an heire by 
her.” | 
Car. Excellent | that's beſt of all, 
Nur. B:cauſe you then are heire, tay you ſo? Is that 
' Your love to your Aunt ? 
Car, No proteſt Nurſe, I meant by the broth, the 
böttome was the beſt of all. 
Nur. ThenTcry mercy. _ 
Car. Cannot all thy art, and her coſt finde kelpefo for 
my. Uakle, think'ſt thou, to get a child? 


"Nur Helpe I what dee n. He might have helpe | 


and 
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and hel were ſhe not too vertuous. 

14 851 Won wild me Nurſe, - 

Nur. Awiy wag away, your Aunt loves you too well 
to thinke ſo of her, | 

C. Nurſe as I hope to inherit any thing here- 

after 

Nor. I ſhould but ſerve your well to tell her your 
good thought of her. 

Car. Nwſe, * this . ——Peece I think no 
hacme; 6 : 

Nur. Nay, nay. ers 

Car, Take it I ſay. And tell her if thou wilt, that I 
love her ſo well, that were ſhee-not mine Vakles 
wifes, I would get her an heire * ſelfe rather then bs 
his. 

Nur. Kinde young Maſter, now 1 am heartily ſorry - 
that] mov'd you. 
| Car. And for my Unkle were I his heire apparent, I 
rather with he might live till all this World were weary 
of him, and the next affcaid to take him, 
Then I ſurvive him (Tonuge, a pox puniſh you for lying) 
Now I live well; and merily good Nurſe, 


' _ Wealthand Eſtates, bring cares and troubles wicth'em, 


Were all young heires of my contented mind, 

Parents and Patrons would be better prayd for. | 
Naur. Good Gentleman. 

Nurſe Cloſet, Lad Wiehin—( bfſet — 
Nor. O my Lady calls. | 
Car. Preſent my thanks and beſt reſpects unto her. 

Nur. Iſhould ha cold you ficſt----- Iha' forgot. My 

head is naught, 

Car. What member haſt thou good then? 

Naur. My Lady defices you. This talke has put me 

out . O this head | My Lady deſires AE: i 
* Deſ res ſhee me Nurſe? | 

D3;. Nur. 
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Nor. Tes ſit, ſhes defires'yott, 


Cu. Refuſe me if Idefire nother 18 wah, for zl he | 


js my Unikles lei inge. 
Nor. My Lady defires you. 


Car. And ſhee ſhall have me — ſhe were 5 


ten Uakles wives, and ſhe ten of mine Aunts. 


Nay. O this bend ! niy now you will nog heare 4 | 
mee, ſhee deſires you to goe abroad in the Coach 4 


with her. 
Car. Any whither, to Iſlington, Newington, Padding: 


ton, Kenſs Rr or any of the City out - leaps (I 38 3 

up and | 
ready for ber, anu could ha' been without her ſtirrop = 
porredpe, though I thanke her for her care, A man tan 
rovided for ſo ſweete 2 : 
ery Andromeda, chain d 


all) for a ſpirt and back againe, tell let 1 I am 


not be goo well prepar'd, or 
Lady , in fo much diſtceſſe. A 
to a Rock. Tales up his Cloak e, Sword. 
Nur. What's this you ſay ? Tunderftand no word of it, 
I wonld take your anſwer right, though J faltet d in wy 
Ladies meſſage. 
Car. The Devills in this overryning Tongue of mint, 
I co finde in my heart to worme him out * my 
teet 
Nur. What tuft I tell my Lady Sir ? 
(ar. That I am more oblig'd to her Ladiſhip then I 
was to my Mother, ſhee has broupht mee a new man 
into the World, and that my Being and my Le is 


hers. ; 
Enter Lay. 


Ta. I hope hee's trus comvertive, did I ſend youto , 


hold diſcourſe here, Cloſet? 
Nur, Nor did I Madam but / could heare this Gentle: 
it a whole day methinks, Hee ſpeakes ſo ecknow- 
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dgingly of your Laos vertye, and goodneſſ to- 
In; 


po cer Pull Aub 


La, 1 2m beboldingtohim, will you goa with mee 
Niephar to che Exchange ?Iam to buy ame toyes chere 
for the Couagry, you may ger a fancy b tc. 
* Can, IE muſt weary her farms. TX G 
Ia. Or cannot you forbeare your o long ? 

5 -C ar. To doe you 1 ſervice Madam, under whole com- 
5 ** my happineſſe. . 

. Be not at the diſtance of complement with mee 
good Nephew. 

Ce. I wauld nat be thought inſolent deare Madam. 
.. Came the Coactinangrombles at wy ſtay, and 
% will be Dinner: time preſently, lo the Cooke will be 

= grytoo, _ 
Ce. You are all tenderneſſe to your bre Ma: 
dam. Exit. 

7 MIXNwr. A ſweete Gentleman, and bountifull, if my 
Lady had been bleſt wich ſuch a Hubacd , what à place 
” hidl kad! 5 —— Omnes, 


* 


Po 
Or 


hed 
— 


a rr 


ACT III. Sc EXE I. 


i 


Enter Croſtill reading a Letter, Saveall, 


Noe zou e Mr. Seveall of the 

k Danza 10 piltle you have brought me here ? 
L Sav, No Lady, hut I gueile . 
Writers affen to you, red mee to 


our don for the ru 2 of his file, ir 
t that hee hath compoſed of that con- 


D 4 cr. 


crave. 


- 


A mal Couplt will Mc. 


erg Ha ha ha, Te truſt you ſir, with the full know- 
ledge of it, pray read it your ſelfe,” © - 

Sav. I finde thee is j iſe, and my indexvour 72 
perous, for the young Gentleman, Tam ſorry chat T de- | * | 
laid a day in the delivering of it, 0 

Croſ. Pray read it out fir for I finde it fo rieb bar 
1 cou'd heare i it whole dry together. IS 

* Re „ eek AI0E 


dav. In the Pi place you ſhall give mee havs to ; 


wonder at your impudence ( though it be but in your 1 


dreamei) to hav «thought th T evir intended;ov ca. 


br drawne by per ſwaſion, force, or the power of witch 1 
craſt to marry you 5 
Bleſſe mee l ſure if hee writ this, the Devill diftared 5 
to hi m. 5 
999 On ſi⸗ that's bur his firſt charge, | 4 
Sav. 'Secondly,” am t6 tHl you, that I am warms 1 
in mine Unkies favour. And tis not a poece a time, by 
or five peeces for a peece of pleaſure can undos mee; : 
aud ſo I can have change, and ſcape the captivity of 4 
W cdloc E. 1 
This cpuld no otheryyiſe be done but by the Devil that | 
ouglit imtheſhime. - Y 
| Crof. What follows I pray,chere 6 che fut and ſecond | 
point paſt d marke his method. 

Snuv. Thirdly, aud laſtly, let mee adviſe you, ſince 
Jon are ſo hot upon Unrriage, though I aſſure my 
TT. elſe you love none but mee, ( - I thank on fer” t) 
tat you framt or diſſemble an affection to 
ie City, Who ts but comparatius to 2. Tel} 
Aud ſeriune, and ſo you my wake by-ufe of 4 

| friend , * have "AL bike i _ 


GronGy( CARELSSSB.. 4 


be. 
T 
* 


dw. 


. 


a 4 Ifayd. ara good... 


ud __ re Letter therefore may doe goon upon her, 


Amen la 


Croſ. Have you ever heard io queint 2 Love Letter ? 
S$av. Lady, the injury:done in it, to your felfe is un- 
anſwyerable, but my. wrong in pg: aer, Iwill 


Creſ. Excuſe me Sir, he handove: me 2 favour; 1 pray 


make bim anſwer. . 


* informe- bim ſo with my grear thankes. Bur for what 
you conceive a wrong to your ſelfe, uſe your diſcretion, 
you. have ne — to ſay to ms for him at this preſent, 
s |} haveyou fir ; . | 


. ginſt him i will _——_ that 
your former love, 


Creſ. But ia not heare you v 


and judgement of him ſo, which made ſo deepe: impreſ- 
7 fon here, that I had lock'd-his love up as a. Jewell in 
my Breaſt, and you in ſtriving 
= may breake the Cabinet; I rather wiſh. you be a friend- 


now to vvreſt it hence 


ly meanes to draw his preſence Farad I 11 ſelf may 
mildly queſtion him 

Sau. Are you ſetious Lady 2 

Croſ. I feare I ſhall not reſt b:fore L ber him, bar * 
not tell him that, let in this ſullen humour, hee force his 
zbſence to afflick mee more; Lie hold yduſir no lon- 
ger, deale for me as you can, 1 know you have 2 eueſſe at 
my deſire. 

Sev, Ile doe you ſervice in it, Exe coul 
I gueſſe that her deſite is to * dome aof Revenge 
upon him. And ( fo it be not mortall) it were but Ju- 


ice in her for ſo groſſe a ſcorne by him cal upon a well 
reputed Gentleman. Let is it obſerwd in her that ſhee 
has a violent humour to do, and not to doe thiogs 


often · 
times wilfully againſt all good councell or perſwaſion, 
(hee has the ſpirit of contradiction in her, and xn-unal- 

terable reſolutĩon upon ſodaine intentions, a moſt incor- 
rigible will ſhee has that will not bow not brenke. This 


- however 


A'matiConple well Aa 
however miſchievous hes might ihtend it. If ſhee meant. 
well to him before, it mix the faſter being hor on, but it : 
ams es me that hee ſhould write ſa, bearing his Bakls, s 
and my ſelfe in hand, that hee ſo Fairely lov'd her, and i 
beſqught us co negatiate with her for him, ſhiould ſhe 
forgive: ic, a8 Fry his vile manners is un. 
pardonablc,and ſo 2 l 
Enter (areleſſe. 
Car, O Mr. Saveall—— | 
That could provoke pane deſert reid I el 
at could provoke aur ; 
To wound mine honow? 2 — 1 
C. What doe you meane good fir 'Y : | 
Jar. You have employed mee baſely, made mee your g 
Carrier of ſcandal land ſcurrility to the hands | 
Of nobleneſſe and vertus. Could the Fiend 
Luſt chat is in ren. ſuffer you to write 
No other Senſe or Language to 2 perſon 
Of her faire Name and Worth then ſuch 26 Nuffians 
Would ſend coſtrampets ? or ic being ſack, | 
Emer Wat. 
Could not 2 Porter, or your Pandare there 
Serve for the lewd conveyance > 
What a welcom's that | 
S$av. You might ſafer | 
Ha' ſeat it ſh, and your own right hand with it ; TT 
Then to have drawn my juſt revenge ypon you. Draws. | 
Car; Hold I beſecch yon, and fic, though I loſe the | 
Widow by my error ( which was indeed but a meere | 
accident) let mee not beſo miſerable made as to loſs ' 
e you hearea ſhort Exzmination—— y 
Deliver d you the Letrer which I ſent F 
Fu to the Damſell that you wot of? | 
es fir, (hee read ix, kiſt it a hundred times, ; 
Then made blame Idoll ove, | 
And ſay;s you are the nobleſt Gentleman  Yader 


i 
#9 
3 
85 


8 S ee ene ew 


A mad Conple well Matoh d. 
eant inder a Saint tha © re tooke ea for Sn 
utity e. Hell take her for a miſtaking whore, 
ls hee has the widows Letter, and the widow hers, 

I found it fir, when yow-judiciouſly 

he Said it was Ruſfian-like,and Strumpet. hog, 
un. pa, How could you erre ſo ſtrangely ? 
5 Co. Oflghtly fight —— my deedleſ bmnine ] 
And then too be crapp'd-with carelcſneſſe 
When I was fo religiouſly reſolv'd,- SIN 
© Tinclioe to vertue, and a Mairiage life, 
Thinking with one hand to caſt off wy follie, - 
And to take hold of vertue with the other, - 2 
For fir, (I will oonfeſſe my ſalſe to you): . 
The Letter you conveyed was in defiance, - | 
2 Alooſeliv'd wanton, intended to a whore, - 
That impudently hopes an intereſt i in me. 
Saw. It wasnot fo directed. Y 
3 Car. I there we n 
7 (The Hell confound it owe). myg dises: 
I ſeald both Letten etre I ſupetſcrihd em 
And ſo gave each the contrary direction. 
Sa. "Twas agroſſa careleſneſſe nod if you laſe 
A fortune by t, do not bl ur friends. 
Ce. That fortune ſhou'd favour a whore before 


An honeſt woman. Twas the ſweeteſt Lecter, 
The daintieſt winning thing the Devills i in't ) 
Shee mult not carry t from the widow ſo. 
Fetch mee the Letter againe. 
nu. Do you thinke ſhee'l pare wich t fic 15 

Car, Cannot yon beat it out of her fic ? 

Wat. 1 porn ger yam todo that. 
N Car. Thus (ir--.-ile give you demonſtration, you mg3 
| licious Rogue, you that conſpiiſt with her to betray me, 
lo good a Maſter I have beeneto chee, and ſo good 2 
Fong to her, ile recompence you both, 


mut, 


A mulConple ill Au 
' Wat. Lou have undone us both, and will diſcard; 
now you arewarme in your Unkles bolome 8. 
Car. Bat what you Traitor you e, = 
at. You put mein good minde,and ifI do not bone o 
what. 

Cr. Towe you fomiewhat for your aft nights abſence, 
too pernicious Villzine that kepſt thy ſelfe out o the W. 
way o' purpoſe that 1 ſhould bee drunke, and abuſe . 
my ſelf and the houſe here all lay o your abſence There's 
ſomewhat more for that, ( Beats him. ) & 

Wat. Tis all upon account fir. i 

Car. Who knowes an honeſt Servingman that wants 1 uf 
good Mater. Exit.” 5 

S. Was it your mans fault Mr.Cureleſſe > ? if I be noe © 
rev eng'e d &c. - } þ 
5 1 
1 


121 


0 


* 


Car. No faith, To ſpeak truth he was as much bnd : 
init, as you in doing a thing as contrary to his vile con- 
—_, as you did to your noble Name. But I crave 

_ your pardon, know not what I doe befider. This - 

blow of chance ſtaggers my reaſon ſo ; 

Sa. Well fir, ſince I have found the errour, my reaſon 1 
reconciles me to you and ſince it grew out of your om 
intene to caſt off the evill, as to embrace che good, I will | 
re-mediace for you to the widow, 

C. But yet ſhee Know I have had à whore, Yet -- 
then you may ſay, tis ſuch à running Diſeaſe among 

young Gentlemen, that not one of a hundred has ſcap'd | 
ic, that have prov'd ſtay'd men afterwards, and very ſo- : 5 
ber husband ; As looke you yonders one may prove, 
whom now I have in good. ſooth a great deſire to 


beate. 

10 Enter Lady, Py Bellamy talking. 
S. Ia yout Aunts preſence , and your Galle houſe; 
Though I were not his friend; could you he ſo outragi- 
ous? I muſe I ſee him here though. Car; 


eA mad Couple will , 
du Car. Cry you mercy. fir, are you his friend? 
: Sa. 1 —.— my felfe ſo, hee being dependent to my 
Fobleſ Lord,whom I am bound to honour. 
C. What Lord I prays that I may honour. him 
too. 
. ., The Lard Lovely. 

Car. That loves women above wine, wine bore 
wealth, wealth above friend; and friends above himſelfe. 
© There's no ſcandall in all that fir. | 

Sa. It goes ſo uf him indeed, bar he loves honor above 

Fall thoſe. . | 
| 9 La. Mr. Saveall a word. 

S.. Tour ſervant Madam. 
Ce. Ia the name of fleſh, for what Jos his? 
7 employ that Angle-worme to my Aunt ? Hee has — 
har this houre in private conference, cloſe chamberd up 
4 together, not ſo much as Matron Ns:ſe in the roome 
with em, 'Tis a fine ſleeke thing, and almoſt pitty to 
+ ᷑hunt it, but ſure I muſt beat it, as place and time conve-: 
1 ; nient may ſerve. | 

II. Pray: Mr. Saveall move you my Huband for 
1 it, 1 would not medle in his money matters .wil- 

> lingly. 
. S.. Five bundred pound. for my Lord opon the men- ; 

** tioned ſecurity,] will break it to ſit Oliver. 
„Cie. Is that che buſineſſe after ſo much privacy. 2 jvery 
| prety, my Aunts a woman too, and my Unkle may have 

| as forked a fortune, as any of the City, that lend ont mo- 
ney to hedge in Lordſhips. 

La. Im his Lordſhips ſervant, | 

Bel. And I your Lordfhipe good Madam: And yours 
Mr.Saveall, 

Sa. Iam for your way Mr. Bellamy. 

A a. And I fir,aod'c pleaſe you, _ Ecit.Sev.Bel 


— — — 


— 


Car, 


# mad Conple will Au | 

Car. May I not wait upon your Gentleman to the! 
Gate Madam? 

Za. No good Gwrge, though I commend your chr. 
relic, yet would I not you ſhould negle& your orvne 
dignity. | 

Car. Umb---I am under Government. - | 
L. The young man, if you have modeſty will thinke 
you mock him, if not you'l make bim becdche arrogant, 
know you not whoſe man te is ? 

Cars No tis apparent, this over. lighting ofhim pro» 
claimes ſhee loves him, whoſe follower Madam, and] 
know Lords followers, Knights fellows. | 

La. Not all Lords followers to all Keights George, 

Nu. Tom as their faire Ladies will give way to, 

Lai wadecſiand you notGeerge ; ſomethiog troubles | 
you, you are not right to day. | 

Car. Iam only = I min your favour Madam. : 
.. Come Ikoow whit perplexes you, and ris thers- ; 
fore that E deſire to talke with you; I m not angry 
wich you, but fer mice ref you George ge, although cor 
openly I tooke notice of the pickle you came home in 
lalt night, after your Unkle was in Bed; to whom, mer- | 
vayling at your abſence I encus d you, as gons at my | 
requelt co viſit ſome Ladies with whom you ftaid Supper, 
Itokd him ben you were with pour Roncers, 

C. Bur {Gil you never go ?. 

Za. Tnileed I Aid, end he was ſatisfied. | | 
Car, O my ſweet Lady Aunti ! I was indeed amongitern, 
and deeply merry. | 

Lu. Mad (ranks as deeply 1 

Car. I will abuſe your goodneſſe ſo no more. 

La. Say and hell'Grorge, for your -own: 

Co, What's now e adler or- 


rection. | . 
La; 


A — Well aas l 

La. I would you conld have rene your ſelſe, and how 
your diſguiſe became yot,, as I was told, Ido ben ſtiend - 
112 xs they were tomee related, 
bythoſe whom I have charard to ſpeake no more ont. 
Be ſecure thetefore in your Unkie; 

Car. O my deare heavenly Ran!!! 

Zx. Fuſt, at the doors = bounc'd buen Giant ar 
the Gate of an inchanted Caſtla, before which could be 
opened offerice was taken by you at your Sedan · men; 
for wking money ( as upprard afrerwaeds more then 
you — from the Taverne, and leaving their office 
fouler by u &ſtetnper d ſtomach- full, then you found it. 
In che Nirife-for theſe fad cauſes your "Sword — — 

o, | 6n, you being ——— 
at Lugg. with your brate of Corps in che dirt, 
os | wd them poore tiovill Ohalreturnd on his YE in the 

Kennel. 

Ce. Tie never be drunk agen. 
I. I hope ydu will ay ſo, hen yon haue heard all 
y | Grorge; bur by de way your late Rock being ſpeut, here 

are ten percet Towards a ſupply. 

Cv. O ſweet golden unt! 
Well fir, che ſtriefe you were tans in. Thenhay 
is chere no Sack iche houſe?Tis for yowin you Chamber 
| isreplid, up you are had, where is the Rogue my man? 
| nor ſcene fince Yeſterday ; Ferdhme 2 wendh. Bieſſ us 
tries old Same Barler, wee have none i'ehhouſe, nor 
{ cannotend ſor any out o“ dores.,Doſt-—itell me that? is 
- {| notimy Ladies Woman, my Ladies Chamber - aide, the 
| Iaundry-onide, theorenchnder the Cookery Ladies 
Nurſe old mur der ſelſe wichin 5 
Tknow, or will — the deer in d houſe. 

L. Why me up in your r | 

Car, Fig · (ume 
Ze, You remember none o this 


eA mad Couple well Much d. 

Car. It ĩs not worth it Madam. 

La. Nor how you ſcar d Chamber - maĩd, whom I lene; in 
love to ſee care taken for you, not dreaming of any ill 
thought in yon, doe you remember how you told ber, | 
and what you would give her, when your. Unkle died for 
a ſmall preſent curteſis ? (be was faine to ſaisfie you with 

' falſe promiſe to ſteale to bed to you before foure men | C 
could force, or humor you into it. 5 

Cu. What an unhallowed Raſcall was 7! 4 

. Tis well you conſider it now. And Rtill confider þ 
George. 

How ill exceſſe of Wine, Roaring and VVhoring be | 
comes àa Gentleman, and how well ſobrietie;curtefie,and þ 
noble action, and dangers wait upon the one ſort, and 
what ſafety accompaniesthe other: 

Car. Wine,Roaringand Whoring, I will lay that ſay · 
ing of yours Madam to my heart; but Wine is the great | 
wheele that ſers the reſt a whirling. 

La. True George, for bad you not firſt beene fallizd | 
with Wine, you would not have abus d your ſelfe co ha | 
eumbled in the dirt with your Litter: mules, nor offer'd | 
to ſeduce my Chamber-maide. Suppoſe you had over- 
come her, how could you have come off but with 
ſhame to your ſelfe, and the utter raine of the poore 
Weact? 

Car. Still ſhee correfts me for my-medling with baſe 
mattert and people, ſhee is not angry ſhee ſayes, though 
IT call'& for her laſt night i my drinke, ſhee gives me mo- 
ny, Iwill now underſtand her, and whereunto all her 
former favours and her later admonitions are directed, 
and preſently appeare a gratefull Nephew. 

Ls. Nay, bee not ſad upon it George, I would win 
you from your faults, I would have you till be cheer- 
full. If any — troubles you, you may * free with 
me George. 

(ar. 


y There will be a ſweet comfort to you. 
| E 


A mad Couple well Match 4. 
Car. O Madam you have made mie, and now take me 


| I. How meane you ? ee 20 
Car, Freely and wholly, the trueſt, faithfu'lft ſervant, 


and 1 thinke the ableſt that any Lady of your Tacks and 


Jongings ever beſtowd a favour on, though I fay'c my felF. 
vou ſwear't when you have tri'd-me,and'e be but houre- 
ly for a month together. l | 

Za. Is the man ſound troe ? 


(ar. Idefy Surgeon, or the Potecary can come againſt 


mee. 


La. Sound i your ſenſes fir, I meine. | . 
Car. O for blabbing Madam never feare mee, .now 1 
am reſolv'd'to live ſoberly:, and be 'onely yours. And 


with ſuch pleaſure, with ſuch ſafety, ſecrefie, and 


fulnefle, I will ſo conſtantly ſupply you, that you ſhall 
not have time to dreame of the defects of your old 
man, | Ke Hog 

La. Doe you meane your Unkle, and nat know whoſe 


: wrong 'you- unnaturally and finfully purſue ? 


Car. No man living Madam can doe it for him, more 
naturally and leſſe ſinfully; I am of the ſame fleſh and 
blood, and bring his youth to your pleaſure , how can 
you thinks old Unkles Kiidren are got ? orhow came 
up the proverbe , Shee ig ane of mine Aunts, doe you 
thinke 2 You would have 2 child by him. All your 
Cawdells and Cock-broaths will never doe it, An old 
mans generative ſpirit runs all into braine, and that runs 
after covetouſneſſe roo, get wealth, not children. Believe 
it, much Nephews helpe belongs to it, and then the chil- 
dren are not degenerate, I cannot thinke but many 
Uakles know it, and give way to it, becauſe ſtranger 
bloods ſhill not inherit their Lands, and ſo ſweet Aunt 
if I live not to inherit his, my ſon may, in your firſt born. 


Ls. 


r 96 i hs SG; — — 


A mad Conple well Match'd. 


La, But is all this in earneſt ? Fg” 
Car. In earneſt? yes, And I pray ſo take it, and let it 
be a bargaine, and now preſently in the Chamber, I will 
make you my firſt payment for the purchace. 

La. Fie, fie, you doe but lay fo ? N 

Car. That (hall be tri d preſently. Come ſweet Ma · 
dam, I finde you are willing, and I ſweare I am reſolute, 
and will be as ſecret as your own woman, if you will not 
goe I proteſt ile carry ou. ; 4 
I.. Nay preythee George ſet me down a little. 

Car Plewgh——.I need none o- theſe wheſings I. 1 

I. But prathes tell mea, doſt thon not all this onely | 
to trie me, or am I a Rogue thinke you, or wouldſt thou 
ſeriouſly that thine own naturall Uakle, thy bountifull 
Patron, nay thy father on the matter, ſhould ſuffer ſuch 
a wrong, and done by us? 

Car. Harke there againe, Madam have I not proved 
ſufficiently and plainely, that I ſhall in doing the feate 
for him doe lin the greateſt right in the world, in getting 
him, and you an indubitable heire, and to give him both 
the comfort, and the glory of it? a 

La, Was ever ſuch a Reprobate ? 1 

Car. And you can doe him no wrong though you had 
not a Ladies priviledge)to CuckMd him, for afſuce your 
ſelfe hee Cuckqueanes you, now come Madam. 

Za. You ſpeake not on your knowledge. 

Car. I never was his Pimpe, but what I have heard, 1 
have heard. Now come Madam. n 
I. I heard Mr. Svea proteſt within theſe three days | 
chat hee thought my Hubind the chaſteft man (of | 
Gentleman) that he knows. - | 

Car. O cid hee ſo, Madam, believe it they two have 
whor'd together, and that Saveal has pimpt for him of | 
tener then you ever lay with my Unkle. 

La. What ! ſince he married me? 


Car. | 


r. 
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4 — well Match'd. 


Cer.” What elſe'? Sausal is not onely his grave Pars- 
lee, but his Pimpe, and has ſpent my Unkle more in 
theſe civill punctuall wayes, then I in all my whole de- 
bauches, what did you thinke hee kept him for? O 
they are 2 brace of ſubtle dry Tweakes , come now 
Madam. 

Za, What an inhumane Villain's this | | 

D. -4 Tle tell you all now upon our inward acquain- 


I You have tal eo m much already to have any ac · 


/ quaintance with me at all, not ſhall you, unleſſe you pre 


= recant all chat you hare, or would have ſaid upon 
this ſubjet, 
Car. Madam 
Za. Stand further and replie not, leſſe I call in thoſs 
that ſhall fadly filence you. Have you abus d your Unkle, 
and the next —_—_— have i the World, in hope 
thereby to abuſe mee that was no enemy of you 
till — you juſtly have provok d me? 

Car. I tooke not a righe courſe, 

La, Was this the belt conſtruction you could make of 
my love to yo or a fit requitall, to make me an inceſtu- 
ous Whore 7 

. Yes, yes, a pox my courſe was right enough, but 


I undertooke her at an ill ſeaſon. Her ſpruce ſpringall 


left ber but now, i le tel! her fo Madam. 

La. Come I perceive you are ſorry; and that's 2 
part of ſatis Therefore for once ile winke at 
your tranſgrelſion, eſpecially before others. Here's ane 


Enter CTofer. 


C. I doe, the Devill blind ber. 
Nur. Madam — 
£4, But tempt me ſo 3 Ele undoe you; 0 


Car, 


— — 


Ana Couple well Natel d. 
Car. I know how you'l undoe mee witty Madam, 
efh—— eAſiae. wo 

La. Nay be not ſad George, diſcover not your elf.nd 
you are lafe, for once I tell you. 
Car. Shee'l come about I ſee. | 
La. But will you Cozen gos, and doe that for me? 

Car. Moſt readily yoo — hn have your Tal di- + | 
tections. 5 

La. All Coſen, if you forget no 1 Þ 

Car. I cannot be ſo negligent i ſervice Madam, 5 
I finde by this fain'd errand ſhee dares not truſt her trol- 
lop there, I love her wit now too. Exit. 5 

La. He is both ſchoold, and coold I hope. Now Cloſet ö 
what's your News ? | 

Clo. Of x Citizen Madam that 1 lntreats to ſpeake with |} 
your Ladiſhip. | | 

La. Doe you not know his Name, or Trade ? | 

Ch. Yes, I had both eene now, but I have ſuch a | 
Head. ; 
Za. If you have loſt em by the way pray go beck and : 
ſceke em, or bring you his baſineſſe. 7 

Clo. Task'd his buſineſſe Madam, and told him hee ; 
might truſt mee with it without a hand to his booke, but |: 
he ſaid jt could not be delivered , but by his owne word | 
o! mouth to your Ladiſhip, + 

La. What firange matter is it troe ? of what Citizen, 
is not his Name Saltwere : | 

Clo, Yes Madam and he is a (O this head) a—— 

La. A'Silkeman is he not? 

"Ch. Yes Madam the ſame. 

La. I hope his impudent Wife has not told him * 
if _ has, where's his remedy i in this Womans Law- 
caſe ? 

Clo. There's a Gentleman with 8 Madam. 

9 ben wee Gull haysi it, 'Tis his Wiſe ſure, well J 

am 


Ama Couple well Match'd. 
am'Prepar'd for the incounter. Bid · em come up, if they 
grow violent or toodold with mee, i' le ſet my Nephew 
George upon em. *Tis not his Wife, what Creature is it 
tro with me, Mr.Saleware ? EE * 

| Emer Saleware , Phebe, by 
Sal. Craving your pardon Madam, a few words] in wn 
behalfe of this poore Kinſewoman of mine, touching 

a Gentleman,who I heare lives in your Houſe Mr. Seng. 
Careleſſe, Madam b whom ſhee has received much 
injury. 

La. How fieT: pray ? 
Sul. Pray Madam read this Letter, weepe. not, but 

hold up thy head Cuz, wee will not be daſht, nor * 

in a 180g cauſe; ; pray read you Madam. 


Ls: Jam now ( Lady in . with my Unbkle, 
aud in faire poſſibility. of a good Eftate , deporting my 
""[elfe (I intend to dus) a civill Gentleman, To which 
end ( induc'd as well by reaſon, as by long continued 

affection.) I tender my ſelſe to yow in the. holy con: 
 dlitron of Marriage. -If you vorchſafe your conſent, 
(which is my moſt earneſt requeſt) I ſhall not onely 
declare my ſelſe 4 good Huzband, but the mo#t 
n, i GBO. CAAZLEBSSB. 


Sal. Wherein appcares the i injury to your Kinſwo- 
man ? 

Sal. In flying from his Word and Deed Madam: He 
has borne her in hand theſe two yea res, and uſe her at his 


: | pleaſure, detaining her from her choyce of many good 


fortunes, and at laſt ſends her this to mike amends for 
all, and denies his act the ne xt day, ſending his mn to 
take the Letter from her, pretending twas directed to 
another, But never the ſooner for a haſty word Coſen, 
we will not be daſht nor baſht,I warrant thee. 

E 3 Te, 


24 mad Couple well Mucl'd. 
IL. Here's the ditecion. T5 the Lilly White Hands | 
L477 Msftris Merians Gymcrack,, is that your Name 
dy 


I. I am the ſorrowfull one that is knowne by it 5 
Madam. _—_ 
* Sal. Never the busen for a haſty word Coſen. 
La, I conceive the buſineſſe, and find the error, and m7 
great doubt is over. N | 4 
Sal. Weepe not I ſay. 
La. What would you have me doe Mr. Sal wars? 1 
Sal. You have diſcretion Madam, and 1 made choice | 
of your Ladiſhip to open chis matter unto you, rather 
chen to Sir Oliver himſelfe , whom I would not willing. 
ly exaſperate againſt his Nephew, you may be pleaſed in 
a milder way to temper him, and worke ſatisfaction for 
my Kinſewoman ; Sir Oliver and your ſelfe Madam, are 
noble Cuſtomers to my Shop, and for your ſakes I would 
not deale rigourouſiy with your Kinſeman, if a gentle 
end may be made. But, if you cannot ſo compound it, 
the Law lies open, money and friends are to be found, 2 
good cauſe (hill not be ſterv'd , I will not be daſhe nor 
baſht, Sapientia mea mibi is my word,and ſo good Madam 
you know my mind. 

I. Tis pity a G:ntlewoman ſhould ſuffer too much, 
and T like her ſo well at firſt ſi ght, that I am eafily mov'd 
to doe good for her, is ſhee your Kinſewoman in blood 
M-.Saleware,or your wifes ? 

Sal. Mine I aſſure your Ladiſhip, though my wife can 
boaſt as great and noble friends I thank fortune, ar the 


wife of any Tradeſman that carries a head in the City, | 
(bur that's by che by)yet I came of a better houſa and am 
a Gentleman borne, none diſprais'd. | 
La. Well Mr.Saleware, leave your Kinſewoman with | 
me a little while, you {hill not be ſcene in my act, ile try 
wait I can doe for her, 


Sal. 
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ſent mult I be ſo unfriendly as to 


A mad Conple Will Au d. 


| 44 With all my heart good Madam, and dee heare 


Marina, This is a noble Lady, beare your ſelfe diſcreetly 
in the buſineſſe, and towards her: you may get a Hus: 


ban by t, or at leaſt a compoſition that may purchace 
one to ſholder you up. But carry it high and worthy of 
tha houſe I brag of, or Sqpientia mea wiki,ftultitia 
ms tibi, That's my ſentence. 


Phe, Well fir, you neede not doubt my high Car- 


La. Claſet. 
=} Enter Cloſet. . 

Madam. eee Sg ka. | 

Lea, Take this Gentlewoman to your Chamber, and I 
charge you let none ſee her, or take notice of her, but your 
ſelfe and me, till I give order. Exit Cloſer, 
I ſhall doe ſomething for her doubt not Maſter Sale- 
ware. - Exit. a | 1 8 

Sal. I ſhall be bound to your Ladiſhip, now to my 
Shop, to which I thanke my Wife ſhee has beene a Wild- 
cat theſe two dayes, which muſt be borne with as wee 
are friends, And from my Houſe all Night, and yet no 
Greene · gooſe · faite- time; Nor though ſhee were ſo ab · 
ion lier, where, or 
with whom (h:e was ; 2 new Article this twixt Man and 
Wife | But Sapientia mea mihi, ſlultitia ſua ſibi. Thus it 
muſt be where Main and Wife are friends, and will 


| continue ſo in ſpight of chance, or high heeld ſhooes, 


that will awry ſometimes with any 4 
Shee is not yet come home heere. What: Te Shop 
Lidies chat, and not my Wife there to di/cover'd, 
handle her handſomely for her Money *My Alicia, & 
ſervants are ſuch Aſſinegoes ! ſtay, are mina Bellamy. 
eyes perfect ? *Tis (hee, tis my Ftiend- 
wife, and in the Courtly habit, which ſo long ſhee has 
long d for. And my Lord N Gammed with 1 
4 is 


A mad Couple weli Match. 


His Lordſhi p lay not at home to Night, neither at his 
Lodging, I heard that by the way. I cannot thinke my 
Lord and ſhee both fate up all Night to ſee the Taylors 
at worke, and to haſten the finiſhing of thoſe Clothes, v 
if (hee were with him which I would not be ſo unfriend- x 
ly co inquire forthe worth of a Wife, · Twas right ho+ Y | 
norably done of him to ſend her home as gallantly at. 1 
tended as attit d, if ſhee die 21 — lie with him al | 
Night, which I will not be ſuch a beaſt to believe al. | 1 
though I knew it, I muſt come on her with à little wit | f 
though, for which I will precogitate. 

A. Oace more your ſtory, for I am not ſatisfizd wich 


thrice being told it. ) 
el. Can a Woman take ſo much delight in hearing of 
another Womans pleaſure taken? ] 


Al. As it was g ven by you I can, for! am prepard by 
it to take pleaſure from you, and ſhall with greedineſſe 
enpect it til I have it. 5 

Bil. Then know I pleas'd her ſo, that ſhee proteſt· 
ed, ( and 1 believe. her) her Husband never ple d 
her ſo. | 

Al. Ocany ther man you ſhould ha* put her to that, ; 
her Husband's but a Bungler. ; 
Bel. How know you that? 

Al. I doe but gueſſe. 

Bel. Niy ſhee ſwore deeply, and I believ'd her 3 
too, na man beſides her husband but my ſelfe had e're 
injoy'd her, but e tell you Lady, as ſhee was amply 
_ d ſhe may. thanke you. 

Al. For ſending you, I know ſhee did and will. 

Vel. That was the firſt reſpect but not the greateſt : 
Fot in our Act of love, our ficlt and; ſecond Act | 

el, Indeed! 

Bel. In reall deed, [can ſpeak now like an embolden'd | 
Lover. by 85 

Al. 


TW) „ „ 


his 
ny Bel. Thad you ſtill in my imagination, and that en- 
rs & abled mee to be more pratefull to her Ladyſhip, which 
hs, | wrought her thankfulneſſe to you, expreſt in a hundfed 
d-* pieces, ſent by me, more then I tould before, which are 
0+ yonr own (hee ſayet, ſince other morning ſhee was here 
it. with you. 
ill 7 Al. That token confinidbe all, Had ] the ſpirit of 
l. Witchcraft, when puting upon chance for my Revenge, 
it to find Reward Have you the money? 
Biel. Safe at my Chamber for you. 
th Al. O you are cunning, lefle I ſhould breake with you 
you thought to oblige me by r. 
1 Bel. Ile rather — and fetch you twice che ſumme, 
I conceal'd it onely to give it you unexpectedly. 
y Al. Sweete:Bellamy I am yours, I could be ſorry now 
ſe | Thave loſt fo much of thee; This Kiſfe, 127 Name your 
time 
. Sal. Would they had * whiſpering one, that J 
d mignt enter ſafe in my manners. 
| Bil, To morrow night. 
„ Al. Shall you be ready ſo ſoone thinke you after your 
| plencifull Lidy- feaſt. 
Bel. O with all fulnefſe both of Delight hd Ap- 
etite. 
e P el. And with all faich and ſecreſie I am undone elſe, 
: you know my vowes unto my Lord. 
/ Bel. And; can you thinke1 dare be found your monde, 


| A wit Conple well Mach d, 
Al. Well, but what in your Acts of Love? 


to break em ; 
Al. No more my husband comes. Pray Sir returne my 
thanks unto my Lord for his right noble bounty, and 
not mine alone for ſo my husband in much duty bound 
alſo,preſents his thanks unto his Lordſhip. 
Sal. Yes, I beſeech you fir. . 
Bel. Ian your willing Meſſenger, 


Fal. 


A mad Conple well Match d. 

Sal. Hee is my moſt honored Lord, and has fo many 
wayes obliged me both by my wife, and in mine ownglths 
particular = 

Bel. 1 take my leave. Erit. N 

Sal. Still this is an Aſſinego. I can never get him t 
Rand x Conference, or a Complement with mee. Buy 
Sapientia mea mihi, what was that friend you made meg 
ſend thanks for to his Lordſhip , what new favour hu 
hee done us, beſides his councell-— Theſe Clothes, thi 
coſt was mine you told mes, out of the odd hundred 
pound you tooke, what late Honour has hee done 
a N . 2 | | 
Al. Iſt not enough I know Friend?will you ever tranſ- 
greſſe in your jmpertinent inquiſitions > _ 

Sal. I cry you mercy friend, I am corrected jultly. 

Al. Will you never be governd by my judgement, and 
receive chat onely fie for you to underſtand, which I de- 
liver to you nndemanded ? Doe not I know the weight 
of your floore thinke you ? Oc doe it yon on pur- y 
poſe to infringe friendſhip, or breake the peace you 
live in? 

Sal. Never the ſooner for a haſty word, I hope 
Friend, ; 3 

Al, Did you not Covenent with mee that I Chould || | 
weare what I pleaſed , and what my Lord lik'd, that 1 
ſnould be'as Lady-like as I would, or as my Lord deſit d; 
that I ſhould come, and go at mine own pleaſure, or 2 
my Lord requir'd; and that we ſhould be alwayes friends. 
and call ſo, not after the ſillie manner of Citizen and 
Wife, but in the high courtly way ? 

Sal. All this, and what: you pleaſe, ſweete Courtiy · 
friend I gtant as 7 love Court · ſhip, i becomes thee 
bravely. | 

Al. O dos it ſo? IE 

Sal. And 7am highly honor'd ; And (hill grow fat by 
che 


7 


8 Sense 


A. ce val Match'd. 


henry of my repining Neighbours, that cannot main: 
—— Wives fo like Court- Ladies, ſome perhaps 
1 wee are friends ) will ſay ſhee's bur Tow 
: — Wife, and ſhee comes by this Gallantry the 
Lord knowes how,or ſo. But Sapientia mes wa —— 
Jut Aﬀcegos prate while ochere (bal admire thee, 
tYchy Shop more glorious, theo the Maiden-head in the 
„ Mercers armes, — ſay thers is the — 
* ngon of the Citie, the Flower-de-luce of Cheapſide, the 
red Shop Court. ladie;or the Courtſhop daft, ba my fen 

Conrelie friend? 

A. How do yon talke? Asif) you! meant to anraten 
5 to abuſe me. 124 8 

Sal. Sapientia woke 

Al. To prevent that 7 will remove out ou their walke, 
nd | and keepe ſhop no more. | 

e. Sal, Never che leſſa for a haſty word I hope Friend. 
be Þ 41. Fie, tis ndeourtly , and now i'le tell yon Friend, 
Iſ- | gnackd, what 7 have done for you befides in my my lat ab · 
0u | fence, and all under one. 

— Uader one l yes, I could tell her under whom if 1 
d 

Al. What's that you ſay Friend? mee thinkes you 
d mutter. 
IJ. Sd. No Friend, I was gueſſing what that other thing 
I; | might bee that you have done for mee, all under one. 
You have taken the Houſe i'le warrant, chat my 
Lord-lik'd ſo. 

Al. By my Lords favour and direction 7 have 
taken it, And I will furniſh je ſo Courtly you'l ad- 
„ mire. MYT" & & BY 
; Sal. Maſt I then give up Shop, or lie ſo far remote? 

Al. No you mult keepe your Shop 1 lie here 

if yon pleaſe. 
ö Sal. And not with ycu but there? 4 
) ; k 4 Al- 


A mail Conple will Aatch'd,.. 
| — 4 not with me at all Friend, that were moſt un} 
al. But Iſhall have» Chamber in your houſe,and next 
to yours, Then in my Gowne and Slippers Friend at Mid- 
night or the firſt Cock. — . 9 
Al. Softly for ſtumbling Friend; i: le dee you amy 
honourable offices With my Lord, 28 by obtaining ſures 
for you, for which you muſt looke out, and finde what 
you may firly beg out of his power, and by courtly fi · 
vour. Bu keepe your Shop ſtill Friend, and my Lord will 
bring and ſend-you ſuch cuſtome , that your Neighbours 
ſhall: envy your wealth, ind not your Wife; you (hall 
have ſuch commings in abroad and at home, that yon 
ſhall be the firſt head nominated i the: neut Sheriffe ſex- 
ſon, but I with my Lord will keepe you from prick. 
ing. Bee you a Citizen ſtil] Friend, tis enough I am 
Fal. Here's a new Courtlis humour, I ſee no remedy, 
unlefſ&7 run my ſelfe out of credit, defie the life of a Cit · 
tizen,and turn Courtly too. EIT EY 
Al. What's that:you ſay: doe you not mutter now 
Friend ? Hah 
Sal. No, not x ſillable Friend, but may not Tpgive up 
Shop and turne Courtly too Friend? "4 
Al. As yoti reſpect my Lord, and your own profit, you 
uſt be Cittizen {til}, and Tam no more a Cittizens 
Wife elſe, and ſhee mult be'a Cixtizens Wife, that wult 
doe all in all with my Lord Friends. Though my Lord 
loves the Clothes of the Court, hee loves the diet of the 
City beſt Friend, what evo I weare outwardly hee muſt 
_ me Cittizens Wife, which Friend, O hee's a ſweet | 
Orc. e 1 
Sal. Well it ſhall be then as the ſweete Lord will have 
it, Sapientia mea mihi. Exennt omner. 


3 - 


HCT. 


| —_— 


„ Pans AG .T.3 


Ut mak Couple ll Auel. 


— 


Enter Lord Lovely, Croftill, Bellamy.: 


1 1. _ Ady. tis true hee is x baſhfull Lover, 


Unskil'd to court a Widow, has not yer, 
The Act methodicill to ſweare he loves you, 
Muft and will have you, nor the moving boldneſſe 
To ſtirre your blood by putting of you tot, 
Or ſhewing you how tis, before the Prieſt 
Declares it laivfull. But he has love and ſweetnelle, 


Which you will find with full and rich content; 


And lookf look here) what a long, middle finger he has, 
Which with chin 2 Roman Noſe, 5 
Are never fayling ſignes of Widowes joyes. 
Crof. Your Lordſhip is diſpos'd to mirth; 
Lo. It is 
My care to put ydu in x courſe of mirth, 
Nay of felicity. 
Croſ. In marrying of that Acipling 1 
Lo. Do not thinke (1 ghely of him, tho he appeares 
Modeſt and baſhfully, if I have any jud __ | 
Hee's a fit match for you. His — 
For his eſtate, I will make good to 1 
And for his inward vertue never doubt 
Hee'l make that good to you; However ſill 


He holds his much commended Modeſty. 


* Crof.. My Lotd you much commend his modeſtie, 
And baſhfulneſle, urging your confidence 
Of his 9 inward hid abilities 


w—_ — — - —_ — — 


A mad Conple will Matched. 
If hee has with that baſhfull modefly 
Got any of his Mothers Maides with child > 
Oc of his Fathers Tenants Wifes, or Daughters o 
I would have ſome aflurance. 

Lo. Then i'le tell you. | 
Theſe Widowes love to heare of manly acte, 
And chooſe their husbands by cheir hos and faces. 

creſ. My Lord you ſaid youl d tell me. 1 
Lo. Ves but I would not have you cunningly "8 
To fift diſcoveries from me to his wrong, : 

Creſ. Iam loch 0 ſ 


peake ſo plainely to you my Lor | 
But by the worſt that yon can ſpeake of him : 0 
I may the better like. him. | 
Zo. That's her humor; 
Then hearke you Widow, to avoid his bluſhes, 
Suppoſe I tell hee has got a baſtard, 
Cre. You may as well ſuppoſe i'le ſay *twas well. 
Le. What ſay you to two or three | 
Creſ. The more the merrier. | 
Lo, He has no leſſa then five old Gentlemens | 
Young Wives with child this Moone,but got all ia | 
One weeke. 
Creſ. Indeed ! 
Zo. Yes, in good deed, and luſty. | 
On Good: deed call you it , to get other Mens 
Children ? | 
Lo. Suppoſe they have the hucbands conſents, 
e. I ſuppoſe they are witealls then. | 
Lo, No they are wiſealls, and tis 2 thing in much 
requeſt among landed men, when old and wanting iflue 
of their one, to keepe out riotous Kindred from ins 
— , who elſe would turne the Land out of the 
ame. | 
Creſ. An excellent policie | 
Zo. Jou know.the Lady Thrivewell. 


C'ol- | 


AI malCompla tell Maal'd. 
Cerſ. And her old husband, and his ciotous,Kinſeman * 


£00. | 
Zo. You will heare more hereafter , but now to him 
igen, for whom I am ſpokeſman. | 

(ref. In à ſtrange way me thinks. 
L. Hes is ſent for farre and neere on thoſe occaſions, 
bee is of ſo ſweete a Compoſure, and ſuch ſure taking 
= mettall , that hee employes my care to have him w 
7 beftowd before he begins to wall. 
ö | oy Iſt poſſible hee has done ſo much, and ſayes ſo 

ittle ? | | | 

* Zo. The deepeſt waters are moſt ſilent, 
But he can ſpeaks, and well to Bellamy. 

Bel, My Lord. Ls 

Ls. I have made your love knowne to this Lady. 

Bel. My love my Lord ? 

Le. And have begun your ſuit ; follow's your ſelfe. 

Bel. My ſuit my Lord to her ? I neyer mov'd your 
Lordſhip tot, Tho I preſume (he may be a happy fortune 
to one of my condition; a poore and younger brother; 
onely made rich and happy in your Lordſhips ſervice, and 
over-flowing favours. 

Lo. Which i'le take off of you if you flight my care in 
ſeeking your preferment to this Lady, of beauty equall 
with her faite eſtate, in both which ſhes is great, and her 


v 


. atchievement will be the Crowne, and the continuance 
of all my favours to you, you are lol if yon purſue it 
| || not, I would thy old Unkle Bellamy faw thy Baſh- 
4 || fulneſſe | 
Us 
ts 
10 | 
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| veatlemans reſerednes bi 


eA mad Conple well Match d. 
Lo. How'meane you MiltrisCroffil! 2 | 
Croſ. I doe commend your mirth my Lord, for the 
luſty ſtraine you ſpoke him in, that he had yet five children 
in one weeke , wherein I may preſume you thought you 
had mov'd to my liking, ha, ha, ha Fe 
D.. Tam glad I have made you merry, Bat you will 
wiſh if you reje him 5 
Crof. 1ET rejeR one that tenders not himſelfe l yet! 


15 
F 


commend his caution. i 
Zo. As how I pray? „ 
Creſ. As thinking J am one of your calt peeces * 
(Knowing how well your Lordſhip loves the game) 
And now would put mee on him, ; 
But you miſpriſe mee ſinfully ſweet Youth — 4 
In ſuch a thought, how e'ce you ſhould not ſcorne 
To ride in your Lords caſt boots, though you be Gentle. 
man of's houſe, | 
Lo. Come now he ſhall have none of you. 
Creſ. Tle heare him ſay he will not firſt, by your Lords: 
ſhips leave. 1 
Lo. Spirit of contradiction i 
Creſ. Stay fir, would you be content to have me? 
Bel. You heard my Lord ſay I ſhou d not. 
Crof. But ſay he ſay agen you ſhall, ſpeake, will you 
have mee ? 
Zo. Say no (I finde her now) that is the way to 
win her. 155 | 
Croſ. Without inſtructions good my Lord. 
Bel. Lady I finde ſo much your ſcorn already, 
That to be wedded to'e, 1 ſhou'd diſpaire 9 
(My much unworthineſſe confider'd)to convert it 
Ever to love, and *cis your love, 'before 
Your Perſon or Eſtate, that my affection + 
Oughe to direct mee to. | 
| In anſwer therefore, to your will, you have mee, 


i = 


2 4. 


A mad Couple well CMatth 1; 
J mult ſay no, till I perceive ſome ſigne 
Of love in you towards me. | . 
en Croſ. I now he ſpeakes ! | 
ou Some ſignes of love in tne ? How would you have it? 
„MNuſt I declare it to you, before you ſeeke it? 
ill” Bel. No; I would ſeeke it zealouſly,bur my Lord 
I, off ont now, and I may loſe his favour. 
I Crof. Is your love limited by his favour then? 
Brel. Not limited: but (as it is as yet, 
But in its infancy) a little checkt, 
| Though it (till growes, and may extend beyond 
| All limitation to fo faire an object 3 
As is your ſelfe: But ſtill my own de merit 
Cui bs my ambition more then love emboldens. 
Crof. He ſpcakes within me now. 
6 || Enter Saveall,Careleſe. 
Sa. Stay, let us retire. Here is the Lord Level). 
Car. Be he a Lord of Lords ile not retire a foot. 
I | Zo. What ſervants Miſtris Croſtil doe you keep, 
To let intruders in? | 
O Mr. Saveall | Carleſs ſalutes 
Sa. The humbleſt of your Lordſhips ſervants. (Croſtill, 
Lo. What Gentlemen is that y ou bring wichſ e pu. 
uy you? | (Bellamy. 
Sa. It is the Nephew of the good Knight Sir Oliver 
0 | Thrivewell, of which Sir Oliver, I have procured unto 
' | your Lordſhip the ſum which you deſired by your ſervant 
Mr. Bellamy. | | 
Ls. For that I thanke him and you, but I could with 
you had not brought that Nephew hither now. 
$a. Certes my Lord I am ſorry. ; 
Lo. My reaſon is, I have enter'd Bellamy a ſuitor to 
the Widow, 
Sa. He alſo comes a ſuiter. 
Lo. And is in deepe diſcourſe _ her already, 


\ 


Ile 


eA mad Couple well Match'd, 
Lo. How'meane you Miltris:Croffi/! 2 
Creſ. I doe commend your mirth my Lord, for the 
luſty Rraitie you ſpoke him in, that he had yet five children 
in one weeke , wherein I may preſume you thought you 
had mov'd to my liking, ha, ha, ha 


Zo. Tam glad I have made you merry, Bat you will 


wiſh if you reject him 


If I reje& one that tenders not himſelfe l yet! | 


commend his caution, 
Zo. As how I pray? 

Creſ. As thinking I am one of your calt peeces 
(Knowing how well your Lordſhip loves the game 
And now would put mee on him, 

But you miſpriſe mee ſinfully ſweet Youth | 
In ſuch a thought, how e'ce you ſhould not ſcorne 
To ride in your Lords caſt boots, though you be Genele- 
man of's houſe, 5 
Lo. Come now he ſhall have none of you. 
Creſ. Tle heare him ſay he will not firſt, by your Lords: 
ſhips leave. | 
Lo. Spirit of contradiction 
Creſ. Stay fir, would you be content to have me? 
Bel. You heard my Lord ſay I ſhou d not. 


Crof. But ſay he ſay agen you ſhall, ſpeake, will you | 


have mee ? | | 
Zo. Say no ( I finde her now) that is the way to 

win her. 1 : 
Croſ. Without inſtructions good my Lord. 
Bel. Lady I finde ſo much your ſcorn already, 

That to be wedded to'c, 7 ſhou'd diſpaire 

(My much unworthineſſe confider'd)to convert it 

Ever to love, and tis your love, before 

Your Perſon or Eſtate, chat my affection 

Oughe to direct mee to. | 

In anſwer therefore, to your will, you have mee, 
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A mad Cniple well Marth; 
I mult ſay no, till I perceive ſome ſigne 
Of love in you towards me. ˖ 
en Crof. I now he ſpeakes | "Pg | 
ou Some fignes of love in tne ? How would you have it? 
Muſt I declare it to you, before you ſeeke it? 

ill Bel. No; I would ſeeke it zealouſſy, but my Lord 
1, off on't now, and I may loſe his favour. 
1 Crof: Is your love limited by his favour then? 
Bel. Not limited: but (as it is as yet, 
But in its infancy) a little checkt, 
Though it ſtill growes, and may extend beyond 
All limitation to ſo faire an object * 
As is your ſelfe: But ſtill my own de merit 
Cui bs my ambition more then love einboldens. 
Crof. He ſpcakes within me now. 
Go Enter Saveall,Careleſſe. : 
Sa. Stay, let us retire. Here is the Lord Level). 
Car. Be he a Lord of Lords ile not retire a foot. 
To. What ſervants Miſtris Creſtil doe you keep, 
To let intruders in? | 
| O Mr.Saveall ! Carleſs ſalutes 
Sa. The humbleſt of your Lordfhips ſervants. (Croftill, 
Lo. What Gentlemen is that y ou bring with(& puts by 
ay you? | | (Bellamy. 
Sa. It is the Nephew of the good Knight Sir Oliver 
0 | Thrivewell, of which Sir Oliver, I have procured unto 
your Lordſhip the ſum which you deſired by your ſervant 
Mr. Bellamy. | ; 
Ls. For that I thanke him and you, but I could with 
you had not brought that Nephew hither now. 
Fa. Certes my Lord I am ſorry. ; 
Lo. My reaſon is, I have enter'd Bellamy a ſuitor to 
the Widow, X 
Sa. He alſo comes a ſuiter. 
Lo. And is in deepe diſcourſe _ her already, 


\ 


Tle 


A 3 wel u e L 
Tle ſee faire play. - + 
Car. But you ſball heare mee Widow, and chat to 
the point and purpoſe. 

Ls, Lady at my requeſt, doe this Gentleman 0 who : 
made the firft approach) the favqut to be beard, and 5 
anſwer'd firſt, _ 1 

Car. As his approach was ficſt my Lord.ſhee has beard Za 
him firſt already, add my requeſt, is to be hoard now, | 
and then let her anſwer both him, or me, or neither, what | 
care 12 1 

Lo. Your Name is Careleſſe I take i lk. 2 

Car. I came to talks with this Gentlawoman, A 

Croſ. Pray my Lord forbeare him, and let him ſpeake, 
what do you fay fir ? ; 

Car, I ſay I love you, doe reſolve to marry you, and 
then to uſe you as I liſt. 

Croſ I ſay I love you, doe reſolve to marry you, and | 
then to ule you as I liſt. To Bell. 

Bell. This. to mee Lady ? ile take you at your | 
word. 2 

Craſ. Stay, I doe but tell you what he ſayes. £1 

Car. Take ber at her word againe fir, and I (hall take 
you by the luggs. I ſay againe you ſhall have none 
but me. | 
Croſil ſay again, you (ball have none but me,---Fo Bel. | 
c. What, doe you foole mee, or him, your ſeife, | 
or all ? f 

Creſ. Pray fir how old are you? 

Car. Are you good at that, pray fir, how old are 
you ?——-To Vel. f 

Lo. Vou preſſe beyond your priviledge, which i is only 
to nay to the Gentle woman. 

Car. My Lord I am a Gentleman. 

Lo. You may tell her ſo. 

Sa. Let wo beſecch your Lordſhip. Take bim aſide. 


c 


Au Couple will Hatch d, 
Car. How can you uſe a Gentlemen that loves yoU 
Dearer then Life, nnd onely bends his ſtudy 
By all meanes to deſerve you, one that(ean not?) 
Wil not, while chere are wayes to die, live out of 
Your favour, with ſo much deſpightſull ſcorne, 
That when he ſpeakes his ſoul to you through bis lips, 
You make his Language yours, and give'e a Boy? 
Creſe What Gentleman's that you ſpeake of? 
Cr. The man that ſpeakes it T am he. | 
Croſ. All this fir in effect, and more of my affection, 
can I ſpeake to you, | 

Car. Uns, but you ſhall not, you miſtake the perſon 
to whom you axe, or ought to direct your affection, you 
miſtake ſtrangely. | 

Croſ. No more then once « Lover, or at lealt, 

A bold pretender, having in civill languzge 

Expreſt in writing his affection 

To a chaſt Miſtris ſeal'd,and directed it, 
And on the contrary,courted his vertuous friend in bro. 
thell language; | 
To a lewd ſtrumpet. Have I hit you fir ? 

Car. What can I ſay now | Slife if chat anger you after 
the ecrour found, and confeſt, i le write worſe to you, and 
in earneſt. | 

Creſ. Mr. Bellamy ſome other time I ſhall be glad to 
ſee you, \ 

Car. Shes meanes that to mee now, but ile take no 
notice ; ile finde as good x Widow in 2 Taverne Chim- 
ney, O ſhee's a dainty Widow | 

Croſ. Hee lookes with ſcorne at mee, I muſt not loſe 
him, yet dare not ſtay, for feare I tell him fo. 

I humbly crave your pardon good my Lord, 

For my ill manners, and abrupt departure; 

The cauſe is urgent, and I beſeech your mercy, 

Qreſtion it not. SET 


F 2 | Lo, 


A mad Couple well Match'd. 


© Lo, Let your will guide you. 
Croſ. Mr. Savcal I thanke you for my Suitor. 
Car. Nay but Lady. 
Croſ. Ves you ſhall controwle mee in my one 
Houſ-, Exit. 5 
Car. Yes, yes, I meane ſo too but you ſhall wooe mee 
_ fiſt, 
Ze. 'Tis x mad Widow, which of theſe two now think 
you has the Better on't ? | 
Sa. I thinke he ſhall in the end have the belt my Lord, 
that can ſl ght her moſt. 
Lo, Tis my opinion too, and heare mee — 4 de. 
Car, Sir, I have ſeene you but twice, and it has beene 
at places where I cannot allow of your reſorts, firſt at my 
Aunts,and now here at my Widowes, 
Bel. Your Widow fir ! I thought (hee had beene the 
Widow of one deceas'd. 
Car. Thou art a witty, pretty Child. But doe you 
here uſe your wit, out of the ſmell-reach of your 
_ perfum d Gloves, and I ſhall take you by the 
Note. 
Bel. Forbeare fir, I have a Handkercher: 
Car. And let me finde you there no more, nor here] 
charge you. 
Bel. I heare your charge fir, but you mult leave it to 
my diſcretion to obey it,or not. 
Car. Truft to your diſcretion! 
Lo. And fo commend mee to my Lady Thrivewell. 
Come Bellamy away, what's your diſcourſe ? 
Bel, All faire and friendly my Lord. 
Car. Very good. 
Lo. So ould ie be with Rivalls, fare you well 
Mr.{ areleſſe, 
Car. Your Lord ſhip—with a whew. 
Sav, Will you walke homewards ? 


Car, 


A mad Conple well (Match d. 
(ar: Excuſe me fic I pray. 
Far. It will not be convenient to returne this pur: 


to the Widow. 


Car. Fears it not ſit, I like her not fo well now. 
$a. Doe your pleaſure. Exit. | 
. Car. H you groſſe tricks Miſtris Croft51/? well 1wül 


| goe drinks your Crotchets out of my Pate, then home, 


and doe that which mine Aunt and I muſt only know. 
This iv her Night of Grace, if ſhee keepe touch with 


| me. Exennt Omnes, 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 


Enter Lady Phabe, Cloſer. 


„ truth your ſtory is pittifull, but your own folly 
has brought your ſcourge upon you. 

Phe. Twas through the blindneſſe of my love, and 
my credality Madam, wroughe by his ſtrong Temp- 
tationr. 

La. Well, for this once i le ſtraine 2 point of honour 
for you, chicfly indeed in anſwer of his rude unnaturall 
preſumption in attempting mee. That a Villaine can [till 
be ſo barbarouſly luftſull. 1 If ia this way I fit him not, 
ind cauſe him to deſiſt his beaſtly purpoſe, I will diſcover 
all to his undoing. Cloſes you know my minde, and fu | 
direions for the conveyance of our de 

Ch. Yes Madam, doubt not. Though T have but 2 

naughty head at moſt, other matters, I dare not cruſt it 
fora ſare one at ſuch conveyances. 

* L. preſume to further the matter, heel cott e 
Mp ; home 


A mall Couple will 1 


home Drunke by his not cbmmlag to Supper), 

u. Then he thay forger wht eſo ab aft 
ſleepe away his expectation. 
Pie. No, hee will then be tlie fadke benen ll his 1 
defire be over.. E 

La You know his humour deft it n wety, any, i 
my hmÞand comet. Exit CAP, -| 
Emer Thrivewtll and Wat. ? 24 

Thy, Well Wat, for this diſcovery" ble make ye. | 
wart worth ten ſuch maſters ſervices. 

Thr,Sweet heart I have a ſuit to you ——But firlt hes 
Woman's that with Nurſe f 

La. A Kinſwoman of hers whom ſhee would pre- 
ferreto met biſ ĩ have anſſyer d her, I will nde charge 
your purſe with more attendants ; ; onely I have given her 
leave to entertaine,and lodge her this nighe. 

Thr, That's my good Girle. 

La. Now what's your ſuite fir, as you are pleas'd 
to 5 it) which I would have to be your free com- 
min 05 
Tir. Tis for my abſence from thee, to accompany 
Mt. Savrallſto bring a deare friend on his Ki * 8 
end to night, who is fodainly to depart the 
Ta. Theſe ſodaine departures of friends pron of the 
Lind, are ſo frequent, atid that I thay believe you intend 
really , and no Fained excuſe; now will I thitike us 
long as you have good and ſubſtanciall Made-worke 
ac home, that you will ſeeke abrond for any mote (light 
ile ware. b 

Thr. No more o that Sweet heart furewellexpeRt me 

early i in the morning. Exit. 

E. I im glad of his abſenee to nighe, elt thete 
ſhould happen ſome cunibuſtivn In the houſe dy tas un · 
raly Nephew, in caſe hre ſhonld diſcover my dereipt in 
beguiliog bit wich his own venck inſtend of me, Ido nhl 

A crem 6 


A wall Cinpte well Afatol/'d, 
tremble to think> upon the unnaturall Villaine , that 


r | wonld offer ſo to wrong his Unkle. I thought IL had 
ſebool'd him ſufficiently , and beaten him off ke his firſt 
s | attempt, and heo to aſſaile me aguine with more forcible 


E tewptations urging! me to a promiſe, 
?  Onttr Cloſer, F 
cu The youtig Gratlemin is cotae in Madam, ad 
you foreſaw very high flowne , but not fo drunke as to 
forget your promiſe | Hee s going to bed i in penn 
of your approach, 
Le And have you put his Daunen into her aht. 
a attire? 
fo Cle. Moſt Lady like I aſſure you Madam, Ck 
e LA. Aud let her be ſute to ſteale from him befote Day. 
1 C. Ves, with all ſilence Madam ſhe has promiſed. Ex. 
La. May Ladies that ſhall heare this ſtory _ 0 2 
Judge II of my act ſinee hee a fo bold. 8 


d 

* 

ACT I Wc 1 
} 

. 2 4 
0 Saledvire, Bellbay. 

d Sz. Þ Ay but lobkeydu Mr. Bellumy;it'is not I proteſt 


char J am jesus, I fake this inquiry for my 
L we l jerlousꝰ I un Alibego then, I am ds confident of 
. 1 wife, as that (he js in this houſe, how ere you devy her 
o me. 
e Bel. Why Lay , you are not jealous now T Tf you 
I Vere not, you would beſteve me (he is not here, 

S. Wichout equivocation, Mr. Fillumy, ſlite is not 
* | bereAinderd, under your foot, but ſhee's here inthe 
n j houſe, and under ſome body for ought an body know, 

3 bur my ſelfe , that doe confide in Her #4 I fay, and will 
F 4 know, 


A mai Couple well Matali d. 
know no ſuch matter; And ſo my Lords will be done 


wich her, I hope I hall ſee h. well to morrow, and at 


her own houſe. 


Vl. Can ſuch langurge proceed out of any but a 1 


jealous mouth? 


Sa. What an Aſfinego's this I fay againe, I doe con- | 


ſide in her, nor will T bs daſnt, or baſhe at What any 
man ſayes of, or againſt her; And therefore me thinks tis 
very ſtrange that you ſhould deny her to me, that comes 
not to moleſt her. | En 
Bel. There yon are igaine. But ſince no denyall will 
ſcrve your turne, indeed ſhee is here in this houſe,and in 
bed by this tine. | e * 
A Awny,away,you mock ifaith; you are a wag,ſhee's 
no more here then I am, if ſhee were here can I thinke 
you would tell? . | 
B. l. How c:me you to thinke, or dreame fh:e was in 
this houſe at all ? | 
Ja. I neither thought it, or dreamt ir. I but fir,” x wa- 
ternjan brought me a Letter in haſt from one Mr. Ano- 
nimu, intim ixing that my Aly was with a privite friend 
at this honſe , and to lie here all night ( a very likely 
matter) what private friend has ſnee but my Lord, and 
that in a right honorable way, I conſide in em both for 
that ; but at this houſe is ſuch a thing my Lord havirg 
divers Lodgings , and ſhee a houſe of her own at his dil- 
poſe and command, that is ſuch 2 thing to he thought or 
.dreame on l 17 "BL 
Vel. Why came you to ir quire then of ſuch a thing? 
Sa, Why fir, this Anonimus writ that I ſhould come 
haſtily hither, and ascFe to ſpeake with you Mr. B. Ilamy, 
and I ſhould know further; hither I came, here 1 finde 
om you deny ſhee is here, and what doe I inquire any 
urther d | 


ire Bel. You he3re mee ſay agen thee is here. 


$a. 
4 


ee nat an oa 


A mal Couple will Aas u. 
$4. Goe you ate a wag agen, ſhee here 7 is,my Lord 

here ? or any private friend?alas, alas you are too young 

Mr. Bellumy, and may as well perſwade mee I am 


jealous, 
Bel. Well ſir, to put you out of all Falouſie and 


doubt (if you ba in any) I was the Auonimus that ſent you 


the Letter to draw you hither and declare my ſelſe your 
friend, which ſhall inſtantly be manifeſt to you, if now 
you have z minde to lie with your own wife bekoßg eur 
other ma. el 
Sa. Then ſhee is here indeed balike, 1 ado | 
Bel. Pray come with me into the next Chamber. 
Sa. This is ſome waggery plotted by my, wife, 1 51 
ſmell it. Jan. eas pip earth 
The Bed put forth, Alicia in it. Enter an, 
Kalemare, with Li 5 
.-Bel, But you mult be ſure ro.ſay when ſhee.diſcovers 
you, that you came of your owne accord, unſent fot, 28 
inſpic'd or poſſeſt by. ſome Dreame or Viſion, * finde 
ber here. 1 
ga. Well, if this be not my wifes waggery. i in 2 maine 
proof of her chaſtity l am not here. I will doe To fir, ... 
Bel So chen, obſcure your fra mile, while Lap- 
proach her. B | SOR dag 
Al. Who's there 2 
Bel. Tis I, your ſervant Lady,” | 
4. Sweet Bellamy why come yon not to nel 5 - why 
Ca. Good. 1 
Al. Dos the love that Was fo hor, and the mY that 
was ſo fervent, begin to coole in you? N 
. Good agen, as if hee an Aſſinego had cer made 
loye to her fine waggery ! ! 
Al. Has my meere conſent. to ſatisfie y you, "Joy d 
ou? = 
Ca. Conſent to my Lords mania likely matter ! 1 by, 


A mild Couple well Au 
Al. Or did you court me to « promis oneſy to t 
3 Lord, atrd then berray mer TI 
Bel. Dire Lady inke not ſo, but that I am ſtruck 
into one with wonder, and amazement at the moſt Us 
expected accident that ever eroſt « Lover. 
Sa. Dainty 
a if ro this ro make rae jeulow? 
Pray, ate you ſeriotis? what is the accident? 


1 
1 
Fa. 1 


nd, what lieels mad Rogues are | 


BY. I will not be ſo etoſt, but kill him rather, To in- 


joy ſuch a Miſtris,who would not kill a horn'd beaſt ? yer 
blood is ſuch a horror 

Sa. Very pretty. - © 

Al. Will yon not tell mee : 

Bel. Speak lower gentle Lady. Fea 

A Why ptithee, who tan henre u? 


Bel, 1 _ not by whit Magick your jealous hus- 


band Hes mide difcovery of otir being here, he wronght 
fare wich the Devill * 

Al. Yam undone then. He will cell my Lotd. 

$a. I ſhall undos my ſelfe then Friend. No, Sapientia 
ma ibi. Be not duſſiæ ti6ebache for that good Friend, 
if there were any ſick matter > but this is wappety , fing 
plotted betwixe you. to tempt my jenlodlie, e 
but never the ſooner for a haſty word I warrant yo, 
Mr.Ze/lamy that my Wife is here I thanł you: But how 
came to 9 kno ow it you ſhill never knoiy from me 
ſent not for mee; I a ſure you were not the 1 
Indeed. 2 have 8 Anonima Friend- wife: for 
dire were; However ph doe 
— on ati mee m—_ 1 wit ſent, or wit for at all, mort 
cbenby i Dreame or Viſſon : But hete I im and nicane 
to remains to night; I hope the hotſt enn afford you 
mother Bed irt Mr/Bellamy 


, and you to leave mee to 
my owne Friend-wife, I like the * molt curiouſly 


ſweete Friend, and Fpterhee, lets feily what jack 


We 


Au Condle well Much d. 

ver miy hate in u ſtrango plate, I would: ſo faire have » 

JF little one like thee. 

ch Bel. T le leave you to your witer; « good vigh to 

FY 1 71. 4 

 Þ 1 Pray fi fi ra word ry abends Bast 

Ink .. Faces about Tom — — 

Al. Vou told mte fie}, An liundted * — 
ſweete Lady Thrivewellſentime;: ! 

- Bel,” FwtelieT ne ie for yon. 

A. Bar ſhes fins fince. — 

Ty ſher, and to mock tay expefturion 0f-thit , and 

you why have you foold methus? |, 

Bel. I rather ſhould ſuſpect your craft in this preven- 
tion: but lovyÞprbids mera Eaſt cement *tis Witch- 
craft in your husband. #7, 

- | _Al. Come let's kiſſe frlendscadd (fneer)to thotrow 
it night I will prevent his Wirthtrafe;in 8 
of out free pleaſates Ibs you true to me. . 4 
Bel. Miy all that's Min in me forſake me elſe. 
+ | 41. Another kifſe and the good night. 
„ © $a. Are you ſtill whiſpering ? no matter, let em 
whiſwer. 
Bei. Good night. 8 
Al. Now merely dp its of all id be ad · 
ded to mine owne, for my tevenge; which I this night 
will dreame of fiohted and mock d, hee and his like 
ſhall know, i 
That when « yeilding woman is ſo croſt, 
All thoughts but of revenge Th der are Jon Sa 

Sa. O hee's gohe — Alh, Friend 1 would ſay, And 

ltd { prithet rell tow how, or Nr * 1 
29577 79 


Foes K ER — nd . ORG HS = Ya. vc Of 


Al. Will vu pardon-tne 15760 
\ $4. Nod faith, I were no Friend eite. Wl 
A Tas bur to try if I could make thee jealour. 


St 


A mad Conjle well Matched. 


Sa. In waggety ! did not I ſay fo l when doe my pro- 


phecies faile ? 
Al. But what brought you hither thinke you ? 


Sa. A Letter from one Anonimus, but i'le cate Spb 


ders, and breake if you ſent it not. 
Al. Gide me the Letter 
Sal. Where is it ? facks Tha loſt-i ir. 10200 * 
Al. Twas I indeed that ſent it. x 


Sa. Did not I ſay ſo too ? and that it mould ha decal 
Auma, Sapientia mea milu, when doe my prophecie: 
faile ?. Fle to bed inſtantly while tha ptophatick ſpirit} 
is in mee, and get 2 ſmall un. or à South - 


ſaye. 

7 No, le have no bed-fellew to night. 

Sa. Nere the leſſe for a haſty word hope Friend. 
Al. Lm at 2 word for that, | 

| Sa.:Tledieupon thy feet then. 


by me. 
Sa. W re mea mibi ahi maths; 


Puts i in the bed, Exit. | 
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7 a. over the lags 12 night 2 ated, (Codes 
ſolewe r era N 


Adem Madam, r 1 twwill not be 
Lazy theſe three houres,ſtay but three minuits 
longer, but a touch more, ſhe's whipt into her Cham- 
ber. Could 1 but fiode- the Dore I know my 
Unkle's from home-—-Q ſhte returnes with light: that's 
well. Enter 


Cari 


Al. Well, you may: draw the causa, and geepe 


: 
f 


ro- 1 


a 


Ate .Conpls well. Match'd. 
Enter ; «light. 

Is What aile you | Are you mad ? 
Car. Would not any man be mad for loſing ſuch 2 
Bed. fellow ? ſweet Madam, let us retire. wichout any 
! noiſe. 

La. What an infatiate beuſt ire you d would, you un- 
doe for ever both me and your ſelfe? 
Car. Not with one doe more I warrant you , come 


| | away Madam, Madam, ſomebody knocks mainly at the 


| ; and I believe it is wy Maſter return'd before his 


time l 
Eser 4 loſe us 
La. I cannot thinke tis he. 
Car, 'Tis the Rogue my man I warrant. . and 


| has forgot I turnd him away, but he ſhall ſpoyl no ſport. 
Come away Madam. 


La, Cloſet, goe your wayes downe, and hearke before 
ou 
: (lo. ——T will Madam Ext. 

Car. So now come Madam, Icommend you in the 
charge you have given your watch- woman. 

La. What charge doe you gueſle ? 

Car. Why to tell my Uakle (if he be come) that hee 
muſt not come neare you, that you have had no reſt to 
Night till juſt now you are fallen aſleepe, and ſo 
forth. 

La. Goe you are 2 wicked fellow; I am ſorry for any 
the leaſt favour I have done thee, and doe thou dare to 
attempt me once more, ile ha thee turnd headlong out 
of my dores. 

Car. I have got ber with child to night , with a ſparke 


of mins owne ſpirit, and longs already to doe me miſ- 
chiefe. The boy will be like mee, therefore tis pity to 
knock t o'the head + But come Madam tother craſh and 
good night, mult I drag you tot? 


of mail Couple well Match d. 
La. Touch mee but with à finger, and J le raiſe the 
Houſe. | net ne HON 
. Car. Tou dare not ſute, and now take heed you vex 


me not. have you not been my whore ? . | 


La. You dare not ſay ſo, for ſpoyling your fortune. 


Car. Faich but I dare, and if you will not obey me in 
2 courſe of further pleaſure to night, feteh me a hundred 


peeces to take « courſe abroad withall, dot yee looke 2 | 


Þle make you fetch me hundred after hundred Hufywife, 
when I want it, or (hall: be pleas'd to call fore. All 
comes out elſe, the gates of your fame flies open Lady, 
I will proclaime our Adt. 

La. Dare you forfit your own Reputation ſo ? 

Car. I (hall gaine Reputation by*c in the company J 
keepe abroad, and if the Cuckold my Unkle come to the 
knowledge of it at home, I (hull poſlefle him chat you 
tuſtfully cempted me to it. 

La. Canſt thou be ſo villanouſly impudent todeſtroy 
thine owa forrune to tuine me? 

Car. Lou may conceale all then, and fo will I, and 
mend my fortune by yours, I will live bravely upon your 
fortune, and the heire which I have got to Night (hall 
inherit it, my Unkles eſtate, And therefore indeed I 
would have all conceald; for my childs good, or rather 
for mine one : for it ſhall goe hard if I put him not in · 
to a courſe in his minority to conſume the eſtate upon me 
before he come to age. 

Za. Yam undone. 
C. And O that ever I did it! 
. La. Thou Villaine, haſt undone me. 
(ar.Comei'le doe you agen, and then all's whole agen; 
are both undone, O you prodigious monſters 
That have betwirt you made me monſter too 
What's to be done, but that I kill you both, 
Then fall upon my ſword. 


Emer 
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A mad Couph Well cAtweb'd. 
, Eser ThrivewellSaveall.. 
$av. Sir, you raſurge the mer of bumanity; 
And let the Law diſtinguiſh you from them, 
Yon neither are to be. their VO 


'i Nor to fall with them. 


Fur. Life to me is torment, - 

Car. O cke Devill hat a caſe am I in now 

Ia. Pray heara me fie © 

Thr. Can more bs ſaid to aggravate thy ſhame, 

Or my affiicdion. chen I have heard already? 
Sa. Les me intteat you hears har. 
La, What ſhame did you or whas aff iction I 
Suffer, when yen diſeoverd unto ma 
Your bargꝛine of a hundred pound in Salemare, 
You underſtand me, How was life a torment 
To me then think you ? 

T hr. Did you not vow forgemonts then ? and thus, 
You freely would forgive my ad > and thus 
Now to revenge it on me to my ruine, 

And your own endleſſe infamy ? O cis horrid. 

La. Tis no revenge at all,anely a (hew 
To ſtartle you, or try yout manly temper, 

And ſo neare to be even with-yee 26 to let you know, 
what ſome wife might perhaps ha' done being ſo mov'd, 
It was my plot indeed to ftraine you hither to this falſe 
fire diſcovery, for which i'le give you reaſons, 

Thr. O grofſe diflimulation. 

La. Mr.Saveall, you have done many faire offices far 
his Nephew , doe this for me, intreat him to a Confe- 

rence a few minutes in my Chamber; if I clearg not 
ny ſelfa in his and ur opinion, and that by witnefles, 
lee me be found the ſhame of all my Sex. 

Sa. Sir, my councells have bean provalent with your 
dgement, let me perſwada au. 

8 But I will have that —— of * 

8 4. 


A mad Couple well Maicli 4; * 


La, I would not that you ſhould ;* nor give a looke, 


or word to him till yori have heard me; Then exerciſe 
your Jultice, | | 
Sav. Sir be induc d to it. 
Thr. Vouhave prevayl'd. | 


La. Goe to your Bed agen George, and ſleepe, be not 


afraid of Bng-beares. - Exit. | 
Car. Hows this? Shee's come about agen, and has 
patch'd all up already; I hope ſhee'l worke mine Unkle 
to teward mee for iy Night-worke , and bring him in 
time to hold my ſtirrop while his George mounts her; 
Shee's 2 delicate well-going beaſt | I know but one to 
match her in a courſe , juſt the ſame pace and ſpeede as 
if T had onely had the breaking, and managing of her my 
ſelfe, but the marke goes out of Phebes mouth now; 
and i'le play my Aunt againſt all the Town. But how 
(hee thought to fright mee with villaine and impudent. 
And now gos to bed George, ha. ha, ha, I find her grife, 
No wit like womens at a ſodaine ſhife, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


— 1 


Enter Old Bellamy, Lovely. 


Lov. B thou art welcome, and for thy 
&IFNephew I muſt ever thanke thee, he is my belt 
companion. Ny 1217 | 
Old Bel. O my good Lord without boaſt be it ſpoken, 
have ever beene right and ſtraight co your honour, and 
never did you an ill office ir Man, Woman, or Child, 
what I have ſaid of em they have proved at firſt, or I have 
Wrought em to at laft. But what doe 1 ſptake _ I 
ave 


rs = 


© — Fm, an 
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9 wad Couple Well Match d. 


ba vs ever beene for your Lordſhip, all things T have 


ſworne for you, Ibave fonght for you, Ihave brok'd 
for you, I have pimpt for you, but whiat doe I ſpeaks 
on'c ? | : | 
Lo. You need not Bellamy ; for I know all, 
Ol. B. Oh che Gentlemens Wives, and Farmers Daugh- 
ters that I have preſented to you in your Summer Pro. 


greſſes, and winter Journeys about the Countries. Bue 


what doe I ſpeake on'e — | 

Loe. Becauſe thou loy'i to champ upon the bit to 
pleaſe thy old coltiſh tooth Kill, thou low ſt the memo- 
ry of the former ſweets which now thou canft not 


reliſh. 


Ol. Z. And here i' the City, I bave pledg d more of 
our ſeverall Miſtreſſes, chen in my conſcience there 
hon: ft Women in't. But what doe I ſpeake on'c? 

Lo, I never had ſo many man. 

01. B. Or if you had, what doe I ſpeake on'e ? and in 
my conſcience agen, I have drunke more to your Lord - 
ſh'ps health in my dayes, then any Wine-cellar in the 
City at this day, containes of Spaniſh, French, and Rhe- 


' iſh; but what doe I ſpeake of that either? 


rs True Bellamy, fall then upon ſome other 
Re. f 

01. B. Yes, my good Lord, and I pray your Lordſhip 
tell mee, dos not my Nephew drinke and wench pretty 
lundſemely? I would faine have him take after me, and 
dot his drunken father. 
4 How well hee ſhifts his ſubject, wicked old fel - 

1 | 


'0.B. Dos he not begin to fall to yet? 
1 Lo. Not he. 5 


0. B. Not a bit nor x ſoope ꝭ dos hee doe nothing by 
ample ? or has your Lordſhip left it? or dos he carry it. 


ikea Gentleman ? 


- 


24 wad Couple well tuch. 


Zo. Diſcreetly and Virgin · like. | 

O/.B. Pretty commendation for à young Conrtier. 

Lo. IT Would for my deſerved love ro him have put 
him upon a faixe young Widow of a great fortune, bu 
cou'd not make kim looke upon her like a ſuitor. 

O01. B. Jott iuch à baſhiu}l puppy was my brother, his 
Farher; I wonder how my Mother came by him; My Fa- 
ther was light, and ſhe was right, and I have bene right, 
but what doe I ſprake on'e ? 

Lo. True Bellamy, ſpeake of fomewhat elſe. 

Ol. B. The Boy will nere grow up to me, I thought to 
have left him ſomewhat, I muſt diſcard him, 

Zo. If you do, he is in me provided for. 

Ol. B. What can your Lordſhip love him for ? 

Zo, Come i' le tell thee, and be comforted. Hee has 
ſomething of ghee in him. Hee will pimpe molt conve- 
niently. 

Ol. B. That's ſomething indeed, 

Zo, And for his modeſty which is a rare benefit of na- 
ture in him, I dare truſt him with a Miſtriſſe, as I would 
an Eunuch. 

Ol. B. Benefit ! A defect I feare, yet I may hope in 
time ſome Miſtris of your Lordſhips may tempt, and 
brivg him forwards. 

Zo. No I am confident Now your news. 


Enter Page, bi per. * 
Good Bellamy walke in the Gallery a while, 
01.3. Some Miſtris is comming to him, but what doe 
Tſpeake on't? Ex#. -\ 
Goe bid her come in. Exit. Page. 
What brings her ſo unſeaſonably ? 


Entar eAlicia, Saleware. 


Al. Stay you at diſtance yet a while Friend, till I call 
zou. 
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Fal. Faces about Tom Sale ware. Exit. 

Lo. How now ! How is it with my love? Ha 1 How 
comes a trouble on this Pace, where my delights are ever 
wont to Revell? | 

Al. O my Lord 

Lo. Say who has injuc'd thee ? Has thy husband taken 
up the uncivill boldneſſe to abuſe thee ? or be it any other 
man, it (hall be death, or an undoing to him. | 

Al, My Lord, I am wrong'd, but would bo loth to 
ingage your noble perſon in my quarre!}, ſome ſervant of 
yours may do it. . 
Zo. Of what condition is thy wrong ? tell mee F and 
_ of my Servants thou wouldſt have to right 
es? | 
Ai. I would have Bellamy, how thinke you? is hee faith- 
full co you? | 
Lo: How canſt thou queſtion it? Has hal not ever 
been ſo? 1 | 
el. Your Lordſhip has welt truſted him I know. 

* I doe not know the man, I truſt, or love fo 
well. 

Al. But would your Lordſhip part with any Jewell, 


or choyce thing you love, and have imended oneſy for 


your own particular uſe, to him, or let him be your own 
partner if it? 

Zo. Trotk I thinke I ſhould”; onely thy ſelfe excepted, 
but what's thy wrong I prithee, or wherein ſhould Bella. 
n right thee ? 


5 
Al. Bellamy has wrong d mes to thinke me ſo umvor- 
thy as to be tempted to his luſt; Bellamy has wrong d 
your honour in that ambitious attempt. 


Le. Thou amazeſt me. 
Al. And Bellamy muſt right me, and your konour ; or 
youmli clt off bim ob me. | = 
We K 


— — 


A mad Couple well Aatcl/d. 
Le. Give mae at leaſt ſome circumſtance to make this 
prebable. | 


Al. Muſt not. I be believ'd?you ſhall have inſtance then 
to make it truth, Friend Thomas. 


Pray verifie unto my Lord the diſcovery you made laſt 


night of me, and Mr. Bellamy. | | 
Enter Sal. ware. | 
Sal. Twas thus my Lord an't like your Lordſhip, my 


wife was forth at evening ant like your Lordſhip, as (hee 


may have often beene ant like your Lordſhip, and may 
be as oft agen ant like your Lordſhip, "10 

Lo. Well pray thee on. Lay 

SA. Forth ſhee was ant like your Lordſhip, I ſtaid 
ſuppec, and almoſt bed time for her ant like your Lords 
ſhip ; And had even given her over for all night ant 
like your Lordſhip, as I may of any nighe ant like your 
Lordſhip: | | 

Lo, Oa I pray thee. FRET 

Sal. Yes ant like your Lordſhip upon ſome private 


notice given to me a0 t like your Lordſhip, that ſhe was | 


at a private lodging ant like your Lordſhip , with a pri. 
vate friend ant like your Lordſhip , over Iwent, and 
found her abed ant like your Lordſhip, and Mr. Belamy 
even ready to go to bed to her ant like your Lordſhip. 
Lo. Is this true? Mp 
Sa, As true as your Lordſhip lives ant like your 
Lordſhip, | | 
Lo. How could you be betrayd ſo? 


«Fl. The Villaine fetch'd mee forth, and lodg'd mes 


there as by your appointment, and for your own plez- 


ſure; but when twas late, and that your Lordſhip came 


not, thinking hee had an advantageous opportunity , hee 
ſoone diſcovers his love to me, ind his treachery | 

to your Lordſhip ; 1 being in a ſtrait onely Aſide. 
(findirg happy meanes to ſend for my huiband | 


co. 
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to prevent him ) made him a falſe promiſe being ſecure 
in my husband ; and what had follow'd your Lordſhip 
underſtands, 
Lo. Tle nere truſt man can bluſh and weepe agen. 
$4. Inſooth ant like your Lordſhip I thought all had 
been but waggery ant like your Lordſhip, to tempt mee 
unto jealouſy, and my wife knowing well enough that 
I was by, bade Sweet Bellamy come to Bed.O Wag! 


Le. What meſſenger brought you the notice Mr. Sale- 


ware d 

Sa. A waterman my Lord, and like your Lordſhip, 
here's the letter, and like your Lordſhip. | 

Al. Tou told me you had loſt it, when I ask d fort to 

burne it. 

Sa. I thought I had Friend, but 7 found it now, and 
given it my Lord before 7 was aware Friend. 

Al. Hell take that Letter. c 

Sa. Now abotts on't for mee, if thou beeſt angty 
Friend. | 

Al. Lou had better Ha ſwallow'd it full of Ratsbane. 

Sa. Nere the ſooner for a haſty word 7 hope Friend. 

Rgades. 

Lo. Mr Saleware, if you will avoyd a new addition 
of hernes, come With this bearer over into Montague: 
cloſe, where you ſhall finde your Wife with a private 
Friend, at a private lodging; Haft thither, anda le 
for one Bellamy. Anonimus, - 

What Ridles this ? This is Bellamies ownehand, 7 knoyy . 
it, why (hould hee ſend to prevent himielfe ? or how 
could ſhee write his Character? This Woman is not 


iht. 


Al. Doe you note my art my Lord, to write as in 2 
Mans Name, when 7 wrought it my ſelf ? 4 
$a. And did not I tell you Friend, it ſhould ha been 
ſnonima ? Sapientia mea mihi. 
| | G 3 Lo. 


A mad Couple well Match'd. 
Lo. Within there call Bellamy. 
Enter Page. 


Pa. Hee's not within my Lord, and has not beene to 
night. 

IT His abſence is another circumſtance to a probabi 
lity my Lord. 

But hee was ſeene this morning to goe in at Sir Anthow 
T briveWels. 

Lo. Goe let my Coach be ready preſently. Exit. Pa. 
He ſhould receive 5001. there for me, truſt he will not 
ſurniſh himſelfe with it for a flight, 

Al. My Lord J gave you an iokling of a familiarity be- 
twixt him and the Lady Thrivewel, he has ſince dexlat d 
their a& of luſt to me, and urg d it for an inſtance to my 
yeilding. 

Lo. Can you affieme this ? 
Al. Ves, to his face and hers. 


Enter Saveal. 
To. OMe. Seveall | welcome. 

Sa. My Lord your ſervant Bellamy is receaying your 
money at Sir Anthony Tlrive we fs. 

Lo. I thanke you. 

Car. But my Lord, there is fallen an unhappy accident 
berweene Sir Antboryihis Lady and his Nephew,in which 
your ſervant Bellamy alſo is concern d; And your Lord- 
ſhip is much, and moſt humbly beſought by the Lady to 
heare, and examine the difference. 

Enter Old Bellamy. 

Lo. I was Preparing thither. Oh Mr. Bellamy,you have 
not eaveſdropt, have you? 

Old Bel. Will you pardon me my Lord? 

Lo, Yes if thou haſt. 
Old Bel, J have my Lord, and 3m overjoyd to heare ſo 
well of my 9 
Zo. 


4 Pp well Match'd. - 


Lo. You may heare more anon, come all along with 
Ms. Ex. Omust. 
to! O74 Bel. I may heare more anon, your Lordſhip tho 
knowes not of what fo well xs I doe know, Exit. 


Ac v. SCENE II. 


„ 


Enter Thrivewill, Careleſſe, Lady, Phebe, 
Cheſt, Wat. = 


Thr. I Need not caſt thee off, or bid thee goe 
Now, and for ever from mp, thine own ſhame 3: 
Will force thee hence. 
Car. Youare deceiv'd in that. 
Thr,What is thine own take with thee, here tis all Phebe. 
Thou ever getſt, or canſt expect from me, 
Car. Shes was mine own before your wife became our 
coupler, in Engliſh plaine our Bawd, 
Thr, Uſe no uncivill Language while you are 
well, 
Car. For which you have your witneſſes „ this falſe 
-4. | Traytor, that brought you on. 
La. By my direction George. 
wat. No Traytor neither * you left to be my 
Maſter, wounded and turnd me off. 
Ce. And this darke Lanthorne here, this old deceptio 
ne viſe, That juggled the wrong party into my Bed. 
Clo. Ha, ha, hs. 
(ar. Doe you grin Gris Malkin > But ſweete M42 
dam, if your fine Springall Bellamy had lien there in my 
ſo I blend ſhe would ha- brought the right party; your Lad. 
* Lilly white ſelfe. : 
G 4 Thr. 


ut 


A mad e well Mauch. 


7. How's ther ? 
La. No more o' that good George. | 
Car. Nay, it ſhall out, fince you have wrought my 
ruine, I will be the deſtruction of you all; And there: 
fore now heare mee Q Knight, and firſt reſolve to mile 
me rich in my reward,f for wonders le unfold. 

Thr, Canft thou expe reward from mee for 4 
thing that can by thee be utterdꝰ 

Car, Reward ? why not ? why ſhould not you reward 
my good Offices as well as punilh my ill > T muſt and will 
rely upon you for all the good that can befall mee; ot 
if I mult expect no further from yon, i'le give't you 
gratzs, And if you be any thing but a Wittall * 
mee. 

La. What doe you meane ? 

Car. To ſet you out livelyer, then all your paintings: ot 


2 
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\ 
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dec heare, will you give mee a hundred pound a quarter | 


for my ſilence? 

La. Not à penny; if yon ſeeke ! my undoing heaven 
forgive you. 
Tu. What ( Villaine ) canſt thou ſpeake to her pre 
judice⸗ 


Car, That which if you are no Wittall . be loath 


to hear, but you ſhall have ir, 

Thr. Durſt thoutalke ſo ? 

Car. And fince you hold my attempt at her, ſo bay. 
nous, you may be pleas'd to know I was incited to't 
by example of him I nam d, that ſmooth Face 
Bellamy. 

Thr, Dirſt thou accuſe her with him? 

Car. You may aske her bolſter there,her Madam New 
old Mother Cock broth, 

Clo, O me, 

Car, I, O you acke her fic, what ſhee did with him, ot 
he with her, i in their two houres privacy in ber chamber, 


A mad Conple will Match d. 
when hee came to take up five hundred pound for his 
Lord, There was a ſweet taking up, fir (hee confeſſed all 
myYto me, and on purpoſe, I dare be ſworn to embolden mee 

Tin my attempt to her Ladyſhip. | | 

Cu. J confeſſe ? | 

Thr. What did ſhee confeſle ? 

Ce. That hee made uſe of your Bed with your wife, 
what language ſhall I utter't in?you were belt ſee it done 
before you believe it. 4, 

Thr. O me moſt miſerable if this be true / 
{ ar. Well, there's for them two. 
La, Goe Cloſet till I call you. Exit Cl. 
Car. Now for that Rogue (becauſe I muſt expect no 
further good of you, but this which is mine one you 
ſay ) ile lay him open to you, you remember how once 

I ingtatiated my ſelfe to you by reſcuing you from a 

Robbery and Murder (as you ſuppos d ) for which you 
took me into favour — * 

ven Thr. Yes, and have wiſh'd a thouſand times ſince, that 
I had loft the thouſand pound J had about me then, and 

re : tane ſome wounds for'e in exchange rather then by 
that reſcue to have taken thy Viperous ſelfe into my bo- 

ah! ſome. : 
Car. This Rogue plotted that buſineſſe, twas a mere 
trick of his invention. The ſuppoſed Theeves were his 

y- companions, and wrought by him only to ſcare you and 

o't run away when wee came to your ſuccour, onely to in- 
cd deare mee to you. There was no hurt meant, but the 

ſlap I gave him over the Pate to colour the buſineſſe, with 
little blood, I with now I had cleft his braines, 

ll Tur. Your wiſh tho againſt your will is a good re- 
ward to him, for I love him the better for his wit in that 
plot, and care of his then Malter. 

or fl C. Doe you ſo fir? Then 'ewas mine own invention, 
let him deoy'c if he can. ” 

-. Wat, 


A mad Conple will Matel/d. 
ut. Indeed the plot was his fir, I onely found thy 


Thr. the conceipt however;and am 
ſomething taken with the wit ont, would all the rell 
were no worſe. ä | 

Car. And now I have utterd my whole mind fic, and 
you declard I mult expect no farther good of you, come 
away Pb, I have injurd thee long, ile make thet 
now amends for all;i'le marry thee,and fell Tobacco with 
thee. 


Za. Let him not go fir, I beſeech you in this deſperate 
way, nor till I anſwer to his acctſation. | l 

Thr. Sir you ſhall ſtay, and make your ſelfe good be- 
fore authority, or cleare my wife. n 


Cer. You'l have your houſe then known to have beene 
a bawdy-houſe ? | 
Thr. The Courts of Princes and Religious Houſes | * 
May ſo have been abus d. 
Car. Under ſuch Governeſſes. FF 
> You'l anon be ſilent, what's the matter? wee are | 
Yo 
Emer (loſer. 
Ser. Miſtris Croſtil, Madam is come in great haſt to 
vilit you,anda Kinſeman of your Ladiſhips with her. 
Thr. At ſuch a time ? excuſe your felfe. 
Ser. They are here ſir, enterd againſt all reſiſtance. 
Emter -Crofbill, Fitzgerrard. | 
Za. Miſtris Crof758 ! you have much honord me 
Cozen Fitzgerrard! welcome. 
Fi. Thavea private ſute to you Madam. 
Za. Pray Mr. Thrivewel entertaine the Lady. 
Car. Another ſprunt youth. 
Crof. Sir, I perceave ſome diſcontent here, l hope your 
Nephew has not agzine diſpleas'd you? 
Thr, He is a villaine, ſeekes my utter ruine. 


Croſ. 


A mad Conple well Match di 
Croſ. Pray ſay not ſo, for feare you force mee love 
him. | | 
Fir. You are undone for ever if you doe; 
en Cro/. Doe not ſay ſo, for feare I fly to him, 

te thought of him already breakes my fleeps, 

148 I could not reſt to night for thinking of him, 
& Which made my early haſt to unload my minde, 
Preſuming that your judgement may excuſe | 
eb A ſimple Womans weakneſſe, what is (hte 
That hee courts ſo ? 
te Thr. Itell you, (hee's a Whore with Child by him, 
ff layes claime to him, and I think hee marry her. 
ef Cro/. Still you ſpeake better of him, and my love muſt 
not ſee him ſo loſt, fir let me ſpeake with you. 
10 Car. Me Lady ? Jam buſy; I am buy. 
Croſ. What mettall am I oft᷑his ſcorne's a Load-ſtone - 
No Courtſhip like his careleſneſſe to mee; 8 
And all diſpraiſe ſpeakes for him, 


Sir I will fpeake with you. 
Ce. I bluſh for you, what would you ſay now, were 
it not too late ? | 
Creſ. Nay onely to your eare. 
, Car. Stand off a while Phih. Goes aſide. 


Fit. His Lordſhip Madam ſhall give mee accompt 

To each particular, 
La. You ſhall doe well to put it to him Coſen 
Husband, I overheard you, and commend you, 
That tho' you caſt your Nephew from all hopes 
Of good from you, you will not yet deſtroy 
His fortunes other wayes. | 

Thr. How doe you meane ? 

La. For that I finde by your reviling him | 
You more isflune that croſſe phantaſtick Widow 
With eager love to caſt hex ſelfe upon him. 

Thr, Had I thought ſo, a” * 


A mad Conple well Match d. 
Againſt my conſcience. 
Za. No, let me intreat you. | EY 
Be that way charitable, and ſpeake worſe ; . 
The worſe the better. | | 
Car. Tempt me not good Lady 9 
To your own prejudice, your deſtruction; 
I am one you cannot live and lie withall 
A fortnight you, alas y'are but a griſſell, 
Weake picking meat; Here's one will hold me tack, 
Seaven come —— _ nighe, 
Noonings, and intermealiary Lanchings, 
At freedome eyery day,hold belly hold, 1. 
The Cupboord never (hut. | 

Croſ. I underſtand you not. 

Cer. Nor mind me Lady; Twill be better for you. 
You had a thin chin'd husband, plaid at Doublets with ye, 
And that perhaps, buttwiſe or thrice a weeke, 
You are incapable of better Game, | 
Here's one hall hold me Tick tack night by night, 
And neither of us guilty of a Why- not, 
Shee's bred up to my hand, and knowes her play. 

Croſ. Can you ſo flight me? 

Car, Slight ? I honour you. 

In caring for you to preſerve your life, 

And your eſtate, which I confeſſe my ſelfe 
Unworthy of: beſides I am ingag d 

To doe a poore ſoule right for my iſſues ſake 
Shee goes withall. 

Creſ. But ſay on compoſition ſhee acquit you. 

Car. O but conſcience is conſcience. 

Croſ. Tle die or have him preſently. 

Can you refuſe me for a proſticute whore? — of 

Car. Take heed what you ſay, i le ſhake your eftate, 

If you dare call her whore fore witneſſes. | 

(ref. Call all the World to hear me Madam, 


wart lad % Ch 


Sir 


A mad Conne well Match'd. 
I Sir Anthony nd the reſt, be all my witneſſes; 
JT Give me your hand fir, here before you all 
II pligbt my faith upon this Gentleman, 
Inne is my Husband, and I am his Wife. 
EF Thr. You are then undone, | 
Croſ. J care not fir, for your ill will: no more 
T ſhall hee. 15 8 e | 
Car. Are you catch'd Widow? Fatre, for Unkles 
now? © - ; | 
(roſ. Why anſwer you not me, in troth plight? 
Car. J doe, but yet I tell you againe conſcience is con- 
El ſcience; © — | | 
The Woman's not compounded with. 
- Cref. Tle give her a brace of hundred pounds. 
Phe. The Woman will not take it. | 
5e, mat. The Woman ſhall take it, for now know fir, I 
love you not ſo ill as to undo you. This Woman has 
beene mine as much as yours, ſhee has done as much with 
mee for Offices, and Service I have done for her, as 
ſhee has done with you for Love and Money , let her 
deny't. | 


Car. I have lately ſuſpected ſo. 

Wat. And if her Friends will make het brace of hun- 
dreds a leaſh i'le marry,and honeſtific her. EA 
L. Honeſt Wat in good earneſt 1 Gentlewoman 
wich your hand give him your conſent, and i'le ſupply 
you with the od hundred pound, for u love to his 
Maſter, * 1-29) | 1 

Thy, Will yu ? 

Ia. Yes, and with your allowance; it ſhall be in lieu 
Jokthe hundred I tooke in Commodity of her Kinſwo- 
man Miſtris Saleware, which would never thrive with 
mee ( as it may properly with them) as 'twas the price 
of luſt you know it was, and how untowardly things 
ue chanc'd amongſt us fince it was ſo ; And now * 


2 
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A mad Conple well Matclid. 


I have declin'd it, you ſhall ſee how ſweet!y all willh be 


reconcil'd. 
Thr. Doe as you pleaſe. 
La. Goe get you to the Prieft preſently, and bring hin 
hither for thy Maſter, Wat. Exit Wat. Phi. 


Enter Lord Lovely, Old Bellumy, Saveall, 
Saleware, Alicia. 

2m Madam you ſent for mee, chough I had formet 
cauſe to require a conference with you. 

La. My cauſe my Lord, is a/moſt ended among ou 
ſelves. Pray let your former en be determin'd fitſ 
your Lordſhip may be pleas'd to fir. 

Zo. I defire firſt by good Sir Anthony patience, Madam 
a word with you in abſence of all che reſt, except thi 
Genelewoman. 7 

Thr. With all reſpect my Lord. 

Za. No you ſhall ſtay, and all the reſt, ſpeake openly 
my Lord, I doe beſeech you. 

Zo. My modeſty forbids, 

La. Tie ſpeake it for you then; Good my Lord fi 
judge, This Woman comesto accuſe me of tncontinency 
with your ſervant BeJamy,is it not ſo? 

old Bel. I marry dos (hee Madam to make her word 
good to my Lord that he would have lien with her too; 
And ſayes that Bellamy affiem d to her that he did. I . 
ry did he with your Ladiſhip. 

= Ha, ha, ha, IT have a Nephew here afficm'd S 
muc 

Enter Wat Whisers, 

Car. I am forry I ſaid fo much, twas but my ſuſpicion 
in the dayes of my wickednefſe, I am honeſt now, abd 
can thinke no ſuch matter O is the parſon 
come Exit Ca.Croſ Wat. + 

Thr. I feare I ſhall be wretched. 
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| 4 mad Couple well CHatch'd. 


YFace ? 
Lev. I underſtand that Bellamy is in your houſe. 


Chamber. Exit. 
Fitz, And in this reſpect you * * me leave 
uy Lord to call your honour into queflion. 
What is your queſtion ? 
Fitæ. Where is my Siſter Amis? 
Lov. Aske you mee? 
Fitz. Yes, and in honour y'are to anfiver me, 
It is too evident, your courtſhip wonne | 
Her. Virgin honour. 
Ev. Then I forc'd her not. 
Fitz. The blame of that lay therefore on her ſelfe, 
That loſſe I ſeeke not after: but 7 acke 
Her life and being (if ſhee live or be) 
Of you my Lord, ſince it is manifeſt, 
hee left her friends, and Country ſhortly after 
Her folly bad betrayd her into ſhame, 
To be at your diſpoſe, as wee preſume 
She is ſince in her two yeares Share a | 
Ive ſought all other wayes in vaine; you (ball 
Do therefore well my Lord to render her, 
Or give me leave to urge you t an gecompe 
- | Of what's become of her. 
Zov. You cannot ſure 
o Compell mee fir. 
a | Fitz, To hazard of my life Iwill my Lord. 
nd y y Li 
on 


Lev. That ſhes is lot T am 


wonvenient, 


Lov. Y'are very round with mee My. Fisægerrard, 
| 4 


Saw. You are wretched in your feare, note your 
Iwifes confidence; Can Guile looks with that 


La. Forth comming my good Lord. Good Maſter 
Bellamy, fetch your Nephew, you'l finde him in my 


4 


ieved ; Bur for your 
Rout demand i le anfiver you at Weapons, time and place 


old 
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A mad Couple well Matcl'd, 


Enter Old Bellamy, and Bellamy in a Womans 
habit, Cloſet, 

Old Bel. Te end your difference Cofen Fitægerra 
here is your Siſter eLavie my Lord, here is your ferva 
Bellamy, whom I preferr'd to you as my Nepheny, | 
be a Go-betwixt you and Miſtreſſes, which quality 
now. abhorre, as 7 could wiſh your Lordſhip wou 
leave Wenching for this inconſtant Womans fa 
that would be proſtitute unto your ſervant. *I'was 
flat bargaine, and but a flat one, but for the non-pe 
formance her husband may thanke their party of Sex, 


his wifes want of deſire. 
Sal. Nere the ſooner for a baſty word Thope. 


Old Bel.What further end (hee had to ſerve your Lo 
ſhip ſhe may relate her ſelfe. | 
Bel. Loſt to my ſelfe, and friends being made unfit 
In any other Region to appeare, 
And more unable to live other, where ; 
Then in the preſence of my loved Lord 
7 Although not as my ſelfe) I did aſſume 
That Maſculine boldneſſe, fo to let you know 
My Lord, that 7 more fully could ſubſiſt 
By the meere fighe of you, dad ſo containe 
My ſelfe, ehen (he your more reſpeRed Miſtris 


Could in the rich and plentiful] enjoyments 


Of your moſt reall, and eſſentiall favours. 
Lov. Sweet let us ſpeake aſide. 
Sal. What ayles my Friend? is not all this now but: 
plot ro make me jealous ? 5 
Al. Tam diſcover'd and undone. chafes, 
Sal. Nere the ſooner for a haſty word I hope Friend: 
Come leave your waggery, is not all this but a plot no 


to make me jealous? _. 
Za. Your Plot good Miſtris Sali ware would not 


— 


hold. 
Sd. 


. has lien with mes 
looke ſo diſmaydly, I will not deted you with my bus 


A mal Ciple wall. a 
l. Kor fhal ic hold good datum JL eunnot be jea- 


leut. Sapientiæ mea wiki © 
La. Let the young Gentlemun ( ſuch 23 yon ſee be is) 
old, before I was married; doe not 


band for a hundred /pound—— 
Sal. Nor will I be jealous for a thouſand Madato,your 
plot's,too weake Facks, but where” my injur'd Kinfiwo. 


man,Madam 2 10 
La. O Phebe Gi c ſhes by this tiniorighted, 


that! is, Married. 
Sa. Sapientia mia mihi, agen then for chat, that was 


wy plot,and it held Madam, 
''' Lov. My deare, deare Amis, and my Bellamy, 


I doe commend your vow of future chaſtity, 
Vowing the ſame my ſelfe, and here before ye 
Your Brother, and theſe friends to help your marriage 


I freely give you two hundred potinds 2 yeare 
During your life. 


Sav. Now doe you note the effect of all 5 An. 
thony r 

2 * I doe with my much joy. 

Lov, And Miſtris Saleware, for your feed 
(Which I forgive, becauſe yon are a Woman } | 
I quit familiarity with you, and adviſe you 
To love your husband, giving him no cauſe 
Of feare or jealouſy, 

Ali. Your Lordſhip councells well. | 

Sal. Hang feares and jcalouſies, I would thete were no 
greater in the Kingdome, then in Tom Salewares Cox- 
combe ; But by your favour friend, we will be friends no 
more, but loving man and wife benceforward. 

Ali. That ſhall be as you pleaſe. Hnſicks 

Enter Carehſſe,Groſtill JF at, Phebe. 
Za, See new Married ä pleaſe your — 
£0 


1. 


A mad Couple Well etc 


to taks notice; ꝰ Tou. Salutes the Brides, 
(ar. Unkle and Madam, I am came to call you to my 
houſe to Dinner, and your Lordſhip if you pleaſe, and 
all the reft here, I want one, my Nvall Bellamy, where 
is he ?-wee'l be all friends to day; and at night ſweets 
— > De night, at night, at night 
. et che Boy that ſhall become Knight 
You promiſe luſtilj ß. 

== And Phebe if thou beeſt not better provided al 
ready if I get not thee with Squire, let me turne clown, 

{ ar. But where's this Bellamy what new Ladies that? 

Old Bel. This new Lady ſir, is that Bellamy you inquire 
for. 

Sav. The fame Gentleman that you accur'd your 
Aunt with, 

Cle. That I confeſſe had line with her. 

Car. Ha, is t ſo ifaith and (now I thinke on'c) introth 
I thovghe-ſo; would F have tax d her thinke you, but with 
a Woman? pray Mr. Bellamy let me ſalute your lips. and 
good Unkle now wee are Neighbours, and both good 
Houſe-keepers,let us not be rangers to one another. 

Thr, Well fir,as I (hall finde you by your wifes report 
I (hall be ſtill your Unkle. 

(ar. J (hall be his heire in ſpight o the Devill, and all 
his workes and mine, 

Lov, Come Madam, I finde here's Muſi ck, let's 
Jeade the Brides a Dance to ſutre their appetives to 
Dinner. Damnee.. 

Car. And now my Lord to grace our Wedding felt, 
As you in honour are the greateſt Gueſt 
You have full power to welcome all the reſt. 


N 


— 


E PILOGUE. 


V 7E! had you Mirth enough 7 much good may't dhe 


VF 1fnot,'tis more then I did promiſe to you, 
Ti jour own fault, for it is you, not wee 
Make a Play good or bad; and if this be 
Not anſWwerable to your expetation 
Tes ars the free-borne People of this Nation, 
And have the power to cenſure Worth and Wit, 
But wee muſt ſuffer for What you commit. 
Tet wer re reſolu'd to beare your gentle Hands, 
And if you will tie 1m in any Bands, 
Let us be bound to ſirve you, and that's thus, 
To tell you truth, as long as you ſerve uu. 
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8 Inot ſpeaks a Prologue,and appeare 


In a ſtarch d formall Beard and Cloake, I fears, 


Some of this Auditory Would be wext, _ 
And ſay this is a Sermon without 4 Text, 
Some thinks it ſo eſſential, that they ſay 
Nor foale, nor Prologue, there can be no Pla 
Our Amhor's unprovided , and deth vow, 


E. 


0 


what ere I ſay muſt ſtand for Prologue now ; 


Then have at Wit for once, why mayn't be 
InSþir d with wit, and ſence exttmpere ? 

But firfl Þ'le tell you, that I bad commiſſion 
From him to tell you that hee'l not petition 

To be dubb d Pott, for be holds it fit, 
That nought ſbould make a man a Wit, but Wit, 
Heel 'bide his triall, and ſubmits his canſe 
To you the Fury, ſo von / julge by Lawes, 
If Pride or Ignorance ſhould rule, he feares 


An anfaire tryall, cauſe not tryd by s Peeres. 
Faith be your ſelves a while, and paſs your vote 


On What you underſtand, and dus not das 
On things *bove nature or intelligence; 
All we pretend to is but Mirth-and Sence, 


And be that lookes for more, muſt ec us gee ſecke 
Thoſe Poet · No wuces that write Engliſh Greeke, 


ar Author aimes only to gaine you laughter, 


Which if you wer't;hee'l lab & you hereafter 
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Enter Piſs, Fabrice. 


"TOme, I proteſt ble haue you home ine, 
And tell all to your Father, if you gos not 
More chearfully-on about this huſineſſe. 
Fab. O Piſo l deareſt (deareſt 7 only Friend, 
That Name of Father tis, that checks my blood, | 
And ſtrikes a filiall Reverence through my Sole; 
Layes load upon my loynes, cloggiug my ſteps, 
And like an armed:Angel! warnes me back; 
Pi. So, ſo, he runs away to Proper purpoſe 
That beares his Hue and Cry in's'conſcience, 
Fab. It is not yet day- light: night will conceals | 
My' ſecret purpoſes. I will returne. 
Pi. Do ſo 3 and damne thee blacker then the night, 
Thee and thy Father too for company 
Expreſſe your filiall Reverence ſo, doe ſo. 
Fab. Dear Pio pence. 
Pi. Peace fond 2 4 
1 thou not fly from him to ſave his Soule 3 


The Novella. 
His and thine own to boot 2? will not thy ſtay 
not to anfwer mei) ruine your Family; 5 

Cut off all hope of Bleſſing, if not Being 4c 
Of your Poſterity ? and all this by obaying UC 
A wilfull Father in a lawleſſe Marriage; 
More fatall (J foreſee't ) then ere our State 
Of Yenice yet produc'd example for. 

Fab, O now thou tear't my very bowells Po, 
Should I conſent { as I dare not deny 
My over-hafty Father) to this match, 
I ſhould ſubmit my ſelfe the moſt perfidious, 
That ever ſhadow'd Treachery with Love. 
No, my Victoria, ſooner {hall this fteele 
Remove thy hindrance from a ſecond choyce, 
Then I give word or thonght, but to be thine. 

Pi. Why flie we not to Rome then, where you left her, 
And ſhun the danger of your Fathers Plor, 
Which would not only force you break your Faith 
With chaft Victoria, but towed another, 
Whoſe faith is given already to another ? 
Double damnation {'Twere a way indeed 
To make your childen baſtards o* both'fides. 

Fab. Can there no way be found to ſhun the danger 
Of this ſo haſtily intended Marriage, | 
But by my flight, and the moſt certaine loſſe 
Of mine inlieritatice ? 

Pi. That would be thought on. | 

Fab. Stay; who comes here? 3 
Menſch, and divers Gentlemen paſſe to and fro with lights, 

at laſt Enter Pantaloni, lighted by Nicolo, 
| with darke Lanthorns. 

 P;. Some Night-walkers, that throw | . 
Balls at their Miſtreſſes, well of all Citties 
Under the univerſall caigne of venery, © - 
This is the civil ft l in what ſweer erlnguillity, 


"mg yt 


"a, 0 "» » 


——— — 


The | 
% 5 - 


The N ovella, | . 


¶ The ſubjects paſſe by and ſalute exch 6ther 1 
1 J Stay, what rae beaſt, what reverend Gib is thit > 
: (rely name o Ark Hefe Jdropt om of 2 butter * 
O age what att tho come to! 
Fab. Prey forbe re. 
Pi. Looke there Fabritio, Veins Can it 107 1 
Feb. Come y are deceav'd. 
Pi. Nay d I know I am not, 
For by that little loving; glimpſe of light 
That leads him on, Fabritio, tis thy Father; 
Fab. I pray thee peace. | 
Pi. What will this City come to? 
A young man ſhall not ſhortly venture to 
A vaulting Schoole for feare he jumpe in the 
Same ſadle with his Father, to the danger 
Orbis old bones. 
Enter Franciſco,and n 
Stay here comes more. This is 
Some ſpeciall haunt ! fare tis the habitation 
Of the Novella lately come to Town, 
Which drawes the admiration'of all 
The Rampant Gallantry about the City! 
Fab. They ſay ſhee's yet a Virgine, 
Ti. Andi is like 
So to continue, '{till ſhee prove ſtale fiſh, 
At the rate ſhte's lamp df for : for ſhe has ſer 
Such a large price upon her new nothing, 
That Venery and Prodignlity are at ods 
About her it ſeemes thy Father could not berguine, 
Fab. Fie !*twas not he. 
Pi. Not hee | peace and ſtand cloſe; 
Frau. Ix ſhes fo rape a Creatute, this Novella ? 
Ho. Rare ? above excellent (man ) ie is unpoſſible 
For a Painter to flatter her, ot a Poet to bely her 
Jn 2yming to a0ginent her beauty: For 


The Novella, 
I ſayy her that can judge: 
Ps. Now if a man 
Were to unkennell the handſomeſt (hee Fox 
In Venioe, let him follow theſe doggs. Sure 
Shee is earth'd hereabouts. They have the ſent; 
Fran. You have not ſeene her often d 
Hor. Onely thrics 
At Church, That's once for every day, that (hee 
Has beautified this City. 
Pi. What rare helpe 
May this be to devotion , that he ſpeaks of 1 
Fran, And all this Zeanty,and this ſeeming vertu: 
1 __ ſuch ptec 
Pi. I 'ewas ſuch a pecce, 
Hor. Thence only ſprings the knowledge of her worth 


Marke but the price ſhee's cry'd at: two thouſand 
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Duccats Ti 
For her Maydenhead, and one monethy ſociety; V 

Pi. What a way, now, would that money reach II 
In Buttock-beefs. 5 


Hor. Shee is indeed for beauty, 
Perſon, and Price,fit onely for à Prince: 
I cannot thinke a leſſe man then the Dal. 
Himſelfe muſt beare her; and indeed twiere pitey 
That ſhee ſhould ſinne at leſſe ad vantage. 
Fran. Why do v then make way to viſit her 
By our expence in Muſick ? | 
Pi. A wary whore-maſter : I like him well - 
A penneyworth for a penny would be look d for. | i 
For. Why Franciſco ? Why ? 1 
Pi. Franciſce ! is it hee? 1 
Hor. Although her price be ſuch to be ſold for 
In ready money, ſhee is yet allo . 
To give herſelfe for love if ſhee he pleas'd. 
Who knowes how well ſhee may affect a man (A 5 


* 


The Novella. 
{As here and there a Woman may by chance) 
Onely for veritas d That's worth our adventure, 
But I wiſh rather we could ace her © 
Ar the ſet price betwixt us for a ewelvemonth 
Our friendſhip ſhould not ufer us to grudge 
u ons anothers good turnes. 

Pi. There's love in couples, X 
What whelpes are theſe? ſure this Fraxciſcoi is 
The late forſaken lover, betroth'd to Flavia 
8 Whom now thy Father would lo violently © 
Force thee to mary. 

Fab. Would he had her Piſo. 


Pi. O here they pitch, ſand —_ wee · heare their 
Muſick. 


Hor. Come ſad ME, wet'l eo morrow ſee 
El This Miracle of nature, whoſe meere fight 
Will wipe away the injury thou ſufferd ſt 
In Flaviaz and make thee quite forget her, 
Pi. Tis he, and I will ſpeake to him, 
Her. Good forbeare, 
Pi. Franciſco muſt not ſo forget his Flavia, 
Hor 0 What Are you ? | 
Pi. Men, that would have you be ſo, 
_ not to wanton out your hol y vowes Drawes 
Dancing your ſelfes to th Devill. 
Fran, VVhat dos you meane? -- 
Pi. I means, Franciſco, you too much forget 
The love you bore to Flavia,ſhee to you, 
Hor. Shee has forſaken him, and is beſtow d 
(Forc'd by the torrent of her fathers will) 
on young Fabritio, Pantalenies Sonne. ; 
Pi. Here ftands the man denies it, ſpeake Fabritio! 
Fab, Not that Iundervalue Flavixe worth, 
But not 10 violate her faith by break 


The Novella. 
Of mine, were all this figniory her dowry 
(Here is my hand Frenci/co, ) i'le not wed her. 
Fran. I muſt embrace you fir. | 
Hor. And Gentlemen, 
My Lodging is not fame, pleaſe you retire, 
And there repoſe your ſelfes untill the light 
That now is near at hand, ſhall point you forth 
A way to future comfort; you ſhall finde 
Good wine and welcome, ple ſe you to accept it 
Pi. Your offer fir is large > yet let fme ace 
If we may reſt ſecurely for a day; 
Lurke cloſe and private, till the appointed houre 
For this forced Marriage be'over-ſlipp'd, 3 
In caſe that out neceſſity may require it? 
Hoy. I underſtand you, Take mine honor of it. 
Pi. Be cheard Fab7itio, thou ſhalt not to N, 
VVe may prevent thy danger nearer home. 
Now night we thanks, and follow thee away 
(As being thy ſervanes ) from th* approach day. 
Hor. Lou conclude well, lovers and fprighrs are 
Night · walkers, warn d away by th'moraing Starre. Ir 
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Enter Guadagni in bis Study, AT aper,Bagys, 
l Books, . 
Hileſt yet the Landen fioger'd god of ſlecfe = 


Cua. 

V | Keepscloſe the eye; lids of phantaſtick yowth 
Feeding their aery fancics with light dreames,  - 

Of wanton pleaſares ; giddy, vaine delights, 


Thef 


The Novella. 
The ever watchfull cares of aged Parents 
Throw ope the gates and windows of ſoft reſt, 
Making our midnight noone, to guard and order 
he wholſome fruits of our continuall labour. 
| VVholſome and happy off-ſprings of my paines 
Thus I ſa lute you and implore your ſafty, 
And thus that you may reſt, grow and increaſs 
Mine eyes prevent che breakert of your peace. 
But ſee the morning haſtens to relieve me 1 5 
Day ſpreads apace, and warmes the provident hand | 
Doe out the uſeleſſe taper. Hoe 1 hat host 

Enter Nanulo, eAfiuna.. 
Naxulo l eAſtutta l is it midnight with you ? 
Nun. Your ſervants are allhere and ready fir. 


Gaa. Abour about, you drowſy headed 1 
VVhere is my Daugher ? | 


Aft. Up and ready too fir. ' 

ua. Sirrah hafte you to Pantalonies houle. 
Nan. The rich 7{agnifico ? 

Gua. VVhoelſe,you Rt? 

Tell him I doe attend his comming hither, 

To expedite the worke we have in hand. 
Nan. It ſhall he done ſit, pleaſe you give me paſſage. 
Gua. Here take the Keys; lock the dore after him 

Then call my Daughter to me. 

Aſt. See ſhee's here fir, Ex. Nav. Aft. 

Gua. Flavia my Girle, ſee how my early care 
© || Provides forthee, The toyle of many yeares 

| Bydayly travaile, and my nightly watches 

Lies here in readineſſa to build thy forrune, 

And take it willingly, fince thou — . 

To match unto my will; whereby this Coyne, 

why Thy ſelfe, and both our joyes may finde increaſe; 

I can no leſſe then thanke thes Flavia, 

Although I muft confeſſe, wy ſute was long, 
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The Novella. 

And grievous to me, ere thy childiſh Will 
Yeilded to my appointment of a husband - 
For whom ( with no ſmal! joy I ſpeak'e) thou didft 
Caſt off / indeed )the off-ſcum of his blood 
The poore, degenerats in fortune, fellow, 
I — to name him. 

Fla. Alas my Frauciſco 


Gua. By which thou gain ſt the Nonpareil of beices | 


In all this wealthy City. 
Fla, Sir tis not 
The Riddance of the one, to gaine the other, 
Both whick are equall bleffings unto me 
Can ad unto my Tek hag pineſſe 


More, then the thought of your paternall wiſdoms, 


VVhoſe provident care was author of this good: 
Chiefly to you I therefore wiſh the comfort. 
Gua. It will be ſo : I finde it {my deare child 
For though thy joy I know will be abundant 
Mine muft exceed, that includes thine with it, 
VVhy (mil thou Flavia? to OY how deare 
Thy Hymencall day, to morow is? 

Fla. No J could weepe for that. 

Jus. How ! ha | whats that? 
This money's mine againe, and thou art not 
If thou doſt wiſh one dayes procraſtination, 
Degenerate brat;changeling—— 

Fla. Deare Father—Father— - 


Gua. Th'aſt ſeene thy laſt of ha ppineſſt: all content 


From this black minute, and thy ſelfe are ſtrangers. | 
Fla. Sir, I beſcech you heare a — 
Gu. Get you in 

Ile mew you up where never Sun ſhall ſhow 

Into what end leſſe miſery ile caſt thee ; 

Nor any ſound bring ſuccour to thing Eare, 

To call thee back from torment. 


Fl 


| | The Novels, 
Fla. Sir, — deare fig—— , 
Gua. My ſelfe will bs your Keeper, Cook, and Carver, 
Fla Iadeed you will be forty. 
ua. Sorry ! for what? 
Fla. Fr the miſtake you run away withall. 
Gua. Didſt thou not ſay thou wept'lt, becauſe to mor- 
row was come fo nigh ? | 
Fla. So nigh and yet not come fir, 
Fcaring how many dangerous hourcs are thither, 
Gua. Ha II beginne to be now ſorry indeed. 
Fla. Loves Minutes ſir, are dayes, and houres are years, 
When each protraQed, multiplies our feares, 
Gua. Now I am ſorry with all my heart; and here's a 
Thouſand checqines to expiate my treſpaſſe, 
But do not let thy husband know of them 
Till he redeeme a fault to their full value. 
Oh mine own Girle, my honey, honey Girle: 
Fla. Was not I fic applauding of your wiſdome, 
And giving you the glory of my comfort 
In this approved match? 
Gua. Thou didR, thou didſt, 
With ceares of joy I muſt conftſſe thou didſt. 
Fla. Had you but heard me out, I had magnified 
My fortune, ſptung out of your providence. 
Cua. Speake yet, and I will heare attentivel . 
Fla. Firſt then, how firſt your admirable wiſdome 
Weighing how I had ſetled my affection 
Udon Franceſco excellent in parts, 
Of noble blood, how ever low in fortune, 
You gave your free conſent knowing your eſtate 
To be a portion fitter to reſtore him 
Unto the dignity of his Anceſtors, 
Then to be added to anothers Muck- hi ) 
That I Chould be his wife 


ua. What's this you ſay ? 
| N 


Fla. 


The Novell; 
| Fla. Nay deare fir flie not off. 
Gua. Well, on then, on. 8 
Fla. I ſay you gave conſent, that I ſhould 
Wife to that noble Gentleman (pray fir (till fir) 
As you had foreſeene my future happines 
Oaly in him conſiſted fir untill 
This wealthy heire, young Fabritio, 
Your Neighbour Tradeſ. mans Son, of great eſtate, 
Was by his father tender'd unto you 
For me a husband, then unſeene by mee: 
But ſince I muſt confeſſe a proper man, 
Worthy a fitter Wife 
Gua, Sweet Modeſty. 
Fla. But that your wiſdome needs will have it fo, - 
By reaſon-that his heapes may purchaſe honour, 
Which to thers wants can never waſh away, 
But farewell him: I muſt looke this way now; 
And crown your wiſdome with this cloſing point, 
That whereas I betroth'd was to Franciſco, 
And Pantalonies Sonne unto another, 
(A Lady as tis juſtified at Rome) 
You force me on this man, the fitteſt husband 
On whom to make my party good hereafter, 
Who ſhall not dare to npbraide my breach of faith. 
Gua. And iſt not a ſound policy my Flavia > A Bil 
But now no more; old Pantaloni comes, rings, 
I take it. How now ! dos he not come? 
Enter IN annlo, 
Nan. Signor Pantaloni, ſir, intreats you 
Meet him on the Rialto inſtantly, | 
That you may goe to the Advocates together. 
ua. It is my Flavia interchangeably 
To ſeale your Marriage covenants ; make thee happy, 
Leoke to my houſe and havings ; keepe all ſafe, 
}hall be abſent moſt part of this day, 


Be 


- _ 
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The Novvllan. . 
Be catffail Gitte, thine own ſpeciall good 
Requires ther to c: and therefore I date truſt thee, 
Fla. Happy ſucceſſe atrend you fir,whillt I 
Reſt here in-prayers for you. 
qua Thanks my child, | 
Come ſirrah lock the dobre. But firſt dee hear 
Beware that nom have entrance in my abſence 
Except Fabritio, Pantaloni s Sonne; 
Or ſuch as I have wurranted, looke to it. 
Nan. With due reſpect. . 
Gu. Come lock the doore I ſay. Exit. 
Fla. I. I, be fare of that, and I could wiſh 
My thoughts were priſoners too : that they might fly 
No further then the caſement, or the wicket ; 
Where they (looſe things) get out, and nothing bring 
Back to this heart, but cold and ſad returnes:; 


O my Aſtutta 
Enter Aſtutta. 
Af, Now or never helpe me ! 
Fla, As thou didſt ever dreame what true love was, 
Fancy ſome way to quit me of this bondage; 
Oc elfe contrive this houre to be my laſt, 
Aſt. What ! would you diſobey your Father ? what | 
So good, ſo carefull, and ſo wife a Parent ? 
Fla. O doe not vex me into longer life. 
Either ſpeake help, or let me die in ſilence. 
eAſt. Les, at ſixteene; you would die at fixteene ? 
Fla, Elſe let thy pitty of my youth preſerve me. 
Aſt. O Cupid what x Termagart tyrant art thou 
Over poore ſubjeRs of ſixteene ! There is not one 
Among a hundred of thoſe ticklich 7rifles 
But is more taken with a Toy at ſixteene 
Then fix and twenty: beewufe by that time 
The edges of moſt maydenheads are allayd. 5 
Fla, May diare Aflutia halt thou thought 1 courſe 0 
3 eff. 


The' Novella. 
Aſt, What to prevent your Father, my good Maſter? 
Thinke you I can turne traytor to his truſt, 

And ctoſſe his purpoſe for your Marriage ? 

Fla, If Knife, or Poyſon, Fire, or Water may 
Remove this wretched cauſe, i le do it elſe. 

Aft. Yes, you were belt leape from the top o'chthouſe 
Into the Cavail grande: and there perhaps 
Some courteous Gondaliar may catch you up, 

And waft you to ſome houſe of deare delight. 

Fla. Thou tortut'ſt me. | 

Aſt. You ſee the doore is ſhut, 7 
And Ge-by: ground, your fathers Giant here | 
More ſterne then ¶ erberus holds faſt the Key, 

You can make no excurſion ; nor let in 

Any attempt for your tedem ption: 

No Letter or a Meſſige can approach you, 

But by this Gyane-dwarfe your Fathers Agent, 
Though I my ſelfe were wicked to aſſiſt you. 

Fla. O couldſt thon be ſo vertuous ! Then I know 
Some quaint deviſe would iflue from thy braine 
To conjure and controwle his weaker ſpirits. 

Thou knowſt I have command of Gold and * 
Enough to buy a Senators large conſcience: 
Doe thou command it all to win him to us, 
That petty thing. Dos he appeare bribe- free? 
Is he the only officer uncorrupted ? 
Enter Nanulo. 

N an. Madona Flavia newes. 

Fla. What I beſeech you? 

Nan. From your elected Bridegtoome brave Fabritio. 

eAſt. Diſſemble patience as you are a woman, 
Or hope to be; and heare him * 

Fla, How dos hee Nannlo? 

Aſt. That was well ſaid, 

Nan. V Vell and reſpectfull towards you it * 

or 
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The Novella. - 
For hee deſires you not to ſtir abroad, 
As I could wiſh you would not 
Fla. Infoknt flave } 
You know may not ſtir beyond the Key 
You keepe, and yet you wiſh me ſtay within. 
Aſt. VVill you marre all? the reaſon ? 
Nan. The reaſon is, he meanes to ſend anon 


A Mercadante from the ¶Merceria, 

The famous Pedler woman of this City 

VVith her moſt precious wares ; for you to chooſe 
| VVhat you ſhail like, and take them as his preſents, 


( A ceremony us d on wedding Eves ) 
Such Rings,ſuch Things, ſuch Knacks, ſuch Knots & Bobs; 
Such Cur les, ſuch Purles, ſuch Tricks and Trilly bubkins 
As Mayds would turne no Mayds almoſt to ſee hem 
And can you yet be angry at ſuch newes 
VVith me the gladſome bringer ? 

Aſt, Very-good | | 


T havs heard of this rare Pedler-woman ; 


And that ſhee is much us'd in cloſe affaires 

Twixt parties Hee and Shes; and doe not doubt 
Since you make golden offers (gentle Miſtreſſe) 

To worke her to your ends, as neare (dee marke?) 
As womans wit may reach at ſuch a pinch, 

Pray let her come, 

Fla, VVell fir,you know I ſhall not ſtir abroad; 
VVhen ſhee is come ſhee's welcome with my thanks, 
Returne ſo by the meſſenger. 

Nan. Moſt readily. Exit. 

Aſt. Now M ſtris if I chance to ſer the ſadle 
Oa the right horſe; that is,to place your Mayden-head 
VVhere you would faine beftovy it, I truſt you will 
Out of your tore reward me with a dowry 
Fit to convey me to x Tradeſmans Bed. 

Fla, Ves, and wiſh there a ſecond Maydenhead, Fr 
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The Novellz. 
Oa the condition, 

Aſt, Well, be chearfull then, | 
And cleare thoſe cloudy looks, awake your ſenſes, 
Refreſh your temples, rowſe invention up. 
I have found ground to build on; but there lacks 
Much rewing, ſquat ing, joynting, to make ſure, 
Againſt all ſtormes, our lofty Archi cure, 
Come up to councell ? 

Fla. Now thou comforts me. Extum. Om. 


Ferrer 


ACTI SCENE |. 
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Enter Pantoloni, Guadagus, Nicalo, with a Zaffes 
habit under bis arme. 


Pan. I. this Checquino's. houſe, your Advocate ? 
Gua. 1 It is, and Proſbero your learned Councell 
Is with him here, attending too, our comming. 
Pan, Tis well, Give me my writings Nicol o, 
Pleaſe you to enter: T'le diſpatch my man, Exit, Cuad. 
And follow inſtantly. Now Nicole, 
About the ſerious bulznes, Nicole, 
{a which this, morning I inſtructed you. 
Nic. For your revenge fir. | 
Pan, Right my Apprchenſion 
On that diſcourteous cutſed Curtexan, 
Twill breed me more delight, then all the dalliances 
I conld have found in-her molt free ambraces ; | 
I hug my quick and ſweet invention for it; 
Here take this geld; t his bright, refulgent go/2, 
Twenty Checquings, and promiſe twenty more 
Na the performance of the bravs exploy'e 
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Twill 


The Novella, 
' | Twill take unto my wiſh, I doe foreſee t. 
Ni. Twill be ſir, ſuch a notable Revenge 
That the report of it in after-ages 
Will either mortifie concupiſcence 
In young laſcivious Harlots ; or, at leaſt, 
Fright out of em their itch of wronging age: 
They (hall no more dare to put youehfull tricks 
On yeares, and gravity. 
s, | Par. Right my Nicolo, | 
Nic. Slid fir, and if you ſhould not be revengd, 
An old man ſhould not ep in the Borg lo 
Without the taunts of Boyes and Gondeliers, 
Crying take heed,old man, you be not ſerv'd 
As the Movella fitted Pantalons. : 
So, in ſhore time, the City were well ſerv'd 
When age ſhall bs aſbam'd to.crawle to lechery, 
Pan, Right, witty Knave. Go heartily about it, 
& Thinks what a Maſten tis thou doſt it for, 
That has no ſlender tie upon thy duty; 
One that has bred thee from a youngling up 
To this maturity. 
Nic, I muſt acknowledge it. 
Pan. And Nzcolo, it was no petty kindnes 
To manumize your Father from the Galley 
Which you cannot forget. 
Nic. Vet muſt J heare t 5 
Pan. But i'le urge thee no further. Boy be carefull; 
Worke but this for me with effect and ſpeed, 


ED) 


And bind'me asa Father to thy need. Exit. 
Nic. You have even ſpoyl'd all now. Ihad'as good 2 
And thought to ha*gone as heactily about ( mind 


This peece of villany as the Devill, chat 
Is in my Maſter could deviſe, or wiſh 
Till that ore-doing ſpicit- put me out; 
Could he not ſee 'ewas well; and miſchievous 
I 4 Enough 


The Novella, 


Enough in conſcience, but himſelfe mult croſſe it ? I 
Dos he thinke by redeeming of my Father | 
To ſlave me with his boaſts, and foule upbraydings ? 1 


Had he fill rowd rc gally, I not knowing, 

The toyle,the ſmart and griefe had been his own : / 
Now I inherit what was then his paine, 

Hearing continually the claſh of's care, 

And his fe Il ſtripes, out of this Bablers mouth, 5 
Which more then kills my chanks; it wreaks my * 
To brag of benefits one hath beflowne . 
Doth make the beſt ſeeme leſſe, and moſt ſeem none 1 


So often times the greateſt curteſie l 
Is by the doer made an injury. ] 
Enten Fabritio. 


Fab. Nicols well met. I ſaw you houſe my Father, 
And waited for you. Come you ſhall draw neare. 
This is a neare friends Lodging Gentlemen, ( Piſo, Fra, 
My fathers ſpeciall man I told you of; © (ciſco, Hort + 
Pray bid him welcome, | ( at 4 Tabl. 

Hor. Moſt intirely, (uin, G.. 
Pleaſe you to ſit ſir: Here's a ſhort potation. 

Vi. But good Lyatico I afſure youſir 
Tle be your taſter to quit fears of danger, Pill 
And now ive let you'know we have made oath arink. 
Upon this nimble maſter of invention 
This ſprightly liquor to be firme, and faithfull 
To one another in a preſent project. 
Take you the ſame, and grow one with us. 
Nic, May I not ake what end your project aimes at? 
_ Nor what, nor unto whoſe-—— 


Let it ſuffice, 
We carry that about us ſhall end you, They araly 
And preſently,if you comply not with us. —Sri/lertat 


Nic. Nay, ray, by faire meanes Gentlemen I pray. 
Tam apt enough to miſchiefe of my ſelfe. Look | 
Look 


The Novella. 
Looke yee. I ſweare with you. He drinks. 
Hor. Tis well. Now know | | 
Tis for che good of your young Maſter here. 
- Nic. Then you would uſe me in ſome treachery 
Againſt my old one. | 
Pei. Thou art a Soothſayer. 
Vic. Look you, ile ſweare againe, I like your oath, 
Your deep Lyatick oath here, wondrous well. Hye drinks 
en  F.b.Tis well done. Nico lo:try the bottome of 't— thrice 
Nic. Iwill comply now and complot with you, 
And was indifferently prepar'd before. 
Provided alwayes that it tend not to 
Danger of? Life. 2 
Fab. Couldſt thinke me ſuch a Villaine ? 
Nic. Nay,if it were, twere no diſparagement_ 
To ſtake my head with yours. But Gentlemen, 
Pleaſe yee fall roundly now upon the buſines, 
i I have now ſworne enough. ne frag 
Pei. Then you muſt anſwer 
To theſe intergatories. Firſt do you know 
If the old men Guadagni and Pantalons 
Doe hold their purpoſe for their match to morrow 
„ Betwixt Fabrizio here, and Flavia? — 
„ Wi. They are matying of em now at their Lawyers, 
| By Deed and Covenant, under Hand and Seale. 
I left them, and their Bookes there now together, 
And for the Prieſt to morrow is the day. 
Hor. Is not Fabritiaqiſt at home this morning ? 
Nic. No, not at all, Ae old man's mind's ſo carried 


a> 


Upon the wings of this new marriage-fFortung——— 
I cry you mercy ſir, you are the Gentleman 
v#  Ithinke, that ſhould have had her. 
Fra. In good time ſir. 
: Nic, In good time may you I'le do ſomething for you. 
Fab, Honeſt, deſerving; Nie, | 


Nie, 


The Novella. 
Nic. Sir thus it is: VIE 
My Maſter ſent in my young Maſters name, 


( The more to indeare his ſervice and his care — 
To the young Lady) that the Merchanteſſe, Br 
Tha rich Shee-pedler of the Maroeria | Ir. 
Should viſit her to day with all her wares, 
For her to _ her —— —_— 8 > | 
If you know how to p now wi tHeyfar | 
— herhaps convey a meſſage to her. atv 3 
Hor. I know her, and will fit you with directions. A 
Fra, Thou haſt given a hint, for which I will renown Þ| vx 


thee. 
Pi. But Nicolo, where was your reverend Maſter 
Attended by your ſelfe before day. light? 
Fab.Prithee inquire not further,'ewas not he: 
Nic. The doubtfull light deceav'd you fir, 
Pi. No more then Noon ifaith, a man may ſpie 
An old whore-maſter in the darkeft night- 
Like an old Cat, by th'gloring of his eyes, 
Will his old Mutton-mongerſhip. nere leave ? 
He is already known ſufficiently 2M 
Thorough the City for his gift chat way ; =o 
And yet he will deny his ſonne free choyce, 
And force him marry one hee nt affects. F 
Hor. That is his drift, whereby he may inherit 0 
From him the ſame licenciouſnaſſe; and make 1 
8 
( 
| 
| 


The World acknowledge him the more his Son. 

Pi. But has he madethe-purthgye ? has he bought 
The famous peece of fleſh, the rife Novella? 

Nic. I could unſhale a plot. | 

Hor: Nere doubt but doe'c then, 

Pi. My noble Nicolo out with't I ſay. 

Ni. I would intreat the favour of this Senat. 
Imight unfold it only unto one. 
Fra, Take your free choyce. 


The Novella; 
Nic. To you yo:mg Maſter then, 
Take heede wes render not ridiculous 
Your Father to the wildneſſe of their youth - 
But to your felfe I will difsloſe a ſecret 
That may be wrought to your advantage. 
Fan. On... Ho 
Nic. Ti true, my Maſter was with the Nove#a 
Drawne by the looſe defires of wanton fleſh ; = 
But ſuch a foule affront he did recea ve 
As juſtly: doth provoke his dire revenge, 
Which he hath truſted me to execute, © | 
Fab. How Nicole ? bur firſt what was th affront ? 
Nic. He bargain'd with her; and for ſome large price 
hee yeilded to be his. But in the nige 
Ia the condition d bed was laid a Ioore - 
A hideous and deteſted Blxckamore, | 
Which he (demanding light to pleaſe his eye, 


u old men uſe all motives ) 


Diſcoverd and inrag'd,forſooke the houſe; 
Affrghted and aſham'd to aske his coyne againe, 
Fab. But ſeekes Revenge ! How, how, good Wi- 
colo ? | | 
Nic. Thus fir, you know what common difrepute 
Falls upon Man or Woman that is found 
Converſing with the common City-hangman, ' 
That neareſt Kinred after ſuch converſe, 
Shun their ſociety, as they would doe him 
(The Hangmans ſelfe) ſo odious are they held 
Except it be thoſe. officers allewd - | 
By the State · publick to negotiate with him. 
Fab. I know it Nice», But what can follow? 
Nic. Tis plotted that the Hangman ſhall go to her, 
And, be difcover'd with her in ſuch ſore, 
As her diſgrace ſhall force her fly the City, 


And J have undertaken to effect it. 
Fab. 


The Novels, 


Fab. It muſt be then by bribing of the Hangman: 
And how canſt thou do that with chine own ſafety > 
Thou mayft he ſo diſcoverd and ſo hated. | 

Nic. For that obſerve the politique invention 
Of my old Maſter ! the habit ofa Z af, 1 
One of th inferiour Miniſters of Juſtice, 

That walkes betweene the Senate, and their Friend 
The Executioner of their commands, 

Fab. But what diſguiſe ſhall ſhrowd the Hangman 
thicher, whoſe own ſhape is as horrid as the Plague? | 

Nic. The habit of ſome ſtranger in the City, 

Which here is gold to purchace. 

Fab. Thou haſt inform d, — 
Nay more thou halt inſpir'd mee Nicolo l | 
I ſhall find way by this, to breake the contract 
My Father would inforce; preſerve his credit, 
And ſave the poore Novella from the ſame 
My father threatens by his own diſgrace 
Be then but true to me. 

Vic. Sir, if I faile— — 

Fab, Enough: Tle truſt thee. Keepe the gold thy ſelf: 
Give me this Habit. Get thy ſelfe another | 
In all points like it, and in that returns 
Unto my Father, confidently tell him 
The Hangman undertakes it, and at five, 
Soone in the Evening, in ſtrangers habit, R 
He will accoſt her. ( 

ic. Sir | ( 

Fab, I'le ſee t perform'd, 1 
Tcuſt to my word and care, and thy reward. . 

: Nic, 1 leave all to you fir. And crave my diſmil- 
ion. 
Pi. What ! Has he done? 

Fab, Moſt friendly. Farewell Nicol. Exit. Nic. 

He has given me plot enough,if I but worke it; ad 
| 4 


Y , 


The Novella. 
And it produce not Comick ſport i th end 
I maſt ſubſcribe my Wit is not my Friend, 
I muſt crave your aſſiſtance Gentlemen. 

Hor. We have beene plotting too. 

Fra. And though our project run not the ſame way, 

It may conclude with yours to crown the day. 

Pi. So to your ſeveral] wayes. 
Hor. I am for the Novella. Exeunt Omnes. 


— 


Ac II. ScENSII. 


— 
—— 


Vifloria above, looking in a Glaſſe, Pacomo, Paulo, 
by-named Bus gis. 


Vic. C Olam ready: And truſt me Facconetta 
= My pretty Moore, (for fo I ſtill muſt call thee 
For thy deare Maſters ſake that gave thee to me) 
Thou art grown skilfull in theſe quaint attires, 
So lately unacquainted with my wearing: 
| Thou haft plaid the good beginner at this dreſſing, 
And by thiae induſty and further practiſe, 
I doubt not but my Knowledge will grow ripe. 
Pan, And by that Knowledge, you your ſelfe ſoene 
rotten. Aſide. : 
O ! could theſe Creatures grow ſtill towards ripeneſle ; 
Oc, being ripe abide ſo, and no further, 
What excellent fruit they were ! 
. Vic. VVhat ſay you Borgio? 
| Pas. I ſay among the twenty thouſand Curtezars 
In and about this City, none becomes 
Ide dreſſing, or the habit like your ſelfe ; | 
Your moſt uoparallel'd. ſelfe 1 But, nobleſt Lady, 
G Thinke 


The Novella. 
Thinke tis your perſon beaurifies the Drefſe, 
Not it, your perfon. 
Vic. Why not it my perfon ? 
Pan, Yes, as the flame the fuell; | 
To worke it into conles, and ſo to aſhes. 
Vic. Still Borgio in your old morality l 
Pan. Theie Tires, theſe Chaines,theſe Paintings, ani 
theſe Gawds 
Are but the ſprigs and leaves, the butchers uſe 
To ſet ont fleſh to fale with ; or, at 
But the gay G Gladi which adorne the * 
Pre par d for Sacrifica 
Vic. Peace Borgio, peace. 
Pax. And as thoſe Beaſts, ſo ſenſeleſſe are you womet 
Of the moſt certaine danger you put on, 
With your vaine glorious giyety ; chips and ſtrawes, 
To kindle fire of ry in Whoſe lew'd flame 
Sinkes ( with Troyes Buildings) Nature! chord 
Flame. 
Vic. I would I underſtood this miſery ! 
Deale freely with me Borgio, what new art 
Haſt thou in practiſe, that thou ſetſt a face 
Shiningly varhiſh'd with Divinity 
On a profeſſion, that makes Nature vile 
In her on ſhame ? Laft's inſttument 
Nay caſe of inſtruments, holding all meancs 
For propagation and maintaining of it; 0 
To make thy Gaine out of its dregs and fragments, 1 
Tell me, doſt thinke by preaching modeſty 
To quit thee of the baſeneſſe of thy trade; 
A poore neceſſitous Brave? or haſt hope 
To live upon my honeſty, and yet be ſtill 
Thy ſelfe a Ruffiane ? 
Pan. I would give 0 * would you ; and change m 
Function. 1 
Its 


The Novella. 
Vic. Ha ha, hu. 
ac. What meane you Borgio, would you no ſpoile 
all ? | | 
Did you inſtruct her in this way of profit, 
And no leſſe pleafant too, then profitable 
(As moſt of ny Bookes titles are) whereby 
ni Shee was ſo well reſolved to goe on 
FP vn Hold thy peace foot: ſhee will runne on the 
| er. | 
Thou knowſt not how much frrme, preaching ts done 
*Mongft women. She will prove the only Sweep-ftake 
In all the City. 
24c. O are yon there Devill > 
Net Vic. Sir, len ve xhis grumbling, or ile turne you off 
Amongſt your Brothers, and your Sons Nuſſianos, 
To lurch i*th* night betwixt etezven und two 
To rob and drown for prey ; till being taken 
. Imediate Hanging followes. 
Pan. Im now your Creature; 
My noble reſolute Miftris; now I.adoreyon - 
Now you ſhine bright; your bravery now becomes yon, 
Yet (let metellyou'underfaire correction) 
I have ſome cauſeto hinder your deſires, 
And theyrs that fteke you more, yet, for a time. 
Vic. Your reaſon fic ? 
Pan. You know I was preferrd to you for a Bravo 
Of long and deare experience : I have ſerv d 
Six, the moſt famous Dames, this City bred 
Theſe ſixty yeares ; none ſcorning my adviſe, 
By which,and theit endeavours they grew = 
tod 


To purſe the price of Providexces ; which 
The moſt in publique, ſome in pions uſes 
Purchac'd them frme, almoſt Canonization. 

my The laſt and leaft of them, Margarita Emiliana 
Founded the xf Alt, 


The Novella: 


I ſhowd you late: where ſhee has daily prayers. 
Theſe women, whom ſucceſſively I ſerv'd, 

Fell not by raſh adventure unto all 

Great Fortunes offers; but by ſound adviſe 

(Which kept their Bodies ſound and 'rich'd their coffers) 
Were long e te they embrac'd ; by which their price 
And beauty grew of greater eftimation, 

My profit in this too is unne glected: 

For long ſuſpenſe, and tedjous Expectation 

Bring me more certaine fees ; where, if you fell 
Imediatly to work, my work were done, 

And your own too, perhaps too ſoon : witnes the falls 
That Pox and Poverty have brought on many l 
 Whea their youths flame was ſpent and they rejected, 

When others of their Siſt er bood were embrac'd 
Into a wholſome Nannery. 

Vic. This fellow ſpeakes my thoughts. Borgio, I thought 
You had reſpect to your particulat profit 1 
In all this winding warineſſe for my good. — 

Pan, Y ou may conceive, tw ould grieve me,that(where 
now | 
You have continuall new, and bounteous ſuitors, 

That yeild me fees for the bare ſight of you) 
You ſhould in yeilding to their common uſe 
Send one man cloyd away, t affright another 
Prom his approach. | 
Vic. Borgio,no more of this, 
A deare friend put you to me, for whoſe ſake 
I hitherto have follow'd your adviſe, 
In hoyſting up the price of my virginity. 
ac. To ſuch à rate no common purſe dares venture, 
Nor common folkes preſume t approach the houſe. 
Vic. And ſuch as did attempt, by offcing leſſe, 


I have ſent back with fname ; as the old or ( 
Laſt night, for which I thanke thee 7acconetra, 


Jars 


: The Novels 
2 I thinke I coold his grave concuipiſcents; 
ic, And therefore, doubt not, careftill Jorgib, 
Unleſſe 1 meet a husband by the 14 
I will not ſtoope this moneth at a leſſe rats, 
5} Then the propoſed ſum and your conſent, | 
Pay. I thanke you more then if you had poſſeſs'd 
Me of the valus of that ſum propos d. Sha 
Fac. He meanes her Maydenhead: / Ifaith good fir; 
The mark's grown out of your old chaps, or elſe 
Hang me if I believ'd you, by that little 
I know of man; | 
s Vic. So now about our buſineſſe. 
{ Some of my viſitants I know are neare; 
, | Wayt circumſpeRly Zorgio. 5 
Pau. You need not doubt me. Exit; 
Vis. There is ſome hidden verttic in this fellow, 
pht Or dangerous ill: but whether let it be; 
As was my Birth my purpoſe ſhall be free. 
Mixe fic my Chamber Zacorer, But firſt 
en Give me my Lute; and ſet me for the (igne 
Of what I meane to be, the fam'd Novella; 
Song. 3 
whilſt ſbe plajes and hoes above;Vaulo Waits belom: 
Many Gallaxts paſſe over the ftage gazing at her; 
Piſo is received in by Paulo, after him a French 
Cavalier, then a brave Spaniard, and Ster him 4 
glorious German, Paulo takes fees of all as they 
enter the honſe. 3 
The Song ended, Pauls appeares above with 
7 VPitloria. | 
„ Vit. Now Borgio, how ſpeakes your muſter roll? 
| What ? are you full? 
Pas. I have an army royall 
Of Princely ſpirits, ready for incounter. 
Vic, But one at once good — 


2 


The Novella. 


Pau. I have encamp'd them each in ſcverall quarter. 
Here lies the no leſſe politick then ſtout | 
Italian force, and there your ſprightly French; 

Here the brave Spaniard, there the German bold; 
Here the Polonian, and Sclavonian there; 
Perſian and Grecian —— 

Vic. Pray thee hold. No more, 

Pas. Tis not your houſe can hold, ſwould I admit'em) | 
One of each ſeverall nation would throng in 
To make his battery on your virgin Fort. 

The rich Piax xa, on her greateſt Mart 
Boaſts not more Nations; nor St. ſake himſelfe 
The underſtanding of more Languages 
Then I (could I find houſe-rooeme )could receave, 
To be made one by your interprecation 
O what a Daring glaſſe is ſparkling beauty; 
Fetching ambition from above the pitch 
Of towring Ezgles, or Sky-touching Lurks 
Down with a glance into the Nets of Love 
Vic. Praythee ſpeake nearer home, who haſt thou 
hous'd ? | 
Pau. I have cull'd from the pack a ſpeciall prince; 
Foure glittering Gallants ; one of 7ealy, 
For our deare Countries ſake ; But then = Monſicur, 
A jov:all French · man, all of flame and ſpirit. 
Vic. I(hall not dare to meddle with his glory 
For feare I fall with Semele, who next ? 
Pau. A Spaniard next, that, to adorne his pride, 
Weares an Epitome of both the Indies. 
Vic. I faw his pundtuality paſſe by. 
Pau. And did you note his ſiffe reſervedneſle ? 
He dares not cough for breaking of his chaine, 
But then there is a Dutchman, ( Cargo luſtick ! ) 
A jolly ſtrong chind German, princely borne ; 
A Landsgrave at th: leaſt; whoſe very bluntneſſe 
- Promiſes 
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The Novella, we 
Promiſes more then the ſharp · ſet Italian, 
The fiery F renchman, or the doughty Diege a 
Ia all their eager purſuit. | 
Vic. That man Furgis! 
You have beſtowd them all in ſeverall Roomes ? 


Pax. O like fierce Beaſts, from ſent of one another. 


Vic. Then firſt, in faire requitall of che Muſick, 
I doe imagine ſome of them beſtowd 
On me, this morning. e re my Love appeares 


To feed their eyes, let Muſick feaſt their exres, Exennt Om. 


_—_— ˖ 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


——_— __ — — 


Piſo, Victoria. 
Pi. Hy not me, Lady ? ſtand not I as faire. 
V And fic for your embrace as any man ? 
Vic. Yes ſit, tis granted; and as acceptable 

I yeild to none. 

Pi. Tis but to try my Courtſhip, I preſume, 
That you put on this coyneſſe, and to draw 
More ample teſtimony of zffeRion, 
By Pcoteſtation, Prayers, Compliments ; 
The weake(t ceremonies dus to love; 
Meere noyſe and Lip-labour, with loſſe of time. 
I thinke with ſcorne upon ſuch poore expreſſions, 
And am above the art of Amory, 
That cringe and creepe by weake degrees of Love ; 
To Kiſſe the hand, the Cheek, the Lip, then cry 
O D.v:ne touch ! then ſmirk, and then embrace, 
Then nuzzle in the Eliæium of your boſome, 
And be entranc'd 1 meanes fit for duller ſpirits, 
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To 


The Novella. 


To gather heat and ſtrength of appetite. 
My defire ſpeakes in Loves true dialeR ; 
And, from my heart inflam'd, you may perceive 
Loves fire rage in mine eyes, enough 
To melt to yeildingnes a frozen breaſt, 
In this Italke too much. I finde you yeilding. 
Vic. And I my ſelfe too blame 
Pi. Let us retire then. 
Vic. Miſtake me not good Signior, Keep your diſtance: 
I blame my ſelfe to let you overweene 
By my long ſilence, that immodeſty 
To be in me, that might embolden you 
To your and my diſhonor. Pray deſiſt, 
And let the friendly welcome you have found 
Perſwade your faire conſtruction. 
Pi. Is this earneſt? 
Vic. Yes in ſooth is it. 
Pi. Tle be playner then, 
What make you here i'th' S moc l. Faire, precious Miſtris ? 
Oc why theſe dre ſſings, theſe perfumes and paintings ? 
Doe you weare the habit of our Curte x aus, 
And, by their art, call Gazers to your beauty, 
Full of high hopes and flames of ardent Love, 
Thus to delude, and make them vvitneſſcs 
Of a cold ſeeming haſtiey > what new Art 
Is this ? ĩt cannot bs to get a husband 
Vic. Nor à child neither ſir, that's leſſe. 
Pi. That's ſoone believ'd, yet, no diſparagement 
To your expert ſufficiency in the trade: 
For the beſt Carpenters make feweſt chips, 
There's very few of all your function fruitſull: 
Yee ſome there be approved men at armes 
Famous in publique ſervice; and a many 
Good handy craftſmen in the e{+/enall "11 
Bred by this bounteons City from ſuch mdthers 5 
| a 


| Shee claps a Cardinall aboord at leaſt : 


| The Noveha. 
That nere could boalt their fathers ; and as many 
Daughters (if they prove worthy in their feature ) 
Succeed their active Mothers in their fortunes, 
Vic. You are better read then I fir. 

Pi, Tis common knowledge Lady. Nor do TI 
Read this t'informe your ſelfe, who were inſtructed 
(I make no doubt) before your price was ſet, 

By all examples to your preſent practiſe. 

Vic. Sir, I muſt tell you now, you grow too laviſh ; 
So, a8 I feare foule language ; to voyd which 
Let me intreat a faire departure hence. 

Pi. Lady, chis overacted State might fit 
The wife of a Clariſſimo, or the baſhfull 
Daughter of ſome Patrician : but in yon, 

A piece ſet out to ſale, it but appeares 
Affected ſingularity, more unſutable 

To the temptations you weare about you 

Then th hoſy ſeeming pictures in your Chamber. 

Vic. Why ſhould it trouble you ſir? 

Pi. It dos, to thinke what new and ſecret aime 
Tou may intend by this; in taking on you 
The habit, and the name of Curtex an: 

And, firſt, to ſet a price ſo far beyond 

The ſtrength of any ordinary meanes ; 

And then co ſhew a carriage that may ſtrike 

Luſt out of countenance ! O the Knot's diſſolv'd ! 
O Oedipas 1 O Sphynx! I now have found it 

You fiſh for Fiſhermen ( tis pregnant truth ) 


Tis not a Lay-mans purſe, or Learning can, 
Or purchace, or confate you, iſt not ſo ? | 
Vic. Now you are foule indeed, and I mult plead 
My priviledge zgainſt you fir, you know 
I have a freedome grounded upon cuſtome 
Here in this City, for a moneth to make 
K 3 Choyce 


The Novella. 


Choyce of my Lodging, ſet what price J pleaſe 
Upon my ſelfe; admit what v. ſitants 
] ſhall chinke fit; no other, nor no more; 
And this without controule, or leaſt exception 
Of yon or any min; ſecur'd by th iCity, 
So ſafe from out · rages, that leaſt abuſe 
May, on my juſt complaint, be puniſhable 
In whomſot ver by affront dares prive me. 
Pi. I feare (hee'l prove another creature then 
The Beaſt I tooke her for: ſhee knows her ſtrength. 
Vic. Yet thus much ( for you are a Gentleman ) 
Vie yeild for ſatisfaRion unexacted: 
If in this Moneths ſpace, in that honor'd way 
{ For I deſpaire not of a husband fir ) 
Of boly Marrisge, I be not promov'l ; 
Nor, by that time prefix'd,the great Son tenderd 
(Great as you terme't )-for my virginity ; 
And that I ſtoope for leſſe, here is my hand, 
] will be yours as frecly as mine owne 
At your own Price, 
Pi, Said like a noble Wench, 
Onely a word by way of friendly adviſe, 
And ſo farewell. This Maydenhead of yours, 
By yon ſo highly pris'd ; now being ripe 
( And therein only merchantable ware) 
Will, if you oveiſl p the ſeaſon, grow 
Sodainly fulſome, ſtreight way (tale , then Rotten: 
Think upon choyceſt Fruit, or Foule, O. F.ſh, . 
Rich Wines, or any Rarity ; how ſoone 
Tneir vertue's loft, 
Vie I am enough inſtructed, | 
Pi.Q ce more farewell.--pray ponder on theſe things. 
ic, Feare not I ſhall, * 
Pi. Could you confider how !twould grieve a ſoule 
Iadued wich Reaſon, Knowing, the true uſe bs 


The Novella. 


Of Nature's delicates, to ſee hem loſt, 
Oc ſpoil'd for want of ſeaſonable taking, 
I know you would, and thanke me for my counſe ll. 
Vic. Indeed and ſoI doe. 
Pi. Indeed farwell hen. Exit. 
Vic. Hee's gone, at laſt the tedious ſtorme is over. 
I (hall want day, as well as patience | 
T'indure and anſwer all the relt ſo largely, 
See my ſprightly Frenchman ! I muſt looks _ 
For a hot Onſet now, though a ſhort Skirmiſh, | 
Enter Horatio dike a French cavalier, Paulo preſents him. 
Hor. Let me in my approach admire that Object 
That vindicates the yoyce of Fame, in proving 
Shee was no Lyer in the lowd reports, 
That blaz d it for the Beauty of the World 
Vic. Good fir beware idolatry, 
Her. The Egiptians, 
Would they forbeare their wonted heatheniſh worſhip, 
And fall in adoration of this face 
Vic. Indeed i'le heare no more, 
Hor, Lady you muſt, 
You are ſo farre above the pitch of flittery 
That higheſt courtſhip in out belt of Language 
Wants due expreſſion of your ſupreame graces : 
And not to tender you the heighth of prayſe 
Were mere Ruſticity, rather prophanation. 
Vic. Vet. Let me ſtay you there, and let me tell you 
You have worded well your high conceipt of me, 
But in a way ſo low, fo undeſerving 
A courtiers act, that Thave found you none. 
Hor. No Courtier Lady? 
Vic. No, no Courtier far, 
How can it fall in courtly underſtanding 
That beaury can bs conquetd by it's praiſe? 
It breeds but leſſe reſpeR, and oft times ſcorne 
K 4 From 


The Nevela, 
From thoſa that are ambitious of praiſe | 
On ſuch praiſe-givers. And if you came onely 
Thus to pronounce my praiſe, you have ſaid enough. 
Hor. Nay deareſt Lady, ſaving your diſpleaſure — f 
I muſt come cloſer to her, ſhee'l forget Adi. 
Shee is x whore elfe, 5 e 
Vic, Sir, your further pleaſure 
Hor. To tell you, Lady, now I like your wit 
Equally with your beauty; briefly of which 
A word or two, and ſo unto our buſineſſe. 
fYou tax me with the loſſe of time already 
You doe conſider fitly, that to praife 
What we would purchace makes the yalue higher : 
It is the chapmans rule to difcommend. 
Vic. Right ſir, were you to buy a Horſe or Jewell, 
You would not praiſe it paſt the price propounded. 
Hor. Yes, where I finde the worth exceed the price. 
Vic. (I am betray'd. Hee brings the Money 
ſure ) Ad.. | 
Hor. And, that you know I doe efteeme your worth 
Aboye all Salary, J yeild my ſelfe, 
Fraught with unvaluable Love and Honor 
To be the due reward of your embraces. 
Vic. What's this fir, to a thouſand double Duccatts ? 
Hor. You cannot thinke ſo poorely, or if fo, 
Perceiye them in a taſte of my endowments. 
Firlt ſee my late compoſure ; where the flame 
Of the ſoule-raviſhing art of Poe 
May light your judgement bove the love of money. 
Vic. You fay my ſoule is noble, then if I | 
(As I proteſt I doe} complaine the wants 
Of even the belt profeſſors of that art. 
The words are ſet. 
Hor. To notes my yoyce ean maſter ? 
Vic: Pleaſe you to read hem fir, and in requitall 


* 


The Novela. - 
Of ſuch a debt, my mayd ſhall ſing hem for you. 

Euter Facconetta. | 
Zacconetta, obſerve this Dity. b 


Hee Reades the Song. 


Let not the corrupted ſleawe 
Of inveltive breach blaſpheme, „ 
Ladies for thoſe artfull graces er C| 
y bich they lay upon their Faces + 1 
Ceruſe and Vermillion there 
As aptly may be layd, 
As ( to cover Nature bare) 
All ather parts be clad, 


Be wee ſick in any part, 8 
y Pain d, or Lame, we ſeeks to Art, | 
( Nature's Rector) to reſtore 
| Us, the ſtrength we had before. 
tho can 75 a Ladies Face 
Leſſe meriteth the coſt, 3 
Or the priviledge, or grace 5 
Her other parts may boaſt ? 


Ladyes no, fince Time may ſteale 

Natures bounty dearne to heale; 

And with nimble hand repaire 

Teeth and Lips, ((beeky , Eyes aud Hare; 
Filling Wrinkles, purling veyues : 


That unperceav'd may be 
Upon pour lookes, the ſtroakes and panes 
Of Age and Caſpalty. 


Pie, 


The Novella; 


yu. Now try yout voyce, Maide. 
ac. Sings. 


Hor. However *ewas well Sung, you ſeeme to (light 


In ſuck requitall, my eſteeme of you: 
But yet there refts in me a quality, 
I may ſuppoſe not ſo to be requited. 
Pleaſe you command your Mufick,I will Dance, 
To what you firſt ſhall name of lateſt practiſe. 

Vic. Your skill hath made you confident ; and I 
Do ſo much honour theſe endowments in you, 
That I my ſelfe will anſwer you in this. 
Name you the Dance fir. 

Hor. To come the cloſer to you, the Novella. 

Vic. I am but weakly ptactis d. yet in that. 

Hor. Some other then. 

Vic. No let it be the ſame, 


Goe play it acconetta, the Novella. Exit Jas. 


Hor. I doe begin to doubt my qualities 
Will not paſſe here in payment at the rate 
My ſchooling coſt me, when ſhee repayes all 
I can beſtow, in the ſame coyne againe : 
But fince I'm in, ile on, and make the belt 
Both Face and Legs I can in'c. 
Dance . 
Hor, How like you it Lady ? 
Vic. For ſo much fir as you have exceil'd me 
I crave your kind acceptance of my thanks. 
Hor. I {till had rather you were pleas d to accept 
Me and my whole deſcrvings. I come to you. 
If you eſtseme of Courtfhip, Langage, Quality, 
Sorting a Gentleman of beſt degree, 
The Mixture of whoſe knowledge with his practiſe 
Coſt thrice your golden Son; let me and thoſe 
Be made the meed of your moſt ſweet enjoying. 
Fic, I will not make you ſuch a loſer fir, 


The Novella, 
But rather wiſh you had your money againe 
ole excellencies coſt. 
Hor, You doe not flout me Lady ? 
Vic. No, i le ſpeake plainly fir, theſe qualities 
Might on ſome thriving Stage, and lucky legs 
Bring you your money againe, winning, perha 
The 3 of ſome old Lady , by Airing 1 4 
The embers of affeRion, rather luſt. i 
Hor. Did ever woman talke fo ? 
Vic. But certes here SY 
They will not paſſe for ready money fir. 
For. I dreampt as much. Shee has a devilliſh wie, 
Vic. My curteſie fir forbids me bid you hence; 
But having private buſigeſſe of my own 
[ muſt crave leave to leave you to the thought 
Of what two thouſand Duccats are. Exit. 
Hoy. Be hand'd. 
Enter Paulo. 
Pan. Is it perform'd fir ? have you done the feat? 
Hor. Pox o your Fates. 
Pau. Juſt as the Muſick playd I warrant you 
Sir, twas a moving Leſſon; playd to th'life. 
| Weſtruck it home, that you might do fo too. 
| Hor, The Rogue,too,jeeres me | fir I ſhould doe well 
To ſtrike, or beat your undeſery'd Fee | 
| Out of your bawdy Pocket. 
Pau. As if you had not done the doe you came for! 
What pretty wayes can Gentlemen find out 
To fave their moneys 1 Tis worth praiſe in ſome, 
That have but little, or come hardly by't, 
By travaile, ſtudy, or laborious toyle, 


Deare ſhifts ſometimes, and dangerous wayes with 


baz ird 
Hor. Very good | 
Pau, But for you Gallants, that have, as it were 


Wealth 


The Novella. 
Wealth above wit borne with you, and ſtill growing 
Up with you, paſt the reach of your expences ; 

And never ſweat; but for your exerciſe, 


Or what your exerciſes bring you to l F 
For you to thinke your pleaſures coſtly ; faine : 
Excuſe for petty fees, now the great charge II 
Is paid, and your deſire ſatisfied Ai 

Hor, No more. A 

Pas. Alas fir, what is a poore Duccatoun 
After a thouſand Duccats ? —— - 


Hor. Ha' yon done ? wy 

Pau. Would you had not;'lefls my reward were bette, w 
See, ſee, the bed made ſmoth againe and all 
(O precious craft!) as here had nothing been! 
Well would yee were all as wiſe in greater matters. 

Hor. Tis the Rogues humor: I will give him ſomething 
For abuſing me. There's your Duccatoun 8 
To worke more affability in your Miſtris * 
Age inſt my next approach. | 

Pan. It ſeemes then yet 
You are not cloyd with her deliciouſneſſe. 

Hor. Nor had one taſt (I ſweare by life and honour) 5 
Of all my hopes, more then her Hand and Lips. 7 a 


Pau. Have you not in that a double meaning fic? l 
Hoy, J vou, for ought I know ſhee is a virgin. 
Pau. V have ſatisfied me, and perhaps my art 


May in your abſence worke à little for you. 
Hor. Thinke of me then. 
Pax. My profit pricks me to it, 


For. Reſpect it then, Adieu. Exit. I 
Pau. Setviteut Monſicur. 
The feare of thee is paſt, I was almoſt N 
In a cold ſweat: but all the danger now, 
Lyes on the tother fide o' th! houſe; my Don 8 
My hot Gonte l. ver d Diego, ſhould he now 


ing 


ifs 


The Novella: 


4 Diſcharge his Piftols on her, they would prove 
More forcible then Cannon-ſhot on me. 


Enter Pedro, Victoria. 
Faith quit me of ſuſpect. How big hee lookes ! 


As if he ſcorn'd repulſe. If he grow violent 


Tle bring the Duchman in to coole his pride, 
And ſet them by the cares for our Low Countrit s. &vit. 
Ped. T have not in all Spaine ( where Majeſty 
Enthroned fits upon the brow of beauty, 
And crowne the Ladies with prerogative 
'Bove nll the women of the Earth) incountred 
With ſuch a ſcorne, as here. Diſcourteous woman, 
Worthleſſe and ignorant of the weighty truſt 
Was tenderd to thee in my blood and honour. 
Vic. Your blood and honour, will not feed or cloath 
mee. ol 
Ped. I will not charge a word more with a mouth 
So full of rudenes, and mechanick baſeneſſe. 
Vic. Not upon my ſubmiſſion fir ? 
Ped. It muſt be great and ſodaine if it move me. 
Vic. Hee lookes that I ſhould kneele and beg a Kiſſs. 
Ped, Why ſeeke you not to expiate your treſpaſſe 
By tender of your ſelfe to my embraces? - | 
Vic. I cannot doe'c : My virgin Modeſty 


Denyes that freedome. 


Ped. T'le no more delay, 
I ſee tis only force mult conquer you. 
Vic. You will not raviſh me! within there | help | 
Enter Panle,Facconttta, | 
Pan. What | is the great ſome render'd? 
Doe you want hands to tell your money Miltris ? 
Vi. No, to take off the hands of Rape and Outrage 
This proud imperious Spariiard grip'd me with, 
Pau. Signior you mult not gripe nor grope here 
Vader the ſum prefix'd ;two thouſand Duccats, 
| We 


The Novella. 
We have arithmetique to receave them by 
In your own Piſtolets, or peeces of Eight 
In Rialls,if you pleaſe ; but not one ſingle one 
To be abated, my moſt thrifty Don; 
Whom I cannot abuſe enough me thinks, 
I have ſeene one in your ſhape ſo well preſented. 

Ped. Villaine,i*le have thee whipp'd for this affront, 
Thy fault is puniſhable by the Law. 

Pau. Not in defence of honour deare Don Tarquin. 
Preventing Rape and Murder. 


Ped, Villaine dis. He drawes 
Pan, Not at this diſtance fir, Piſtoll. 
B. ſides here's ayd. 
Emer Swat xenburgb. 


Swa. Hence you Muskitta. Give a look more this way | 


le force thee take thy wings out at the window. 


Ped. Borne down byBravoes | let the place protect ye, 


By my few minutes patience, My revenge 
Shall ſhortly ſpeake in thunder. 

Swa. Hold your peace; 
And vent not here your lowd Nodomont ados 
Left J ſpit lightning. 

Ped. Well ſit I am ſilent. 

Pau. Be ſo my politique Don. This Hans has ſnapt her; 
The Durch man carries her from your great claime : 
And this may be an ominous portent 
Againſt your title to the Netherlands, 

It may hold in the great worke fir, as well 
As in this ſmall aſſay. 

Ped, Abus'd and Jeer'd ! | 

Pax. Nor they heare me not my noble Signior, 
T'le tell you for your ſatis faction 
This Alinanie is 2 younker that would marry her, 
And ſhee nor I dutſt beare ie otherwiſe, | 
(Knowing by chance he ſlipp'd into the houſe, 


1 


And 


i aft. af af: Wann 


wy | 


ye, 


I 


And overheard us) when yon come againe 
1 will informe you further, you ſhall finde 
My information worthy of a fee. 


| Froclaim'd the price of your 3 ? 
off, you know 


The Novella. 


> 


Ped. Take from my hand a peete of fonre Gazetts. 
Pax. That's three pence ſterling, you are bounteous fir, 

So, now, looke bigge and vaniſh, Exit Pedro, 
Vic. I have not (ir, in my ſhort ſtory ſtrayd * 

In the leaſt ſillable from truth, and were 

The eyes of all the world fix'd upon 

My ſeeming Levity, my mind ſhould be 

Still conſtant as the cetſter to that end 

Reſerv'd in my free thoughts, 
Swa. Why was the ſum,then, of ewo thouſand daccats 


Vic. To keep the fleſh flies 
S$wa. I find the noble Lady; nor can 
Further attempt a breach upon your honor. 
Vie. Upon thoſe termes I pray fir be my Gueſt, 


my aime ſir. 


{ Thave by this time a (l-ght Dinner ſtaying, 


Swa, You favours make me bold. 
Vic. See all in readineſſe Pace. Exit Fac. 
Swa. T'ledrinke a frolick Lady ; 


| Mirth and good wine take me: My looſe defire 


Is to chaſt love refin'd by YVeſ#'s fire. Exit. 
Pau. Am Ia prophet ? ſure the Dutchman's cane 
In a chaſt ſnare indeed. I did but forgs ir 
For an excuſe to calme and rid the Spaniard, 
And he ſeemes to prevent my fiction: yet 
Preſum ption ſhall not ſway me. Womens wiles 
Are oft times paſt prevention, and men catch 
dence of the wrongs, which to prevent they watch. _ 
Exenm Omnes. 


eA C T. 


1 


The Nella. 


ACTIV. SCENE I. 


CC —— 


Flavia, Aſtutta with a Letter. «K 
Aſt. IE this move him not, nay prevaile not with him 
To the accompliſhment of your deſire, 
Would I were a man, both/ for your ſake and his, I 
Fla. What wouldſ thou do? ; 
Ait. Firlt take away the cauſe 
Of your Greene · ſickneſſe by killing him; then | h 
Cure you my ſelfe. | | > 
Fla. What wonders thou wouldſt doe! 
Aſs. I, if I were a Man and able to doe what I A 
Now deſire (for I would have mine own deſire till) 
I would doe wonders indeed. Believe it Miſtris, | 
An able man that has but a weake womans defire 
Has an unknown thing; and may doe any unknown þ P. 
thing, for ought I k no.) | 0 
Fla. I pray thee leave thy idle pratle, and let 
Me heare thy moving Letter. 
ef. Heare it then, | 
As your own Act and Deed, and quickly ſigne it. 


— 


Y deare Franciſco, F you intend not my 
LVL death,belpe me to breake Priſon this Night: 
Elſe tho my Execution be appointed to morrow mor» 
ning by a forc'd Marriage, I will prevent it by | 


| ſpredier way, and by my own hand die, l f 
Yours and Love's Martyr. 10 
Here, write your Name. 1 


) Aft. 


The Novella, 
Fla. But thou kaft fee him down no meanes. 
AF, That's in the Poſtſcript, marke, 
The laft minute that I will expect you ſhall bt 
three in the morning,When from the back Yindow 
Ill either fall into Jour Armes, or on my 
Death, 
Fla. Tthank thee good Aftutta. O that the meſſenger 
Would be as true to mee l 5 
n Aſt If we cinnot win her to't, tis but a Letter loft, 
How doe they. that have whole pockets ſull of hem 
In readineſſe, to borro money? 
Fla. I pray thee peaetee. 
Aft. Why I doe not thinke theres any of hem within 
| hearing, ; 
Flas Thou dallicft with my fenden | 
Aft; Fear it not M ſicis, ſhe is as ſure at ſuch a lift 
And ſo ſhee's come already. 
Enter Nannle, Fraxciſco ; like a Pedler Woman 
with her Box. 
Nan. Look you Lady, I told you true, here is the 
Party, that has the Knacks and things ; come 
Open, open, and ſhew all. 
Fra. Not before you good ſit. 
Nen. Are you fo coy of your toyes ? 
Fra. Your diligence were better ſomewhere elle: | 
This prying into womens, buſineſſes 
Is ill fir for your eyc-light, and perhaps 
j | May.)ſpoile your growth. Good Sir, I crave. your ab. 
; 


ſence. 
Nav. I muſt give way. Shee has a deviliſh tongue. Exit 
Aſt, Miſtris, ſhee's for our turne I warrant you 
| Ifidde it by her-aptnes to abuſe him. 
Fra, Came Miftris Bride. Nay bluſh not, pretty one, 
To takt the name one day before your time, Lak 1 
_ I hate the Name, on * accurſed termes, Thi | 
| at @ it 


— 


The Novella: 
That have prefix d the time. Good Aſtutta, 
Breake with her by your ſelfes; I cannot peaks: 

My teares forbid me. 

Aſs. J hope you will not offer it. 

Fra, Come Miſtris, ſee. What weep you, pretty one J 
What / and the great good turne ſo near you ? ha | 
What will ſhe doe to morrow night? 

Aſt. Even cry out right perhaps. 

Fra. Perhaps fo too; and laugh as faſt e're — 
Come Lady, come, hear me, and ſee my ware: 5 
Tis from Fabritio he, that noble Gentleman, 

Dos not your heart leap now ? Now but ſuppoſe 

French chaines here of five hundred crowyns a peece ; 
A rich Pearle Neck-lace, Saphire and Ruby Bracelets 1 
Variety of Jewells,and a Diamond work — 

Fra. I hate their price and thew, the Sender more, 

eAſt. Pray peace. 

Fla. I cannot : let mee go. 

Fra. Pray ſtay ſweet Lady, 

I doe not fay Frabritio ſent ſuc things, 
I ſaid I came from him, that noble Gentleman, 

Fla. He is not noble. 

Fra. Judge him by his preſents, 

And ſee the things he'ſends. 

Fla. T would not heare 
A mention of him; much leſſe would I fee 
The leaſt relation from his hated hands. 

eAſt. Pray Miſtris ſee hem! Open your Boxl 

ray. | 

A Fla. Had ſhe there Lucreci Knife, or Portia TY 
Or C leopatra's aſhes I could embrace em. 2 
Fra. Look you how neat᷑ I ſis you. See what's here / A 
What a choyce chaine is this / and here 's Knife, (haller 
As (harpe a9 that of Lucracs. And. for cose, ( Kaf 

Here is a poiſonem jice whoſe every drop a 


The Novilla © 

Fle; ! doe uccepr chem. 

Fra. Stay; conditionifly 
If you refuſe another preſent heir. 

Fla. I mult reject any from kim Bur thefe, SP REY 
Al. Wbat a ſcorne's this IThis Bad dete ſcapes alive 
Oat of theſe —_— whats' your other peſent #7 
Fra. Here Lady, look on't pray; exathine't well, (4 
And'rake or this or cok, C Picture, 

Fla. Ha L looke Here 4ſturid; 

The lively image of my love Franic! 1 
Aſt. It is exceeding like him I what's the plot troe? 

Fla. Athoufand kiſſes (halt thy welcoine be, | 

Happy reſembfanceof my Hrpleſſe love; = 

As many thanks eo you, good, verttiotis Woman, 3 

O let me fall and bleſſe che ground that beares tliee, 

And aske forgiveneſſe for my late nite tłeſpaſſe. 

Fra, Recaſl your ſelfe, ſweet Lady, tender heart ! 

Fla. And could Fabritio I can name him now) 
Shew me ſuch Kindrieſſe; and himſelfe ſo noble, 
To ſend mes this? 3 

Fra. Oa this condition (as I was to ſay) 

That you embrace it in the memory A 
Of him ybur Love, namely his friend Franciſco, 
And that you ever love, aud onely him; . 


Would ext thiough Tron. Thivſe Plvins feds youll 


Fla. Fveratid'onely (Wiouph 1 Manke him fort 


He need not have urg d tak. pj 
Af. Nor threatnedttieſes þ' 

( Your Rope, here, and the reſt) had (He ref d. 

Aud rd expreſſe their needlefſes the bettr 

I pray returne chem to him with great thanks. 
Fla. Twas his great care to Works mes ko this 

Meſſage, 1 ore TT 
Fla, Let then the churge be ming Hure s forty dactars: 

And could you but corivey a — my 

| 2 


—_ ws 


Ts 


— 


The Novel. .- 
To my Franciſco, take a hundred more. 
Fra. Knew you but my defire to further Lovers 
You need not bid ſo much. Give me the Letter. 
Fla. Seals it Aflutta. 
Fra. Then you know me not 
I muſt be privy uato all I carry, 
Where I meet doubts, I never undertooke. 
Fla, Nay I dare truſt you (Read it if you pleaſe) . 
Fra Indeed you may. To wrong an innocence (Read: 
So ſweet as yours were fin inexpiable. ir (i 
Fla, But will yougi't him Faith? I never ſwore 
Nor urg'd a body to an oath before, 
Fra. Tis given already Flavia. Hence diſguiſe, | 
More yet?aay all ſhall off. Doe you know me 1. Ip 
Fla. O my Franciſco l Shee ſwoundi. N 
Fra. Cured be this idle habit | 
In which my impĩous curioſity, _ 5 
To make a tryall of her conſtancy 
Hath wounded her ſo deepe with jealouſy 
Of a miſtruſt in me, that now (hee fains | 
Under the paſſion; and herhaps may die fo, 
Flavia | my Love 10o— 
Ap. Sligut what meane you fir ? | 
Fra. By all the bliſſe that a true Lover wiſhes —— 
Aft. Will yon hold your peace ? 
Fra. By all che oathes and. practiſes of Love.. 
Aft. Will you undoe all now ? 
Fra, I was not jealous of thy conſtancy, 
Flavia | my Love, my Life ! my Flavia. 
Aſt. Will you loſe all you came for with your 
clamor ? 
Fra. Help me;for Love's ſake belpe to make her ſpeak, 
Or but looke up- | 
Aſt. Would you could old your peace; 
Whultt 1 looks down to ſcape diſcovery, 


on i WP of 


Shee'l 


The Novella, 


Shee'f come to her ſelfe againe, and you too; fears not | 


Tis but a qualme of kindnes, this, 

Fla. Franciſco 

eſt, Shee comes already. 

Fra. Sp:ake my Flavie. 

AQ. Pray dos you peace. Handle her handfomly 
And then all al be well Iwarrant you, 

Lon doe not know:the danger, noyſe and nakedneſſe 
May pull upon you, ſhould the Roj 
Dwarfe overheare you, we were all blowne up, | 
Which to prevent, all huſht while I gos down. Exit. 

Fra. Be cheard my Love, I came to reſcue thee ;_ 
And hit'd'this habit and the Pedlers craft ; 

P:ayd for her abſence,and her ſilence too, 
And caus d a Gondalo wait at the back dote 
In caſe I might ſurpriſe thee. Pray take comfort; 

Fla. You need not bid;jnor wiſh it in theſe armes, 
Who ever praye's for thoſe i in Paradiſe ? Bell rings. 
Ay me | How ſoon my feares controule my blifle ? 

I have blaſphem'd in my ſecurity, 
And terror threats my downfa'l into torment, 
Enter Aſtutta. 
Aſt, Out, out alas my Maſter in allhaft—— 

Fra. What ſha ll we doe ? 
Af. It is too late to atke, 

Oc now to d' on your Pedlers weeds againe : 
Gather em up and fly into your cloſer, 
Dreſſe him up there. Stay not to look about ye, Exit Fra. 
Tie dee my beſt to keepe him back a little. (Fla, 

Enter Quadagni, and Nanulo. 

Gua None eſſe to ſpeake with mee? 

Nan. None but the merchanteſſe to fit my Miſtcis, 
Signior Fabritis ſent, | 
Gu. I thanke his care. 


I ſee thar * goes well. No croſſe but , 
L 3 That 
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The bende 
That Ife 4 a writing, which in haſt 8 
] am 7 to fetch. Now where's my Srl! 
Al. Above fir, buſy with the daintieſi things, 
That er'e allur'd a virgin into w 
Out with your pore ir, for yon cannot ſes 'bem, - 
But they will mviſh you to ieee EC 
Beſides fir, twill be fit you give her ſomething, . - 
Coming ſo jumpe as*ewere into the Market. 
Gu. J will not fee 2m. nt the woman by 
Into the Gallery, or ſomewhere remore, - 
Quck quick. diſpatch, 
Af. You hall not need to-urgeit, Ex, 
Gua. No, no: my coſt is amply ſhown already : 
And will be more, before the Wedding's over. | 
Without x needlefle waſt in e andTrifles,(One ring! 
See who's at doore. ' Eu Nav. © 
A fathers care conſiſts not in expence 
That is not qualified wich providence, 
Eater Nan. 
Nan.Signior Pantaloni, fic ſendy after 
He and your advocates expect you in ha 
To bring away the Wtiting. 
Gua. Say Iam comming. Exit. | 
Aff. What have you done with him ? 
Enter Flabia and Aſtuita above. 
Fla. Our haſt and feares could not find time to dreſs him 
But I have lock'd him up into that preſſe. 
| Hf. Your Father's coming up to ſeek 2 writing, 
Pray Love it be not there. | 
Fla. I am undonethen, 
Af. Well hold your peace, looke bold and chrarfuliy. 
And be you fileng, youth : nor-cough, nor ſtink s 
Nor let your feare tun forth in ſtreames, ofuriae 
To make him thinke his Aqua vieſpile; "202.7 tw 
1 7 Where are — Flauia? Within. 7 


2 8 


vn» em edt vs tt A 


The Novella. 


Fla. O me he comes | 
AR, Why ſpeaks you not ? 
Gua. Flavia. 
Aſt. You were beſt betray all with your ſillineſſe. 
Gu. Why Flavia I fay ? 
AP. Here father; here ſir, 
You will not I (hall anſwer for you when hee's here? 
Come, look 48 fiothing were, all will be nought elſe. 
Beare op hee comes. 
| Ent er Guadagn abou, 
Gra, Tis here that I would have thee Flavia, 
Give me the Key of this preſſe here. | 
Fla. O Farther, Father Shee falls, 
Cu. What's the matter ? ha | 
A. Alas poore heart! you know fir, in her infancy, 
You beat her once for loſing of a Key: 
For which (hee erembles ſtili, being ask'd in haft. 
Are you a child (till in yonr feares,' and maſt 
Be wed to morrow ? Ey, fy upon you; 
Shee thinks ſhee his loſt it, but I ſaw her look it 
Togither with 2 writing which you dtopt 
Out of this preſſe this morning, ſafe enough 
Here in her Cabinex. 
Gaa. Tis like J let ĩt fall. 3 
Aft. Where is your Key of chi? Give meet, give meet. 
How haſt and feare perplexes her i I could 
Have pickt it open. | | 
Gua. Doe, ot break it open. ( Shee lets the 
Aſt. Ay me the fruits of raſnnes? See, tis fallen (Cabinet 
With all her Jewells aud your writing too (fall oat of 
- Into the ſtreet. O'my unlucky hand! (ib. Window. 
Gua. Peace giddy headed harlot, warch that none 
Take it away, While 1 funne to recovert, NManuls, 
Naunlo. Exit, 
Aft; Will you be nimble yet to finde x way 
L 4 By 
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The Nevela.. 


While 1 lock him and's man into the Hreet ? 
I know their haſt will leave the Keyes i 'eh'dore; 
Quickly unprefſe him; and take as much gold 
As you can carry, ile along w'ye too. DIY 
Stay not to think,or thank me for my wit. EA 

Fla. What ſhall we ſay ? 

Aft, Do as you are bidden, and ſay nothing. 

Fra. Lovers ſhall ſaint thee ; and this day ſhall be 

For ever callenderd to Love and thee, Exit. 

Enter @ Zaſſie, taking wp the (abinet, to bim Nicol 

in a Zaffies habit. 

Gaza. Nanulo l The Key to let me forth. _ ibi 

Z aff. St. Marks and fortune make it a good prize. 

Nic. Hands off Sir, that's not yours. 

Zaf. Nor yours 1 am ſure. 

Nic Halfe part then brother Z off. 

Gua. The Key I ſaw, 

Zaff dir you are none ofh' Zaff. 

Ga. Nillaine,flzve l come open the dore. 

Z aff. How came you by this habit? 

Nic. perhaps to trie fir how it will become mg 
When J have a minde to be as very 2 Knave 
Ta office as your ſelfe, But (hill wel p 
Aſide, and ſhare, before the dog that owes it 
Take the bone from us both? 

Enter Guadagni, XN anulo, 

Gra, I feare you can be quicker in my abſence. 

Nan. The fault was in your haſt (jr, 

Gua. Took you not up a Cabinet, friends? 

Nic. Caff. Not we ſir, we ſaw none, 

7 G yu watch well above there. | 

Nan. Tins fellow has it under his coat fir, 

Z. F. But who ſhall know'e for yours fic ? 

Nic. May we be bold to 46ke what ou! it has, 


By the back- dore into the Gondal. f +\4Y 
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The Novels.” 
Or what's within it? 
Gu. Tie have you ext-mark' 4 Villaioes for ye your chen 
Know you rot me? 
Zaff. I cry your df OM 3 am gud 
1 was your inſtument to preſerve. this . 
From this falſe countetfe rt. 
Nic. Fortune has ſent my maſter. to relie. me. 
|  Entar,'P anjaloni (hecquino, Proſpen, + | 
Pan. Signior Guadagni our Cre uncell have thought fir, 
For better confirmation of our act, 
That it be paſt here in your Daughters preſence 
Together with my Son, vhom I have ſent for, 
Why doe you ſeemethus mov'd ? + 
Gu. An accident hath croſt me. Look you fir, 
You have authority; Here's a Counterfert 


| (Deferves c Xamination )would have rob'd me. 


Nic. 1 fav'd you fir from being rob d. Heare me afide 
Sir Nicolo whiſpers Pant. 
Gea. Carry this in;and ſend away the woman(He gives 
Nic. No do you know me, I haye done the feat, c the 
Pas, Haſt treated with the Hangman Nicolo?(Cabinet 
Nic. The Carnifex is fitted for your ſervice, (6. Man. 
In a moſt gorgeous hab t of a Dutchman, 7 who knocks 
And about five i'th' evening will be with her. (at dore, 
Nan. eMutta | Madona . Flavia Aſtuita 1 
G. What's the matter there? 
Pan. The beſt jeſt, ha, ha, his. 
Nan You'l open the dore ? 
Gua- What's that? ü 
Pan. It will be mirth to morrow at our feaſt 
To laugh our bellies full, © 
Nan. I am ſure you beare me 
Foole me. but not my maſter : he is here. 
us. Why ſtay you there firrah > 
Pay. I let him gos a merry harmeleſſc fellow. 


The 


The Nowlli” 
Ile aniyer for him. Hence, away, and ſhift you; 
And quitly fend 4% Evi Ne 


* 


mee. 1 
Gua. I fere Tarh undone. Flavia, Aſtutta, hose l 

Tis ſo tis ſo, ome Robbers areflipt i, 

And now mie havock of thy goods and Duughter- 


4 
1 
d 


Th 
Nav. Tus dore is falt fir, and they will not head 


n 
( 


Pan. It is io dalſymg - Run and fetch a Smith Ex. av, In 


To fore the Lock, * * 
qua. Afutta, Flavia l O this curſed chance 
I feare will tuine me and all my hope. 


How carne you hither > _ 
Ped. Sir by good appointment 
To bring Bfide-laces,Gloves, and curious Dreſſings 
To 2 your Danghter on her Brideale-day, 
To morrow asI weene, liolds it I pray? 
Sur. Were you not hete befote, er in the honſe ? 
Ped. If you could pur it off fir one day longer 
I could fo fit her with new fathiond tires 
That ſher ſhould tharike r 66, Heh 
Gua: I fear a hew,and further ſecret miſchief. (Nauwl 
Nan. Hence let te fall to earth;I may not ſee (above. 
My Maſters fury riſe ot of his rue. ; 
ua. How gotſt thou chither? 
Nan, By the back · dore which I found widely open. 
O fic your Daughter —— 
Gus. Raviſh'd or murderd is ſhee ? 
Nan. Worſe, worſe, by far fir, ſhee is conyeyd hence 
The Neighbours from the windowes o're the way 
Saw het, the Mayd, and 3 young Man take boat. 
They gueſſe it was Fraxci/co, | 
Pan. How. how owl. 
Na. Loaden with Caskets fir.Here's his Deceprio viſu, 
| The 
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| The Novella. 
he curfed cloak, that charm d my honeſt care; Van flows 
nd here's his jugling Box. What yes are theſe (che ba- 
1a. O me accurſed wretch, * Cini end E 
Enter Nicole, 
Nie. O fir, your Sonne | 
Pan. Where i is he d ſpeake. 
Nie, Sir, ng where to be found. 
#1, Un private let me tell you, he flipt forth 
At foure i'th* Morning; fir, when you and 
were you know where. He caſt forth doubtfull words 
of vagary he wopld fetch at Row. 
Pan. We both are wrought upon by helliſh Magick: 
Gua. Devills are in this plot. 
(hec Proſe Thinke yon, of | Devills ID 
Pan. Though you firs,being 2 think there's: $ none 
VVe may both 4hinke there are, and fear m. 
Chee. 'Forbear ſach talks ; ard think upon the wärt. 
The jeſt yon have in band againftto. morrow, © 
Pan. Sir, uſe your jerks and-quilſets at the bar. 
G#a, Caſt there your petulant wit on 1 . 
Chec. Sir, you miſtake, my counſall is to comfort 
Be not de jected. but feeke ſpeedy way © 
Jo circumvent the wit has wrought! upon you, * 
Cu. Good fir, your beſt adviſe. 
Chec, Firſt: charga this officer 49 
Here, with this woman; nnen 
May make diſcovery— 
Pied. I can diſcover oocking but ware fir, 
| Nor part with that for leſſa then rea y money. 
Pax. Take her to cuſtody. 
Zaff. Miltcis come with me. 
8 VVbither F fur whar £ 
Zaff. You ſhalt know that herpaſter. 
Ped. VVhat can I diſcovere 
Pax. Away with her. 


11 
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Ped. 
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Ped, NVhat can ] diſcover ? Exit Zaff.Þ 
Chec. Into your houſe fir now, and fecure that; 
Come, recollect your ſelfes, call home the ſtrengeh 
Of your approved judgements,wee'l aſſiſt you. | 
Prof. You mult be ſoddaine too in this your purſul 
Adviſe and do at once, uſe no delay; 
The ſpeedieſt courſe is now the fafeſt way, Eæxtum Off 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE 11. 


Fabritio like the glorious Dutchman, Horatio, Piſe. 


Fab. LOund you the Fort, then, ſoimpregnable ? He 
For. Againft all force of armes, or braines. W 
J 
: 


Pi. No way but by the down. right compoſition 
Of the two thouſand Ducrats to be enter d. 

Fab. Sure tis ſome noble wench then you imagine, I. 
But my diſguiſe ſhall put her to the teſt, 
| Her. Tm ſure ſhe jeerd me out of my Monſieur ſprp, 

Fab. Dig ſhe, and all thy fine french qualities? 

P;/. And is as like to make a skitter-brooke T 
Of you in your Dutch flops. For if ſhe be nor, II. 
After all this, à cunning whore, i me couzen o. 

Hor. Shee lives at a good rate how ere maintaind.. 

Pi. The ſecret way, man, hy her commings in ) 
Too common among women for their livings, 
Ile not believe her wit and feature are 
Allyed to honeſty. 1 ee 

Fab. Thou art no worſhipper ol faire women Piſe. 

Pi. No, If Iworſhip any of hem more ' 
Then in the Knee · trick, that is nereſſiry 
In their true uſe let me be eunuchiʒ d. 


Look 


Tie Novela. 
zoks here's your fathers Pimpe-againe. 
Hor. Now Nicole? | | 
Nic. Saw you my young Maſter 3 7 | 
Hor. Yes there he ſtands, tranſlated out of fober 
lian into high Dutch. | 
Nic. Iſweare he was paſt my reading, 
light,he appeares as like the noted Alain 
ite come to town, if he had but his beard —— 
Fab, How like you this for a.beard ? 
Nic, Moſt excellent! 
zut pray take heed your (tay ſpoyle not the purpoſe 
df your diſguiſe, - 
Fab, Why what news Nicol A: 
Nic. Your Father is in buſy queſt of you. 
Fab, Then he dos miſſe me??? 
Nic. Pray Phebu he miſſa as much of Madnefſe, 
He and his vettuous brother old Guadegni, = 
Who miſſes too his Daughter. Paal. hat her. 
Her. Has he got her off? 
ic. And ſhee has got him on o this time : they 
Are filly fooles elſe. 
Pr. Hymen be their ſpeed. 
Nor, But how I pray — bab 0 they 2 
Nic. Picſt, fir, nosm 
There's a ſirange fellow without def res to ſperke w. yee 
I gueſſe hee is ſome Bravo. | 
Hor, A Bravo ſpeake with we 25 | | 
Nic. Yes, and i inquires here for my Maſter 00, F 
And Signior Pife, you are all known i it ſeemes. . 
Pi. Come leave your fooling." - G9 40; 
Nic. By mine Eares tis true, Ee 
Her, Goe call him in. I fears no EKnaver 5 957 
Pi. Your lodgirg proteQs w. 
Fab. My diſguiſe me. Pa on bis fl bed, 
Emer 


q 


The Novela. 
Enter Wicolo, Paulo- 
Nic. This is the Gentleman. LY 
Pi. Tis the proud Braches whiske 1 
Pan. I cry youmercy ft are you Siguior Horatio? 
I tooke you ſir this morning for a Monlicar. Ci 
I chanke you for wy Duccatoun, 11 
Hor. What }' bs thee: come about? Hes ſhe fe 
for mea? 
Pau, Good (ir! are yon hers too? Ithank you fi fi, | 
You payd me your entrance, but no parting fee. 
Pi. Prithas deſerve no baating till thou haſt done 
Thy errand. What doſt come for? | 
Pas. Sir, to intreat᷑ this: Gentleman es bring 
With him one Signios Yan Fabriti——= 
Beyond my hopes | Goodfir, are you here too? 
Fab. Tui Devil! ecud he know me elſe 
That nere ſaw him before ; in this diſpaiſc'> f 
Pau. yfirz yon woull not cheſe ſhould knoy 
Nor (hall they (I feare it not) but hark'you fir. 
Nio Whar Familiars theſe Buwdvzre,They'! talke yet 
Thus to Lords in private. 
Pi. Sure he takes him for the Dutchi logg ernend 
We ſaw to day in tko P 
Hor. So would any min: Hes has hit kis ſhape lo 
ri 
Pax, Lam ſure l rejoyce in \ theſs Dollors; that you 
Give me to day, and arb av cetteine, char 
My Miſteisaviſtyd ia better diver for you 
| For frighting of che: Spaniat@ with your fireworks. 
But, by your ſtrangers it ſomes ybu repene 
The Marriage offer that you made my Miſtres. 
Fortune direct you to no worſe 2 + wife, © 
And ſo I leave you to yoartchoyee. 
Fabe:bhuyvefoumd'the error, = will tr bec 
ole _ 


Nou arc no ſireet companion for ut. 


D Nyvela. 
Hor. Your buſinaſſe then is to that firangers 6. 
Pau. Only your ſelfe, and briefly from 0 
Hor. Franciſeo l where? 
Par, Where but at our houſe fir 2 de and bisBride 
Craving your company and thoſe Gentlemen 
I nam'ꝭd unto you. 


Pax: For no 5 
But private rea 


ragemens unto chair wonhyir, 


et 4 to me 


Wherein you ſhall be ſatisfied at your comming, 
Her. But = __ — 


Shee was his own NN ret eld; | 


And he has made her Cock-fure, bo by * . 


Or elſe he is a Bungler. 
Her. Goe i le follow thee. 
Piſo is here. | 
Pau. But hene i is chat Fabritio't TREY 
Pi. Wee finde him too. Fog you ſir on before: 


Pau. In bit. 


Hor. Ton baus heard al Bine - what u; 


on*c? 
Fab. Nothing 4 nor pethink will n arrive | BY 
There at tha fall DI pines — 10 
Pi. But prithes, hang thy :Hangabans project eue 
And beare uscompapyinthide an hagge. 1 
Fab. Not for thaprica of the M Pi. 
Tle try her to tha quick. You!l give me leave | 
To make prizeoß hen if. Tran, Iaoft TO 
Her. We Wniſls you, er ng 
Fab. On — Ear r % 
Now —— Za * * 
- _ O, it is ready - 20d I know, my . * 


| The Novella. 
Fai, Who ſee me, in this ſtraine, ſeeine to outficip 

The baunds of filial] duty, let ( withall ) . 

Theirobſervation, by my juſt ends, gather, 

Tis no to loſe, but to recall x father. | 


ITT V. "SCENE 1. 9 
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Vifloria,F ranciſco,F lavia, Aſtutta, Jacconttta, 


] 
"RES Lady, has your entertainment pleav'd you Þ | 
In the Novella's houſe ? is all well yet? 
Fla. So well, chat now:come Father. Friends, and all 
The friendly Foes that did oppoſe my blide. 0 
I can maintaine my cauſe in theſe ſafe armes 
*Gainft all their Frownes and Furies. 1144408 1 
Vic. And your Miſtris is over, too, I hope ſit U 
The place is not ſo dangerous as it was. Ws 
Fra. Lady your nobleneſſe ſhown in this great bount/, A 
Hath not alone wip'd off my foule ſuſpition? ] 
But ſcot d upon my breaſt an endleſſe fomme © J 
Of thanks; which I, unable to diſcharge, 29 1 
Muſt not preſume to live, but as yout Creature; . - | I 
Nor will I farther dare ta cempt your goodneſſe 
Ja deeper fearch of wur ybur regſon wa: 1 9 1 
( Paſt all my hopes and ih to provide: tt (4 | 
For me; I ill not ſum in ſuck 2 ſeruple: :: 
For ſure, I hold you for power. Divine 
( Paſt all che fictious of the fabulous tunes 
Fiſhioning out the.Godeincarthly fruits? J Si 


Sent by the higheſt providence to helpe ma. 
Via. You tak6 too deepe:s ſenſe of curcefic't .. 1 


But ſee 3 are theſe your ſtænds ? Br: 


. 


The Novella, 
Ester Paglp,vith Horatio, and Piſo; 
Fra. And Kee . 
Your ſuffrage Lady, I may bid them welcome. 
Vic. Your Bride and I will both ſupply you init, 
Neither of theſe is he they call Fabritio? 
Pau. No, but hee's ſent for;and comes inſtantly. Exit 
Fra. This is the Lady I am bound to ſerve. 
Hor. And Ito honour, | 
Vic. Setting aſide your ſuit fir, | | 
Hor. I cannot promiſe that. 
Vic. And 1 doe wiſh * 
I had her double price in ready Duccats, | 
For what ſhe has done, and tother doe beſides; | 
Vic. Lou ſtill ſtand in your good conceit of me. | 
L Pi. Ves, and I would fo ſtand tot, ha | 
0 Vic. Lou are à merry Gentleman, | 
Fra. ] will not whiſper it, Horatio, — 


1Þ The woman that I dealt with for diſguiſe 
Was wrought before by this moſt matchleſſe Lady 
To croſſe the Match twixt Flavia and Fabritio z 
I And had undone it though I had done nothing, 
And ere ſhe would condition with me, | 
Oblig'd me, by an oath, / in caſe we ſcap d) | 
Io bring her hither to this Ladies houſe. 
I kept that oath,and here you find us welcom'd. 
Pi. Then thou haſt done'e, would I had ſtill the Duccats q 
To pledge thee here. | 
I Enter Pauls, whiSþers with Victoria. 
Vic, Wee'l talke of that hereafter. 
5 Pi. What acted you, Tit, in this Comedy ? 5 1 
A. The Chambermayde, a kind of putter forwards, 1 
Sit, to the buſineſſe. | 
Fra. Shee has done ſo well, 
That, if a Match in Venice may be found 
By my belt care, ile helpe _ to x Huzband, =y 


— ä — 
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For ſhee deſerves à good one. 5 
Aſt. And if he prove not fo, I am Rte to prove 
A good one my ſelfe, and make him ſomething. 
Pi. Thou wilt, I find it in a villanous caſt - 
Of that eye there. | 
Hor. And what thinke you of this? By Facconette, 
Pi. Even ſuch another, of another hue, 
Shee has a deviliſh gloat too. 
Vic. Gallants, I find you merry,y'are-more welcome : 
My man acquaints me with a preſent buſineſſi 
Requiring privacy. Pleaſe you, with your friends 
Goe up to the Bride-chamber. There is muſick; 
Waite you reſpectively. To Jac 
Hor, Wee l all obſerve you Lady. Exennt. 
Pi. But Lady, if you receive the Duccats 
Before you come to us, pray bring our ſhares, 
Wee all connive you know. 
Vis. Pray be not jealous, 
Follow your Friends, ile follow you ſtreight way. Ex. Pi 
How dreames he of this money ? he knows nothing, 
An Engliſh Factor, ſay you Borgio ? 
Pan. Yes Miltris, a brave fellow. 
Vic. And is he ſo well money'd as to ſpare 
Out of his Maſters truſt. ſo great a ſumme ? 
Pas. Oh hee's a maſter here himſelfe. They are 
Abroad, the royaliſt Nation of the World. 
Whar rich Venetian Rarity has not 
The Eogliſh Money-maſters purchac'd from 
Princes and States, to beare home as their triumphs ? 
And for their pleaſures but i le ſay no more; 
Hee thinks I ſtay too long for him to wai 
Without. with fo much money, | 
Vic. Didft thou lee'e ? 
Pau. Moſt brightly ſhining 1 Hee's now telling it 
In the next roome I He comes not to tender 7 a 
| ; 8 


The Novella. 
The value ef it in fine is 
Like your ſuppos'd ( Monſſiur : but in caſh ! 
Caſh I caſh of Gold l Oa tis a tempting ſight , 
Able to damne a Noble womans honour. 1 
What's your deſcent ? But poore I mike no queſtion; 
Why,chis will ſet you up and make you noble, 

Vic. This way of his might ferve to turn the blood 
That has but any tinAugy of good in it 
From touching ſuch ait, yet he thinks now 
He ſpurres me to it. But Bravo J will fit you. 

Goe call him in, goe. 
Pau. Now my Blood and Braine, 
Be ſtrong and ſodaine, ſtay. 
Vic. Why ſtop you Borgio? _ | 
Pau. To ſec him weigh his gold. Oh dainty fight ? 
He brought his weights in's pocket: juſt Gentlemun 
He will be ſure you (hall not want a graine 
Of your full price of ſweet damnation, 

Vic. Hee's doing no ſuch thing, 

Pax. No, no, I have now. 

Vic. I pray thee goè, thou knowlt not how the thought 
Of ſo much gold, and the conceit o*ch' Maydenhead 
Loſt i the houſe to day ſets my virginity 
Oa edge now to be going. 

Pau. Are you ſo ready ? then I fly, 
Enter above,Piſo, Horatio. 
Vic. What ayles the fellow troe ! 
Pi. I muſt yet have an eye upon this female 
To quit my jealouſy, or catch her i th nick. 
Hor, Here we may ſce, and heare all undifcover'd. 
Pi. Watch cloſe, he comes. 
Enter SWwatzenburg , like a Marchant with 
i a full Bag ge. 

$wa. By your leave Lady, I corne not a pure Sutor 

( VVith fludyed Otatory; — addreſſe a Sonnet, 0 
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Oc trifling Love. toyes to perſwade admittance 
By ſlow degrees into your inmoſt favour) 
But a rich purchacer, that brings, at once, | 
The golden Summe,and Price of your enjoying. 
Here precious Beauty, made by this more precious 
Take your full due, and render readily 
The full tuition of my wealthy purchace. 

Vic. Now vertue guard meg, 

Pi. VVhat's that ? | 

Hor. Shee invokes vertue. 

Swa. Ha ! why this delay ? 
Let not the glorious fight of this amaze you, 
Though it be granted, ſodaine apprehenſion 
Of ſuch bright bleſſings may tranſport a ſoule 
Iato high raptures, when it is conſiderd, 
The Ornament of youth, the ſtrength of age, 
Lifes great maintainer, Lady, let not this . 
At all tranfmute you. For i'le bring ſupplies 
That ſhall ſo frequently acquaint you with 
Such ſights as theſe, that you (hill grow regard leſſe 
Even of the care to keepe them, in teſpect 
Of the delicious pleaſure brings them in: 
Delay not therefore that high purchac'd pleaſure, 
That brings this to you, by a Minutes loſſe 
To make it fully yours. 

Vic. Sir I have heard you: 

Enter Paulo behinde with piſtolls, 

And now muſt let you know, tis not the ſight 
Of that your glorious ſumme can take my wonder ; 
Much leſſe my love or perſon: my amazement 
Is, that a man, that beares his Makers ſhape, 
Indue with reaſon, to direct and governe 
That goodly fortuns; and has ſuch treaſure given him 
(B:iides his greater bleſſings of the mind 
By well deſpoſing of it) to advance/ 
This worth in deeds of vertue, ſhould deſcend Below 
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Below the ſenſe of Beaſts, to part with that, 
Allotted for his livelyhood and honour 
To waſt it, and himfelfe in beaſtiall Luft. 

$wa. How's this ? 

Pi. I know not what to make o'chis wench. 
Shee preaches me thinks: 

Vic. Beſides fir, were it well examin'd, 

The golden ſumme you tender is, perhaps, 

None of your proper own : I underſtand 

You are anOthers Factor, I preſume 

In all your Catalogus of Merchandiſe 

You finde no warrant to buy Maydenheads. 

Is ſuch a thing in all your bills of Lading ? 

They are no way tranſportable, tho* you allow 
For fraught and leakage halfe the worth; and leſſe 
Reeurnable by way of exchange. How can 

You take up a virginity in Venice, 

And make a London payment of it, on 

Sight of your bill, or ſix or ten dayes after? 

Pi. Good! 

Swa. Nay then you dally with me, and I muſt 
Deale plaine and briefly with you. Here's the price, 
And either render me my juſt demand, 

Or I ſhall take for your diſgrace an order 
Shall ſpue you forth the City. 

Vie. Now I feare 
I am inſnar'd. I have but one way left 
To fly from ſhame, or fall to utter Ruine. 

Pi. I begin to ſuſpect her honeſt, 
Swa. Your anſwer Gentle woman. 
Vic. Gentle fir, 
The Law hath made me yours. And I have now 
No Court but Conſcience to relieve me in, Kneels 
$wa. What may this meane ? 


Vic. If the ſtrong paſſion of a Virgin ſonle, 
M 3 Expreſt 
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Expreſt in bitterſt teares, move abt your piety, 
This ſhall prevent your crueſty. eA Knife 

Pi. Shee'l prove honeſt o my life. 

Swa, What meane you Lady ? 

Vic. Keepe at that diſtancs ſir, and you (hall know; 
Come nearer, and I will not live to tell you. / | 
1 Swa. Pray riſe and ſpeak your ſtory : yet Itell you, 

. I hold it very ſtrange, that ſo much money | 
And ſuch a one as I (none of th unhand iomſi) 
Should not goe down with a young wench,and one 
Of the profeſſion you pretend to be of | 
Before cold Iron ! Me thinks moſt unnatural. 
Thinke better yet before you utter further. 
Vic. Indeed ] may nor. 
Swa. Well, well on then. 
Vic. Tis true, F am indeed à meere pretender 

To the profeſſion you fuppos'd me of; 
A ſpotleſſe Virgin (by my ntmoſt hopes) 
And will remaine ſo till T am a Bride. 

Pi. Too honeſt to be a woman 

Swa. Why tooke yon this deceiving habit then? 

Vic. I am about to tell you for your pitty, 
I am a Romane borne, of good diſeent; 
My father noble of the Candians) 
How ere decay 'd in fortune, ere he dyed; 
Which drew on my Misfortune : For, heing betroth'd 
Panto a wealthy heire, here, of this City, 
Who ſojourn'd then in Rome, his coverous Father 
Rav:ſhd his faith from me, to give'e another; 
And calld him haſtily from Rome to Venice. 
I followd him, in hope to croſſe the March, 
And fo regaine him; towards which already, 
] have done ſomething. | | 
Pi. Fabritio's wench my life on't, 
Sa, VVhat in this habit, as 2 Curteaan 


Pic, 
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Vic. Not without good adviſe : For, by this meanes 
I draw the eyes of all the youthfull Sentry, | 
Not without hope to a ſight of him. 
My price and port keepe back inferiour perſons; 
Nor loſe I honour by it : For the ſtrictnes 
Of out Malian cenſure gives 2 virgin, 
That held familiarity with any Man, 
By way of Martiape treaty, and then forſaken, 
Loſt in repute ; (hte is no honeſt woman 
Uatill chat man doe vindicate her honor. 
Swa. But ſhould hee finde you here, what were his 
tenſure ? 
Vie. Here he (ſhould find what his diſloyalty 
Had wrought me to; and ſhon'd reſtore me firme 
On my fictt baſis, or exchaiige a life 
For mine ere we would part. 
Siva, This ſounds yer well. 

Pau. T'le truſt thet now. Thou art a noble wench, 
Thou hadft kifs'd Death by this elſe, Now ile truſt 
thee. Exit. 

Vic. If he were loft by Marriage of another, 

I would remove with'fach a teftimony 

Of my reſerved honour (in deſpight 

Of this my ontwatd carriage, for my ends; 
Maugre the ſterne conſtruction of my countrey } 
That ſtrangers ſhould receive me; and ſome one 
More noble then himfelfe 

Sta. Take yon to wife? 

Vic. I ſhould not doubt. 

Swa. Tis done, and I am he that does it. 
Vic. I catinot fir, but kindly take your offer - 
But, if my firſt love faile me, there is one, 

A noble German, that commenc'd his fuit 
To me this day. 


Swa. 1 am he too Lady —Looke well upon me 
M 4 That 
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That in this ſhift, reducing of my beard, | 
VVith this ſuppiy of money came to try you, 7 
I finde you noble, and above ir, honelt. 
Pi. This is the German that Fabritis apes. 
Her. And he ſhould come now. | 
Enter acomo to them above; 
pac. Gentlemen forbeare; 
Indeed ix is not civill in you to pry — 
Your hoſpitable uſzge, pray forbeare. 
Hor. Tis timely chidden wench, we will obay thee, 
7ac, Beſides the Bridegroome, and the Bride el 
pect you. | 
Pi, O ha they done we come, we come. Exit Hor. Pi. 
Vie, This jealous tryall now of yours how ere 
You have expreſt ſtrong arguments of love) 
Has not augmented you in my affection. 
Swa. O ſay not ſo ſweete Lady, ile redeeme it. 
Vic, I cannot yet believe you are the Man, 
| You are ſo chang d from what you ſeem'd to day, 
Muſt the minds alter with the outward habit ? 
Enter Paulo. 
Pan. Miſtris the German 
Vic He te he is man, ha ſayes. 
Pan. I ſay he is wichout, and craves to fee you. 
Vic, How can this be ? or who can I believe? 


Reg 


Pau. Good fir depart and make roome for your ſelfe 


Your proper ſelfe co enter the Dutch Prince. 
Swe. I tell tnes I am he, and here cady, 

I zm Salenberg. 

Pu. Y+«+ in vour tather þeard fir. 

Hant Snyrtanfart, are you not ? well I can but warn you, 

If j will needs itand to che taking off 

A mam & :od pame from him before his face, 

Then tante what followes, I will fetch him in 

Hiliris, you were heſt he out of fight a while; 


You | 


Pi, 
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Your preſence with this ſtranger may whet up his fury 
To cut all our throats elſe. 
Pic. Tetake your councell. Exit. 
Pau. For fic ile tell you, if you had but ſeene 
How he worried a Spaniard to day, you would: 
Have beene able at your returne to make | 
As many of your Conntreymen, as thrive 
By ſerving of the States to laugh ifaith, 
Swa. J tell thee I am he; twas I that chac'd 
The Spaniard. hence. | 
Pan. I tell you yet againe 8 
You were beſt be gone before the He indeed 
Come in to chace you after him. 
Swa. Ile ſtand the hazard. | 
Pau. See his impatience pulls him in already, 
Enter Fabritio in the Germans habit. 
Fab, Where is this Lady ? Dos her beauty flie me ? 
Pau. Shee is at hand, but firſt here is a ſtranger, 
A moſt ſtrange ſtranger that ſayes he is you fir, 

Swa; Was oder wer biſtu !; Biſtu ein Deutſcher ? Sag 
mihr in was ort Du gelebſt haſt ? 

Fab. Who's this ? 

Swa. Ich denks du biſt ein heuchler; biſtu aber ein Dent - 
ſcher ſo anwort mihr in deutſcher Sprach. 

Fab. Good fir ſpeake in the proper language of 
The Nation we are in, though it come brokenly 
From you that this good fellow here may underſtand us. 

Swa. Thou ſon of impudence,and impoſture, ſpeake ; 
What is thy end in this ? | 

Fab. Thinke what thine owne muſt be, thou ſon of 
ander. 

Swe. Precidus eounterfeit! ; 
But I am weaponleſſe, and muſt fetch ſtrength 
Of officers to righe me. Exit. 

Fab. What dos your ſhame remove you fir ? 

; . | Pas. 
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Pax, What canthis Raſcal! methe? N 
_- I — not honeſt fellow, where's thy Miſtris 2 54) 
ood A guard me. | = | 
; 12 _ Enter x 

Pau. Dos ſhoe frighi you fir ? 
Fab. I aske thee for —— the Novels. 
Pax. What appeares ſhee to you ? II 
Fab. Thou powerfull man in Angicł, I will tell thee] FN? 
Th'haft rays'd an apparition, that has damn'd thee 
Blacker,then thy black art; nay hell it ſelfe. 
Pau. Bleſſe us ! more madneſſe yet X 
Fab. The heavenly ſpirit,that infpir'd this forme, 
(When the unworthy world enjoyd her being, A 
VVhich thou haſt conjur'd into this lewd habit) 
Has, at this inſtant won the powers above 
To finke thee and thy ſoreerers. 
Pan. VVhat may yon meane ? Here is no ſorcery, 
This woman's Fleſh and Blood. 
Fab, I would not dare to try to be the Duke. 
Pas, You may depart, pray hinder not the houſe. 
Fab. Hadſt thou but feen,as I have, one like her, 
And noted the divinity in her lookes x 
( Although in thoſe adulterate incitements ; 
Shee ſeemes to wear)ſhe would have ſtruck thy foule - } 1 
VVith fervent adoration, not baſe ſult, i 
Pas. I know not what to ſay to him. Bell ringt. 
Vie. See who rings. Exit Daub. 
VVhae divine creature, fir, was that you mention d 3 
Fab. I dare to name her to thee, though thou be 
Her incens'd Ghoft,to worke me to deſpaire, 
It was Victoria. 
Vic. This ſounds moſt ſtrangely ! Have you beene at 
Rome far ? 
Fab. 'Twas there Iſaw and lo vd her. 
Vic. Anſwer me pray fir, why could not this fall 


In 


n your diſcourſe to day , when I related 
8 ? My Life and Fortune $0 yon? why do you fart # 


rem no ſhadowy ; but ſulpeR you rather, 


| Lawfully wed and bedded ; as may appeare 


ro be not as you ſeeme, the noble German 

"That vowd me love; dos that too ſtartle you 2 

see fir, to prove I am no acry ſpirit, „ 
bie eruſt your hand (if you be mortall ſubſtance) 

vu vich ſo much fleſh and blood as may reſolve you. 


Fab. I find tis ſhe, and having found her thug 
Shee's loſt for ever, and my ſelfa no leſſa, 
That was the cauſe of this her deſperate fortune, 

Vic. VVhat's that you ſay ? what aile you fir? how iſt ? 
And what moves thy deſtraction ꝰ Bergio, ſpeak. 


Enter Paulb. 


Pau. Horror and ſhime invades us, all the houſe 

Is round beſet with officers. The Magiſtrates 
Are antring now, for hat, or whom they ſearch 
I cannot gueſſe, f unleſſe this be ſome Murderer 
Slipt in, to draw our lives in qucſtion. | 

Vic. Deale phainly fir, what are you? hee's ſtupified ! 

Pau. The Spanyard's with hem too that took th'affront 
By the ſuppoſed Dutchman here to day; - 
And he that fain'd himſelfe to be that Dutchman 
Deſires their aid againſt this unknown perſon, 


Enter Pantalons, Pedro, Guadagni, Swatz. Profpero, 
Checquino, Z aff, Pedler-woman. 


Gua. This is the houſe you ſay. 

Peds And this is the Geatlewoman. 
Gua Give me my Daughter, Harlot, 
Vic. Here's no ſuch creature, here fir, if (he be 

Your Daughter,this woman directed hither, 
Shee is no Harlot, but an honeſt Bride; 
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By the ſtrong teſtimony of divers friends? 
Call them all downe. Exit Paulo. 
Pan. Unheard - of impudence 1, Are Bawdes, 1 
V Vhores 
Fit Matchmakers for Magniſicocs Daughters ? 
Vic. Speake lower, or at home fir, you know not 
VVhat we are: Harke you fir—your laft nights trial 
Did not enough informe you. 
Pant. VVe ſhall know more anon; 
T'th* meane time what are you? 
Fab. A ſtranger fir, ot 
Pant. VVe ſhall know more of that anon too. 
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Ped. This is the ſtranger , that affconted me; of 
. *Gainft whom I crave your Juſtice. 
Paut. You (hall know more anon too. 
Swat. And this is my Abuſer. B 
Pant. You alſo ſhall know more anon. C 
Gus. You are well met Gentle-woman —— Tl gm 
you loft. | | 4 


Enter Paulo, Franciſco , Piſo, Horat , F lavia, V 
eAftatta, Facconetta. 


Aſt, VVhat will you whimper now?will not marriage f 
Make you bold that makes ſo many impudent? \ 
Shee was not loft fir ; nor in daoger of loſing, 7 
; 
| 
3 


— 


hee was but miſlayd a little, as your VVriting wu 
to day. 

Pi. VVell faid my chattring Magpy. I will fide 
thee. "8. 
Gua. Audacious ſttumpet that ſeduces my Daughter. 
Pi. Von are Miſtaken, ſhee did but wait upon her. 

Aſt. Right fic, and did but duty ile be ſworne. 

Ped. Nor I, I will be ſworne. | 

Gua. Not, in conſenting to the ſtealth ? | 

Ped. It was my duty fir for the reward, * | 
8 ; a 
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Vee all would live you know. 
Gua. VVill you be gone ? : 
.d. I hope I am diſcharg'd : for looke you ſir, 
M brought you where you finde your Daughter ſafe. 

Gus. Begone J ſay. 

Ped. No whit the worſe for wearing, as they ſay. 
Gua. Goe thruſt her out of dores. 

Ped. At my owe liberty I hope. 

Gus. How thou wilt to be rid of thee. 

Ped.May you ſee your Childrens, Childrens, Childrens, 

Children. Exit. 

Pant. And thou miſledſt my Sonne , I aske him 
of thee. 
Pi. You ſhall know more of that anon fir. 
Pant.Out-brav'd and ſcornd by Strumpets, Bawds, and 
El Bravoes ! 

Call in the Officers. | | 
Pi. And call the common Hangman if you pleaſe, 
And end all 'mong your ſelfes, if your grave wiſdomes, 

And Lawyers, here, can find one guilty perſon( Horatia and 

VVee l all ſubmit our necks to you. (Franciſco, &c. 

Cus. Tis boldly ſpoken. = (talke aſide With 
Pi. Iwill ſpeake but truth. ¶ Fabritio and 

And yon, oppoſing it, ſnall wrong the dignity ( Victoria. 

You beare i' th* City, to your utter ſnames. 
as | This Gentleman and your Daughter were contractad, 

Your ſelfe a willing witneſſe ; your Son likewiſe 
% Unto a noble virgin Sir of whom 

| You ſhall know more anon ) 
It pleas'd diviner providence to take 
From eithers choſen mate their earthly fortunes ; * 
I Let each had perſon, blood, and vertue left 
Above the value of a Princes dowry. 
VVould you ſo Kick at heaven then, in deſpighe 
Of its great Ordinance, as to force your children, 


rial 
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To forfeit both their faiths, thereby to loſe 
The never - fayling hope of future bleſſinge, 
To pull withalt à cnrſe on your own heads, 
That could no feſſe then tuine your eſtates, 
And render you moſt wretched in your dotage, 
Paſt helpe or hope how to relieve your ſelfes: 
Your conſciences till groaning underneath 
The laſhes that your Childrens bsſtard ine 
Should lay upon you? more, you may conſider II 
Pant. We dos conſidet ſit, his place and people 
No fit receipt for warrantable buſineſſe. 

Pi. This was no bawdy talke fir, nor have! 
Heard worſe from any mouth in this free place 1 
Till your arrivall here. 
Yi. Texnnotbe ſo happy, 
Fran. Let her ſee your face. > e ſide. WL 
Vic. O my Fabritio ME 
Pax. You ſee the worlt of us, 1 ſhould be loath i 

Any unwarrantable act ſhould paſſe among us. 

Saua. Thou lookſt like one indeed of upright Cot 
ſcience ! | 

Pau. And for the Marriage fir,it is as lawfall 
As if your ſelfe had given her in St. Marks. 

Ile fetch the Prieſt t avouch it. 


. 


Gua. Fetch that Prieſt. Pauls jep 
Pay. But ble be fo reveng'd (in corferents 


Upon this inſtrument, this unknowne Trull (wi th Vicleris 
here (and Fabritii 
Hor. Our Eares and Eyes, Fabritio, witneſſe for her. 

Fab. You have told me wonders, 
Yet with ſuch faith as I ſhx'l ever wiſh 
Lockt in this heavenly Cabinet I take all. 

Pi. You may Fabritio, for as I prize Life; 
Honour bove that; and above both thy friendſhip, 
My ſoule is not aſſut d of firmer truth, 


Lt 


or 


2 | 2 ; 


| So vertuous and ſo noble l and you fir, 
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Fab. 'Tis done my. Piſo. 
Vic. And I made happy paſt my heighe of hopes. (Xii. 
Pant. Good, you ſhall ſee how I ſhall coole thoſe 
Kiſſes. 
Pau. May I ſay boldly you are man and wife? 
Fab. Vic. We are molt faithfully kill death ; 
Tie fetch a Prieſt (hall ſtreight pronounce yes ſo. Exit. 
Pam. You fay that is a Dutchraan fir, that wrong'd 


on. 
2 Right, worthy S;gnzer, that's the man I Chal- 
lenge. | 
| ; 9 You ſay you are the man confronted Don here. 

Swat. Les, and will till mayntain'e, for violencs 
He offerd to that noble vertuous Lady. 

'Paxt, Good } vertuous Lady } Let mes joyne your 
Friendſhips. 

Ped. Sa. You have done it fir, 

Ped. That is the man I challenge. 

Swa. The ſame man I. He has not left the houſe 
Since my abuſe ; I feare to her much 
For he is ſome diſguis'd Knave on my life. 

Pant. Now you are in the right. 

Swa, Hee could not weare thoſe Cloathes and ſpeake 
no Dutchelſe, 

Pant. Still i' the right; ile (hew you what he is, 

And out of him, what ſhee is, whom you call 


That mentioned the Hangman,come all and fee 
The commendable port this Lady beares. 
It ſeems, fir, you affect this Gentlewoman. 
Fab. The belt of any living, 
Pant. And you him Lady? 
Vic, Nes he is my huibaud, 
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Pant. Would that were true ifaith.The rogue your my 


Sayd he would fetch a Prieſt —— 
Enter Pauls in Friers habit. 


Pau. No verier Rogue then my ſelfe fir. IN 
Pant. Theu art a mad fellow for a Prieſt indeed; IF 

But ſuch a Prieſt, ſuch a Marriage, 

Put em together, } 


Pax. I doe pronounce them lawfull man and wife. 
Pant. The Bridegroome thankes you, but you Miſty I 
For the fine trick you put on me laſt night, (Bun 
Looke now upon your husband, | 
Who would you ſpeake with fellow? } 
Enter Nucolo, as the Zaffi, | 
Nic. With Signior Raſtrofico here, the Hangman; | 
I come to call him to State buſineſſa fir, ll 
Pant. Can this be he ? (you ſaid he was a connterfeit) | « 
I ſaw him ride the Wooden-horſs, laſt day ] 
With leſſe then halfe this beard, unbeard him ſirrah. 7 
Tle beare you out. So reſt you Gentlemen | \ 
With your ſo vertuous Lady, and her husband. ] 
Hor. Pi. e&&c. Fabritis | | 
Vie. Sir I muſt crave your pardon, This is he, 
My firft love that I told you of. | 
Swa. You have it freely Lady. 
Pant. Iam abus d and couzend. 
Vic. I thanke you fir for all the harme you did me 
In your Revenge And harke you, be at peace, 
And i' le be ſilent for your laſt nights worke. 
Gua. Forbeare mee, Iam off againe. 
Fran. Good ſir, 5 
Stop not the bleſſing you were about to give us. 
Gus. I am off againe. The pandare was the Prieff, 
The Match is no Match, yon no more my Children, 
But Knave and (trumpet. 
Fans. Tle not be ſo couzend. 


This 


— 


The Notulla. 
mg This is no Prieſt ; and ill that : paſt udlayyfall 


Pi. You will know more anon: : (Paula 
| Pax, Then caſt your eys on me, who date mtineinc e, 
I My Prieſt-· hood lawfull;itbeing deriv d-. (off hir errut 
I From th holy Order of St. Aaguſtins ? (and Brard: 


Vic. Let me not: ſurfer with excellc of j Joy d r 


My brother Paulo! 


il Be ever ſubjeR of my deareſt care; 
And pardon me, who ( jealous af thine bonogr, 
Inflam'd by the ſame heart, of the ſame blood - 
For we are all the Relicts of our Parents ) 


Pan, Thy brother and ehy Facher,vertuow fi er ; 0 Tit 


Watch'd nearely, and purſu d thy ſcape from . > 


For which Thad good warrant, Gentlemen 


See there my diſpenſation with th allowance 1 : 


Of all the — brotherhood of my Covert. 
My ends were faire, though in this uncouth way 
Tho- heaven Lbeg thy pardon.) as my care. ___ 
Was to preſerve her life and more her honour; 
Fearing her violent and abuſed ſpirit, 
Might. have made wrack of either, or of both, 
l orce had ſecret purpoſe to have tx'ne 
Her Life, in caſe ſhee had forſooke her honour; 
And with her cut off Candianies Line, 
Which now branch d here, may touch the worlds end 
With faire ſucceſſion ! Be you bleſt for ever, 
And now, grave firs, let me intreat your liking, 
And cheerefu'l reconcilement to your Children: 
' Thac ſo you may your Childrens, Children ſee, 
Crownd by the prayers of your proſperity. 
Gua. I am content. 
Pant. And I. but for one ſcruple 
Cleare me this point, how had you ſav d your hong? 
If the old youth, laſt night (who ſhall be nameleſſe) 
Had but miſ-fpent his time upon your moore here ? 


--<& 


Vit. 


The Novella! 
Vio. 'Tis eaſily done ſir, ſes my lov'd Fabritie 
The Eunuch moore you gave me, ; 
Fab. My boy Facemo, turn'd Chambermayd ! 7 
Has thy Miſtris us d thee well 
Fic. Not without much deſert. 
7ac. Shee meanes for your deare ſake fir. Y 
Fab. I ſee , ſweete Heart, you have an honeſt F4- 
mil? 18 3860383 ene | 
2 Here you ſee all, and all that came i' th' houſe 3 
Since it was made mine) in this Convention, 
I dare them not; but give them freeſt leave 
To ſpeake the worſt they found in the Aovella. 
Omngs. Wee all conclude y are noble. 
Pau. All's well accorded then. Wee all are Friends, 
And may Prielis ttavaile never to worſe ends. 
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E PILOGUE. 
H Anſe tis the Cuſtome, By the Poet, Sirs, 


I'm ſent to crave a Plandis, and the Spurrt ' 


„ | Thatprick him on tot, is, his promis'd Pay 
May chance to faile , if you diſlike the Play, 

'But don't if you be wiſe ; for hee has vom d 
To write farre worſe if this be not allow'd. 
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Drammatis Perſonæ. 


8 IR 1 Mendicant, an old * turnd x pro- 
jector 

Mr. C ourtwit, x Complementer. 

Mr. Sway-wit, 2 blunt Countrey Gentleman. 

M.. Citwit, a Citizens Son that ſuppoſes N 2 wit. 


Mr. Dayney, a ſappoied picturedrawer, but a Pick · pocket. 

Sir Rephael, an old Knight that talkes much and would 
be thought wiſe, 

Sir Ferdinand, à Knight diſtracted for love of the Lady 
Strangelove. 

Frederick, in love with (Mariſſa. 

Gabriel, ſervant to Mendicant. 

Doctor of Phyſick. 

Three poore ProjeRors. 

A Sowpelder. 

A "OP 


Lady Strangelove , à humerous widow , that loved to 
be courted. 

Philomel her Chambermaide. 

Chariſſa, Mendicants Daughter. 
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PROLOGUE. 


W ius canſe tofenr yours, or the Poets froWne 
| | For of late day (be knoW's not (how) V are grown, 
if Deeply in love With anew ſtrayne of wit | 
| th hich he condemnt, at leaſt difliketh it, 

| And ſolemnely proteſts you are to blame 

If at his bands you doe ex pelt the ſame ; 

Hee'l tread his uſuall way, no gaudy Sceans 
Shall give inſtructiont, what bis plot doth meane ; 

| No handſome Love: toy ſhall your time beguile 
Forcing your pitty to a ſigh or ſmile, 

But a flight piece of mir th, 'yet ſuch were writ 

By our great Maſters of the Stage and Wit, 

zom you approv'd : let not your ſuffrage then 
Condenine't in him, and prayſe t in other men. 

Troth Gentlemen let me adviſe yee, ſpare 

Ta vex the Poet full of age and care, 

Haw he might ſtrive to pleaſe yee, and l guile 

His bumerous expectation With a ſmile, 

Als if you would be ſatisfy'd, although 

His Comedy containes no antiq ne ſhaw. 

Tet you to him your favour may expreſſe 
As Well as unto thoſe whoſe forwardneſſe | 
Male s them your (reatures thought, Who tn a way 
To purchace fame give money With their Play, 
Yet you ſometimes pay deare for t, fince they Write 
Leſſe for your pleaſure than their own delight. 
Which if our Poet fayle in, may he be 
ec Sceane of Mirth in their next (omeaye. 
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Devgheer, T know it ſhall. And, preſently, 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


n 


Mendicant, (hariſſa. 


O' have given him then his anfiyer ? 
Cha. Forc'd by you, 
Heaven knowes with my much ſorrow. Such a Lover 
So in all points deſerving of true worth, 
And beſt indowments to make up a Man 
That I ſhall never ſee your pardon fir, 
Though you pulld back, by violence, my hand, 
In which my heart was freely given to him, 
It is not in your power or ſtrength of act 
To beat a ſigh back, or reftraine a tears 
Which I muſt offer to his memory. 
Men. Such ſtormes ſoone waft themſelves in abſent 
When light of Reaſon,and good Counſell ſhall (Lovers 
Breake forth and ſhine upon 'em : and for your part 


Men. 


The C burt Bogger. 


I thus begin to diſſipate your errors, 
You love this Frederick. | 
Cha. LoveknowsI do. 
Aen. You ſay he is deſerving in all points; 
Cha. My love emboldens me to tell you he is; 
Men. Chariſſa,take me with you. Is he not 
Deficient in that onely abſolute point 
That muſt maintaine à Lady, an eſtate 2 
Cha, Love weighes rot that, 
Men. What can he ſhew you more 
To take you with,thena wild head of hayre ; 
A very Limebuſh to catch Lady-birds ? 
A Tiſſue Doubler ; and a Riband ſhop 
Hung in his Hatbands, might ſer up a Pedler ? 
Can this maintaine a Lady ? 
Cba. You but looke 
Upon his outſide fir. 
Men. I truſt you have not 
Bin over inwardly acquainted with him. 


Cha. Sir. he has Valour, Wit, and Honour, you well know | 


Hee's of a noble Family extracted. 

Men. What's that a yeare? thoſe parts may be acquird 
In winning of a ſtrumpet. But what Joincture 
Can he propound to you? or, (in caſe he dyes, 
Your Dowry being ſpent) what perſonall Eſtate 
Iſt like hee'l leave you, but his Powder glaſſe, 
His Combe and Beard-bruſh, and perhaps a Trunkfull 
Of Elegies, Raptures, Madrigalls and Sonnets ? 
No let him goe; diſcard him: and embrace 
The hopes that I have for thee in the hopefull, 
Exquiſite Cavalier, Courtier and Souldier, 
Scholler, (and what not I) brave Sir Ferdinando: 
There's a Man riſing in the favour Royall, 
And may in thee ¶ hariſſa, make me happy. 

C la. Sir you have given me liberty of ſpeech ; 5 F 

n 


4 


| 


The Court Begger. 

And may be plezs'd to let mie tell you now, 

You aime at your own fortune, not at mine. 

Men. I ſeeke no fortune, bur for thy advancement : 

All that I ſhall call mine mũſt be thine owne, 5 
Cha. I would be playner yet; beſeeching you 


I be not thought too loſe in my obedience. 


Men. Speake freely Girle, 

Cha. Your ayme has bin to raiſe 
You ſtate by Court-ſuits, begging as ſome call ie, 
And for that end you left your Conntrey life, 
And Lands too ever ſince my Mother dy'd, 
Who while ſhee liv'd with beſt of womans judgement 
Which held you from that courſe of ſelling faire 
Poſſeſſions to enable you with money 


Jo purchace wi at Court. You pardon me ? 


Men. On, on. 
Cha. And for th Exchange of a faire Manſion · houſe 
Large fruitfall Fields, rich Medowes and ſweet paſtures 
Well cropt with corne and ſtockd as well with Cattell, 


A parke well ſtor d with Dacre too, and Filbponds in't, 


And all this for a lodging in the Strand now 

But doe I not offend ? | 
Men. No, no, on till. (Poultry 
Cha. Your own fed Beefes and Muttons, Fowle and 

Loaded your long boords then; and yon had then 

Neighbours could boaſt your hoſpitality, 

And poore,that for the remnants prayd for you, 

Now all concludes upon a two-diſhd table. 

And whereas then yon had a numerous Family 

Of Servants and Attendants, out of which 

For profit or for pleaſure you could call 

Your Baylifte, Groom, your Faleoner,or your Huntſman, 

Now fic, a Varlet Coachman, and Foothoy 

Are all your Retinus ; and for the Hounds 

You kept, that made you ſport and Muſick, now 1 

one 


The Court Irgger. 


None but your project Beagles , that ſmell out 
Where ſuch a forfeiture is to be begg'd; 7 © 
Where one would purchaſe a Reprieve, another 
A Pardon or a leaſe of Life Rope free 
For ready money : Then where Goods or Lands 
Are found of men that make away themſelfes, 
And ſo of fooles and madmen; All to fer 
Your trade of Begging up and ſtill you beg: 

But your own want of favour holds you back 

From reaching any profit byt, becauſe 

You beg by Mediators tongues, which you 

Call Favorites, who reape the crop of all, 


And leave you but the Gleanings ; ſome ſmall pittance 


To keepe alive the itch of begging in you 
Men. Shee ſpeakes home and within me, to "we purpoſe, 
Cha. Still waſting your own fortunes; till at laſt 

You have no hopefull project left to thrive by 

But to put me upon this ſuppos d favorite 

To beg for you when it is doubtfull yet 

Whether hee'l take me with the Dowry, which 

Mine Uokle left me, though you adde your projects. 
Men. The noble Gallant loves thee, Girle, and holds 

Thy Perſon and thy vertues Dowey enough, 
Cha. He is a wanton Lover, full of change, 

And at this inſtant ſingularly devoted 

Unto that humorous Lady, the young Widow. 
Nen. The Lady Strangelove? 
Cha. Shee is ambitious 

To draw all mens 2 ffections to her ſervice, 

And then abuſes all by ſcornes or ſlightings, 

And this (they ſay)has made him almoſt mad. 
(Aen. He mad! belicve it not: his reaſon is 

Mair ried to him better then ſo. How now | 

Ha you ſeene the noble Knight from me? 


How did he entertaine my Meſſage ? ha | 
Why 


Arr „% RV tl 


The Court Begger. — + 
Why ſpeakſt thou not? what -atiſwer has he ſent > 
Enter Gabrel, © | 

Gab, Hee's not Sir to be ſpoken with or ſcene 

To any purpoſe, but by his Phiſitians. 
Men. So ſodainly and dangerouſly ſick, 

Where are my hopes? 
Gab. I cannot fay how ſiek 


He is; ner can himſelfe give any account 


Of his condition: for he is mad fir. 
Men. How I mad? | 
ab. Starke ſtaring mad; as mad 


As you can thinke a Courtier mult be 


That is more mad then all the reſt. 
Men. If this be true I ſinke, what i ſupposd 
The cauſe? +- + | 
Gab. That fir has puzzell'd all the Doctors 
In weighing all his ſeverall'wild affections; 
One findes he was ambitious of Court favour, * 
And gueſſes he was croſſd in ſome great ſuite ; 
Another takes him as he was 2 Souldier, 
And lofing coft and travaile in the warre 
Mult loſe his wits for that. A third colle&s 
He was a Poet that drunk too deepe of Helicon, 
And turnd his braine in clyming of Parnaſſus: 
A fourth conſidering that ne was a Gamlier 
Long and much favourd, and uprais'd by fortune 
To mountaynons heapes of Gold, conjeQures, that 
Some late unlucky hand'or chance at play 
Hath with his money ſwept his wit away. 
Men. Fy, theſe can be no' cauſes to remove, 
Or ſhake his ſettled judgement or his temper. 
Gab. Then fir a fift and young head among 
The learned men what call you him for a Doctor? 
Hay that affects gay clothes and Flanders Laces, 
That trim effeminate Gentleman) he 4 


Has 


The ((ourt Beg ger. 
Hs known this noble patient to have beene 

An extreame Amoriſt, deſperatly devoted 

Unto the ſervice of ſome threeſcore Ladies, 

And honord every one the molt in coſtly preſents, 
Banquets and Verſes ; and thinks the diſdaine 

O7 one or all of them has turnd his braine. 

Cha, I told you fir, the cauſe before; and nam'd 
That humorous Lady for it, whom in heart 
I can no lefle then thanke. | 

Mex, Gore, get you up. | Las 
And ſtirre not from my Chamber on my bleſſing 
Till my returne, nor admit any one 
Uato a conference with you. | 

Cha. l obey you. Exit. 

Gab. Some of your project ſearchers wait without (i 
Loden it ſeemes with new iatelligences. 

Men. They may come in : but as I feare they bring 
Me litele comfort, I am ſure I ſhall 
Afford them none, Now firs,your buſineſſe ? 

Enter 3 Projec lors. 

1. Pro. We wait upon your honour my good Lord 
To crave the knowledge of what good ſucceſſe 
Your honor finds in our late ſuits my Lord. 

Men. Why honor ? why my Lord ? 

2. Pro. We ſtile you now. 

3. Pro. As all maſt doe hereafter. 

1. Pro. Yes, and that TH 
Ia a ſhort ſpace of time, the world holds no 
Proportion elſe, nor (hajl.it more be ſayd 
That money can buy Land; or great Eſtates | 

In Lands and Mannor-houſes be call d Lotdfhips. J 
1.2.3. Oc wealth joynd with deſert attaine to honor. 
Gab. So now the Game's afoot. They hunt in full cry. 
1. P. My Lord tis molt apparant. | 


Men. How you torture me |! * 
2.09 
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The Conrt Beg ger. 
1. P. Wee l mak t appeare moſt plainly on our lives; 
3. P. And credits too. 
Cab. Their Lives and credits, ha, ha, ha. | 
1. P. That in the ſpace of one whole year our projets 
Shall bring in fifty thouſand pounds to us, | 
And hundred thouſand to your ſelfe ; and to 
The Coffers Royall for full ſeaven years ſpace 
64 Thouſand 783 J. 78. 9d 06. 4. per annum, 
Tis here already caft. Which to make good _ 
Wee'l venture Lives and Goods. 
2.P, Our Wives and Children. (Mend. takes 
3-P, Ws can ingage no more. (the ſcrall and 
Gab, A wondrous ſtrange ingagement ( perafes it. 
Your lives and goods;yons wives & children gentlemen! 
That's too deep fet,and queſtions the Kings Mercy: 
Me chinks it were er gh, for non-performance 
You would ſubmit your bodies to perpetuall 
Impriſonment at the Kings charge ; and leave 
Your wives and children to their feverall Pariſhes 
You are (till faith leſſe ſir, in all projets; | 
1. But when you thall perceivethe wealthy ſonnes 
Dayly brought in, and be,continually, 
Troubled with the Receipts (if you may be truſted 
That have fo little faith.) when you ſhall ſoyle 
And gall your fingers eads with telling money, 
Yet find the lickings of 'em ſweet, you'l then 
Sing other Notes. | 
2. Meane time entreaf my Lord 
To put you to ſome Tellers Clearke to teach you 
Ambo-dexterity in telling money, + 
Gab. Do you hear fir? Can you give me two ſixpences 
For a ſhilling or any ſingle money > 2. P. Piſt. 
Gab. Cry mercy, you weare none in ready coine, 
But all in Bullion lockt up in your brave · . 
And there you have the treaſure of the Indies ; 


The Court Beoger 
Of deeper vx lue, could it be digg d . | 
Then all the Hollanders have waited for 
Theſe 7 yeares out of the Spaniſh plate fleets, 3. Pen oh, 

Gab, But put mine eye out ( now I dare you to't 22 

With any ſingle peece of ready money. 
1. P. My Lord your man abuſes us here ſtrangely 
With his old misbeliefe. But ſtill we doubt not 
Your honourable good opinion of us. bs. 
2.P, You have pervs'd this weighty paper here. 
Men. It weighes not all * graines. 
1. P. No more? 
Nay the whole platforme of a ſtately City, 
Oc a defigne to conquer a whole Nation, 
But dos you note the grounds, the Rules and Reaſons, 7 | 
Firſt for the cafinefſe of the ſeverall grants. ";:f 

2.P. Next for: performance of our undertakings. ; :/ 

3. P. And thenthecertainty o th* propounded profi 

Both to the King and us. 

1. P. Without all grievance unto the ſubjcA, 

Fab. That's no little marvaile. | 1 1 

I. P. Take em into particulars my Lord, 1 
Firſt this for Perrukes. The Monopoly 0 
Of making all che Perrukes male and female, 15-357 
Through Court and Kingdome.. 6 

Gab. There's a capitall project. 

2.P. Note the neceſſity, that they be well wal. 7 
Of no diſeas d or infectious ſtuffe, of dead ot living, 
| No verminous or ſluttiſh Jocks or combings, 
| But harmleſſe and ſound haire, of r, g 
And wholeſome people. | | Grit 

Gab. They muſt: chen reape none * 
From Gallowſes; nor Hoſpitalls ; from whence 
They have had great ſupplies. | 

1. P. You have in chat | 
Said very well; For here's a Reformatioh 


l „ 
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Ne. Bepgey:” 
Of that abuſe intended in theſe words 
Innocent and wholſome, 
Gab, How if's man or woman ſhall deſire 
To weare a friends hayte ſo departed ;as 
You his; or your wife yours; may't not be had? 
1. P. Or if your friend or Miſtris dye ſo, you 
Procure the haire and bring it from the Gallows 
To th* office, and it may be done accordingly. 
Gab. Yu have in that ſaid very well Sir too. 
1. P. Now out of this proviſion, what an infinite 
Profit will riſe i th* generall uſe of em, 
And multiplicity that will be worne 
By people of all ſorts degrees and ages: 
The old to hide their natural! ba\dnefle; and 
The young and middle - ag d their artificial 
Oc accidentall. 3 
Gab. By the pox or ſo. 
I. P. They (hl be brought into that reputation 
That none ſhall be eſteem'd ſo ſound or wile 
As publique wearers of them: which to effeAuate 
Tis requiſite that you obtaine a Mandat | 
Unto all Courtiers, that would be thought wiſe 
To weare falſe hayre : becauſe clownes have been noted 
To talke like fooles or mad men in their own. 
Men. No more of that. 
1. What ſay to this my Lord, 
Touching new faſhions of apparrell; ſutes, 
Hats Boots, Swords, Belts, Ribands, &c. 
For every wearer of his firſt o'th' faſhion | 
To pay a groat to th King; and every Tradeſman 
Two pence on every ſeverall piece he ſells 
Of any ſuch new faſhion the firſt yeare ? 
Gab, And what may this pride money amount unto 
Per annum, can you gueſle ? 


Men. I will not meddlein it. | 
O 2. No 
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T he ( dur Beggar. 


2. No my good Lord. 
Men. No, nor your Perrukes neither. 
3. What ſay to this my Lord of the Balconyes ? 
Alen. Nor that. 
1. This then for ſacking out of cornes. 
Men. Away with it. | 
2. This then: that on the birth of every Girls 
The Father pay a groat ; to hearten men | 
To live ſoberly and get Souldiers. 
Men. Away. | 
t. This makes amends for all then, A new proje& 
For buylding a new Theatre or Play-houſe 
Upon the Thames on Barges or flat boats 
To helps the watermen out of the loſſe 
They've ſuffer d by Sedans ; under which project 
The ſubject groanes, when for the caſe of one 
Two abler men mult ſuffer ; and not the price, 
Or pride of Horſe-fleſh or Coact-hire abated. 
This ſhall bring flouds of gaine to th? watermen 
Of which they'l give a fourth of every fare 
They (hall boord at the floating Theatre, 
Or ſet aſhore from thence, the Poets and Actors 
Halfe of their firſt yeares profits. 
Men. Ey away. 
I, This is a weighty one: For maſſy ſummes 
That may be freely given out of the City, 
Jo have but this aſſurance, that hereafter 
*Lhey may ingroſſe the getting of their own 
laren : by order tane that Cavaliers, 
Courtiers may no more invade, 


Oc mix with Tradeſmens wives: whereby tis thought 
So many City Prodigalls have been gotten; 
Onely the thrifty countrey Gentlemen 
To be excepted : for by them 'cis gueſt 

do many Citizens grow landed men. 


Gab. 


ThiConrt Beg ger. 
Gab. Were not they gotten by ProjeRors think you ? 
3. My Lord your ſervant jecres us. 
Men. To deale plainely 
I doe allow't in him 
ab, Heaven has heard my prayers, 
Men. And will heare him or any man oppoſe 
Allehat is put to me by way of project 
To put me by all further hopes in em: 
For (with hearts griefe I ſpeake it) he by whom 
I onely hop'd to climbe ( alas ) is fallen. 
1. What out of favour ? 
Aen. No, out of his Reaſon. 
2. The noble Cavalier fir Ferdinaudo. 
3. That late ſtood candidate for the favour royal, 
Is he now fallen beſides himſelfe 2 
Hen. Even he. 
1. What have you then to doe my Lord 
In lien of all your ſervice but beg him? 
Men. His greater and his nearer friends at Court 
Will prevent me. : 
2. They ſhall not, never feare it. 
1. Come we will make quick worke of this. 
My Lord you ſhall disburſe but ewenty pieces. 
2. Among us three. 3. And we will inftantly 
Finde his eſtate, 1. And lay you down a way 
So plaine that you (hall ſay All's yours, 
Before you ſtir a foot. 
- Gab, But when he has travell'd , 
Till he has tir'd himſelfe, he (hall returne, 
And fay All's loſt, iſt not ſo Gentlemen 7 


| © en. Iwill not part with any money firs. 
1. Truſt me you doe not well to put my Lord 

Off o his benefit, by diſheartning him 

Is this ſmall venture, Will you then be pleas'd 
To give us but ten pieces. 
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Mev, Not a penny, ö 
2. Five you ſhall my Lord, Thy 
And ſtand no longer thus in your own light, | My 
3. Oc but a piece a Man. 16 
Men. Not a denier. But 
1. A dinner then my Lord, but of one piece. | 
Men, My anſwers cannot pleaſe you. Anſwer en 00 
You, | 
Gabs 1 wonder how you having ftretch'd your theoah Ic 
With the loud ſounds of thouſands, hundred thouſands 


Can, after all, ſo faintly whiſper: forth _ - By 
One piece; and chat as much in vaine, as all | ( 
The maſly ſurnmes : for all but brings you nothing, Sp 
It ſhewes you Gentlemen of reſolute patience ; 10 


And would take thankfully I warrant you 
An od halfe crowne amongſt you: and what ſay you | 


To every man à kick on the condition? I 
What ſay you to one with tother > 
1. This abuſe . A 


Shall loſe your Maſter a bundred thouſand pound, 
Gab, Goe coine your bullion braines into the money | A 
And come againe. My maſter was 
Your Lord even now, as he was Lord of Beggers. A 
1. I hope to live to ſec him b: g of us. F 
Gab, Out hundreds, thouſands, ten thouſands, hundted, A 
thouſands, Millions, ten Millions, Millions upon Millions 
Away,i'le ſtamp your buttocks into coyne elſe. (Ex. Pro 1 
The Devill ride that hindmoſt of em, for (\jeftors. || | 
A raw bon'd Jade: Sfoot he has lam'd my toes. 
Mien. I am glad I zm ſo rid of em, and now 
As tart my Servant and my loving Kinſeman 
Gab. To follow you in all things buc in Projects. | 
Men. Looke to my Houſe and Daughter, that ſhe ftart | - 
Nor any entrance be allowd to Fredrick (not; 


te. intangle her in his Love, I know Thy | 
any 
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Thy vertue and thy valour can make good 


My cruſt impos'd in thee. 


Gab. You need nor feare (ir 


But, good fir, no more projects. 


en. TI have but one, 
Oa which Ile ſet my reſt, Thoult ſay tis good. 
Gb. Except it be the begging of this Madman 
Ic can be nothing. | 
Men. Tis the very fame : 
By which I will advance my houſe and name. Exit. 
Gab, The Beggers belt is that he feeles no ſhame: 
Sprecious what meane you? Ha“ you forgot ſo ſoone 
Your Fathers ſtrict command. and he ſcarce gone yet? 
| Enter Cbariſſa. 
(ba. Alas hee'l then meet Fredrick and divert him, 
I ſaw him at the window making this way. | 
Gab. He gets no entrance to you. I mult obay 


A maſter though you can neglect a father. 


Cha. Bs nor ſo cruell. Thou mayſt live to love, 
And need the pitty of a friend, | 
Gab. I pitty you, 
And will do no more then you know how to acke 
For your own good. I upderſtand your cauſe 
And can relieve you if you'l yeild to councell. 
Cha. You are my Kinſman ; and have bin my friend, 
Though you obſerve my father who, I feare, 
Has not a fathers love towards me, 
Gab. His love is great and certaine, 
And all his travell is for your advancement : 
But he goes blindfold on unproſperous wayes 
Led by credulity. Projects j pox of projets 
The patron of his projects is (it ſeemes ) ö 
P: pper'd with madneſſe. Tis but Jultice on him, 
And now i'le give you a lecret if yowl promiſe 


To be ruld by me. 
td, O3 Cha, 
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Cha. You ſhall rule me coſen. | 105 
G45. This Ferdinand, your fathers great Court-godling 

Nere ſought you for a wife; but to have whor'd you: 

(That is the Engliſh on'c) and to appeare 

A right great man in ch'aR, he would ha* made 

By hopes and promiſes your credulous Eather 

The inſtrument of your proſtitution : + 

Which to effect, / though ſtill he undertook 

His hopefull projects) cunning Lawyer · like 

He croſt or loſt him ſtill in all, on purpoſe 

That poverty at length might urge him to 

Give you to his diſpoſe. 

Cha, This was my fezre. 

G. b. Away : ſome body comes. 

Cha. Tis Fredrick. I mult fee him. 

Gab. Vou'l never ſee him more then. Go to your chams 

A little patience and he ſhall be yours. (ber, 
ha. do dos a heart conſume in lingring fire, 

When cooling hopes are caſt on hot deſire. Exit. 

Gab. Poore heart I pitty her, and will labour for her, 
Enter Fredirick. 
Fred, O Gabriel 1 T am happy in finding thee, 

Thy maſter abſent, whom I ſaw, in haſt 

No piſſing towards the Court. Where's my Chariſſa? 
Gab. You may not ſee her. 

Fred. May not ſee her fir? 

Gab. My not ! nay muſt not: ſhall not ſee her. 
Fred Y-are very plaine with me. 

Gab. Her owne command 

Warrants me ſpeake it fir. 

Fed à villaine ſpeakes it. Draw. | 
E. b. Ar ve a ſword ſpeakes other language for me. 
Fred. ¶ ſhe whoſe thoughts are truth, and written 

Here it. this breaſt, giving me ample welcome, (bere, 

Give thee a countermand to bar me from it? 8 

Wouldft 
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.# Would thou make her a double hearted monſter ? 


Ot like another woman? 


— 
N. 
* 


Repent thee of thy treſpaſſe yet and live. 
Gab. Sir, if you thinks to fight, talke not too much; 
Or, if you needs muſt talke, then heare as well, 
Fred. What wouldſt thou ſay ? | 
ab. Sir, I have more to ſay 

Then fits this place,fince you are apt to quarrell ; 
And this no ground to buſtle on: nor indeed 
Where J dare for my honeſty and cruſt 
Allow you longer ſtay. If therefore you 
Will walke, Tle wait upon you; and direct you 
In a more ready way to finde Chariſſa. 

Fred. Is (hee not here i th houſa ? 

Gab. O fir, a man 
May come within his arme- reach of his money 
In the Exchequer : but he muſt walke about 
To finde due order e re he draw it out. 

Fred. The fellow's honeſt, valiant, and diſcreet, 
Full man, in whom thoſe three additions meet. 

Gab. Sir, dare you truſt me? e 
Fred. Les I dare; and why? 
Becauſe if thou dar'ſt fight, thou dar'lt not lie. 


Ac II. SCENE 1. 


"> 


— 


Enter Philomel, Court. wit, Swayn · wit, C it- wit. 


"HE in this gallery Gentlemen you may, at your 
| Uatill my Lady comes, walk or fit, (pleaſure, 


Con. Or liedown if you pleaſe, 
* 04 Pb. 
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Ph. If you fo; wrong not my Ladies Couch with) your 
Spurres I pray: take heed you leave not s Rowell there, 
Sw. If one ſhould, your Lady has no Lord to call het 
honour to queſtion, whoſe Kaight · hood it belong d 
unto, 9 
Phil. Vou have a good countrey wit fir, 

Sw, My name is Swayne · wit; and for all you twit me 

with the Countrey, I am a Gentleman tho”, | 
Ph. J honour you the more ſir, for I am a Countrey 

Maide my ſelfe. 

* Thou art a baggage,and a bold one, I am deceiv'd 
elſe. 
would be further acquainted with you tho. ( Kiſfe long. 
Have you done now ? You will have time e for 
Further and better acquaintance. 
Thou art à Jackanapes of the baſeſt tricks that ever I ſaw, 
for a halfe:peany. Shee's your choyce, is ſnee? Could 
not you let be tho' ? Tha” bin acquainted with thee but 
ewo dayes, and forgi me for ſwearing, I ha' found thee 
beating ripe a 5kore o: times at leaſt. Take heede I be. 
gin not now, and handſell your Ladies houſe , that is fo 
much talkt on, and your Gentlewomans preſence here 
with a filt about your eares. | 

Cou. Not for a thouſand pound. 

Sw. That's a great deale of money, I could find i'my 
heart to do'c tho”. 5 

Con. Slife we are all padone then, 

Sw. He ſets my teeth on edge to looke upon him: 
He lookes. ſo like a wilding crab, good neither for drink 
nor ſauce. 
| Pk, Why would you prefle him then? 

Sw. Thou haſt a ver juice wit. 

Ph, For my poore ſake forbeare fir. 

Sw, Let him ſtand furrher then > and looks o toe 


ſide. a 0 
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Cit, Well fir , this is no cauſe nor place to fight in; 
when —— | 
all Sw. What ſayes he? . 
4 2h. Nothing, you heare he whiltles tother way. 
| Sw. Tother way, what backwards? | 
Pb. What new gueſt ha' you brought here Mr. Ceurt- 
wit, for my Lady to laugh at ? | 
(ox. One for that purpoſe Phil you ha ſpoke the man, 
y But what company has my Patroneſſe, that ſhee is yet 
buſy. 
d bh I that ! If (hee be long buſy I will not ſtay, and 

' ſhee were ten great Ladies, or one as big as twenty, for 
. all ſhee is your Patroneſſe, mult we wait out of our wits, 
becauſe Chalivere ran mad for her ? 

Ph, Ha* you heard oꝰ that fir ? 

Sw. My Cozen Court - wit's queſtion was who's with 
her ? | 

Ph. O ſweet Me. Cvurt- wit, when will yon bring the 
fine civill Gentleman, that maintaines himſelfe ſo gal- 
lantly by picture drawing? 

Sw. Here's a new buſineſſe ! Fare yee well, pray tell 
your Lady I came not from Penſans to grow here. | 

Ph, Nay ſweet fic ſtay, there is fic with my Lady none 
but the grave and witty talking Knight. Some call him the 
metrapolitane wit of Court; he that loves Ladyes ſo- 
ciety ſo much, and yet has vow'd virginity, 

Cop, As much as in man lies Phi; Hee is a perpetuall 
vowd batchellor indeed , and as conſtant to his vow as 
to his faſhion in apparrell , which is ever the ſame, fir 
Raphael Winter-plum. | 

Cir, That old witherd piece. I know him, 

Sw, Thou wilt beare up again, 

Cit. He has lick'd up a living with his tongue; makes 
| all great tables his own; and eats for his talke; He may 
be converſant with women; for(they ſay ) he guelt 4 5 

155 | | | lelte 
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ſelfe beyond Sea for ſpighe one did him; and now 
preaches chaſtity to Ladies , and love to their husbands, 


Hee's a Lay-goſpeller among the married ſort, and an 


eſpecial! pedant to the youth o Court. 
Cox. Fy, thou ſpeakſt too much. | 
Sw. There's another humor I could beat thee for with 
all my heart, thou wilt ſpeake outragiouſly of all men 
bchinde their backs, and darſt not anſwer Ba to the 
face of a ſheep, O I could pommell thee. : 
Cit. This is not yet a cauſe to fight for, when 
Ph.But will not that fine Gentleman Mr. Dainty come, 
Mr.Comrt-wit ? 
Con, I expect him preſently. 
Ph. T'le ſee if their conference be ended, or breake it 
if I can, and haften my Lady to you. Exit. 
Sw. This wench has a dainty wit. 
Con. Shee may, living with the prime Lady-wit in 
towne. 
Sw. But what Dainty is that ſhee talkes on ſo affeRi- 
onately ? 
Cov. Troth a Gentleman that lives at a good rate; 
very civill in converſation, keepes good company ; yet 
none of his acquaintance that I am acquainted with 
knowes his beginning, or his preſent meanes. 
Sw. A Gentleman borne. 
Cos, I know no more but by his port, and faſhion, you 
ſaw him with me laſt night, 
Sw. Forg me for ſwearing, Iſt he? 


Cou. He was at the Play with us too, doe you not te · 


member that ? 

Sw. Yes, that I was at the Play, by fare token and a 
ſad one. 8. E 

Cit. Ie ſhew you ſomewhat of him. A Gentleman 
borne did you aske ? dag 

Sw. Now he beares up againe. | 
Cit. 
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Ci. Hee cnnnot be a Gentleman by birth or place; 
A fine-handed , and a fine headed fellow he is; and pre- 
tends great skill and practice too in Picturs-drawing, 
Watch-making , and ſuch like finger-workes ; which he 
ſayes he uſes as a Gentlemans exerciſe, not as a trade to 
live upon; when either he does live on'e; or elſe hee has 
ſome more ſeeret way, as perhaps pimping or purſing 

for ought I know... 2319 165 

Sw. There he is again ! Art thou bound in conſcience 
to wrong all men in their abſence, till I beate these into 
better manners? g 

Coen. Hold, hold, I prithee hold. 

Cit. Yet till the cauſe is inſufficient, when——— 

Cos, Here comes the Geneleman, 

Euter Dainty. | 

Cit. Is hes come ? Noble Mr. Dainty———The- wel: 
comſt in the World. I proteſt I ſuffer d by your abſence. 

Dai. You do me too much honour Mr. Cit- wit. 

Cit. Oh fir, your humble ſervant. 
Sw. Ha, ha. Forgi' me for ſwearing, what a Spanizl!'s 
this ? 

Dai. Gentlemen you are well found, I was alictle 
ſtayd by the way upon receipt of monies. Ha you ſcene 
the Lady yet? | 

(on. Shee's yet a little buſy, We (hall all inſtantly take 
the opportunity together, | 
Dai. But Gentlemen;you that have better knowledge 
— this Lady informe if you pleaſe why are we ſummond 
ither? | 

Cox. Thou ſpeakſt as if thou hadſt guilt upon thee fear 
nothing man. Ng 

Sw. I that's the thing that I would underftand too. 
And why me of any man? They ſay indeed ſhee is a hu- 
morous Lady, and loves to buſy her ſelfe. Zut what are 
we to her ? are there not greater men, and Lords _ 

or 
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tor her to foole away the time with, but we muſt dancy 
attendance on her humors ? N ; 

Cit. I proteſt Mr. Swayn-Wwit, I admire your inge: 
nuity. | , 

| Lon will be medling fill, - - - 

Cit, Tis to your queſtion fir, which I will anſwer. 

Sw. I there's another of your cockſcombly tricks, to 
anſwer any queſtion , that's ask d another man, out 
with tho”, | 

Ci. This Lady fir, this humorons wity Lady is a wit: 
ſponge, that ſuckes np wit from ſome , and holds as het 
own,untill ſhee ſqueeze it out on others. Shee will make 
uſe of ours, or any courſer wits ; and ſearch em out to 
ſift em. Shee will collect from market-folkes ; and hold 
conferences with the poore Trades people that cry their 
wares about the ſtreets, Shee will rake wit out of 
dunghill Ragwoman, | "1 

Swa, So there he is againe ! dareft thou abuſe a noble 
4 in her owne houſe too ? I dare not now but beat 
. 
Con, Forbeare goed coſen. 
Cit. Still, ftill, che cauſe is naught, when 
Das. Ods ſo the Ladies comming I think. 
Enter Philomel, 

Phil. Gentlemen, my Lady cannot yet be rid of the 
tedious talking Knight, But ſhge will caſt him preſently, 
He is now following her into this roome, pray paſſe into 
the next ; my Ladies Muſick roome. There you ſhall find 
2 collation of good Tobacco and Sack, and one to attend 
you, you know the faſhions of the Houſe Mr. Court. 
wit, | 

Con. Come away Gentlemen. Exit Gentlemen. 
Phil. I could even love and looke upon that ſweete 
Mr. Dainty a whole boure methinks. 


Enter 


The Court Begg © 
Enter Strange lee, and Sir Raphael. '” . 

Stra. Goe your wayes down Mayd, and if any aske 
for Sir Raphael here, ſay that I hope hee will ha done 
anon. „ N | 

Ra. You would be rid of me : but pardon me Madam, 
I muſt hold your glaſſe to you. | 

Stra. That's a. poore Chamber-mayds office ; and ill 
becomes your gravity Sir Raphael. Pr 

Ra. 1'le open then the booke to you of your errors. 

Str. Now you ſpeake ſcholler-like , and your ſelfe: 
But have we ſpent all this while in by, and idle talke, and 
have that volume to be open'd. yet? Pray read mee for 
the. fiſt Leſſon for this Mornings Exerciſe, and my 
Edification, the laſt Chapter of my book of errors as you 


Ra. You are a mocker of inſtruction, and good 
counſell. . 

Str. Begins it ſo ? whom is that ſpoken to? 

Ra. I ſpeak to onely yon; to conjure (if I can} that 
ſpirit of ſcorne out of you; which you have taken in, and 
long affected for a humor, your ſingular own humor, 
till ic is grown ſo familiar, ſo inherent in you, that you 
have wonne the title of the humorous Lady by't; and 
drawn a ſcorne upon your ſelfe, 

Stra, Why then all's paid ; and wellcome good Sir 
Raphael. | "Wo 
Ra. I am not gone ſo ; nor is all ſo payd : 
For there's à greater reckoning yet of Raylings, 
Reviling, Curſes by the many that 
Yhave ſcornd and flighted, (hot at you in hot vollies. 
Ser. They hit me not. I am ſure I do not feele em. 

R. You may in time be ſenſible of their ſuffrings, 
Whom you have violently, and willfully abuy'd 
With ſcorne and pride; if yon call to mind 
The cauſe, bred meerly out'of humour ; cauſe you would 
e it ſo. | Str, 
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Str. You come too neare mee fir; eauſe I would have 


itſo? EY 

Ra. Can it bs otherwiſe ? Has it not ever bin 
Your practiſe, fince your time of widow-hood 
Tocatch all mens affeQions? Tis indeed 
An honour to a Lady to have many ſairors; 
But to lay bait for em only to delude em 
Is impiouſly diſhonorable. | 

Str. Have I done ſo ? 

Ra. Yes, and have gloried in it for your humour 
To lead men into brakes with fooliſh fire. 

Str, If they will follow it , I cannot helps it. 


Ra. You might though have prevented the miſhaps 


Of many, by a faire and free refiltance 

In the beginnings of their ſuits of Courtſhips, 

And not to ſet your ſelfe at gaze to draw them on, 

And then allure them with aſſured hopes 

Of love and favour kill yon have wound their follics 

Into the reach of your diſdaine ; and then 

To torture *em,or having ta'ne em captives 

To ſlave and ſell em to the worlds deriſion. 
Str. O fir Raphael 
Ra. Shee feeles compunction 

I will purſue it to the quick. 
Str. On good Sir Raphael. 5 16 

* Ra. Confider then good Madam, fince I know, 

And your own conſcience knowes,that you have made 

A ſecret vow from your late husband death 

Never to marry, how better and more glorious 

It would be for your honor to declate 

Your conſtant purpoſe to a ſingle life, 

Then to full into the tranſgreſſion 

Of robbing men ſo of their wits and reaſon, 

And all by willfull humor: as this late 

Unhappy accident of madneſſe in 


f 


Ive 


| 
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The hopeſull Knight Sir Ferdinando cryes ; 
| Lowdly to your diſgrace, and the worlds ſorrow. 
Str. Halfe the worlds ſorrow is mine own 


For that ſad accident, I would I coold redeem't 
With halfe my health or life. But let me tell you 
( Now you have juſtly chidden me) that you 
Have a fault too. 

Ra. What iſt in your conſtruction ? 

Str. As Iconceal'd my vow of fingle living, 
And gave men leave to court me, by which meanes 
T won them into hopes, and robd their wits, 

You in declaring to the Court and City 

Your vow of chaſtity and-fingle life, 
Yet dayly, nighely, howerly frequenting 

The company of Ladies, with your ſweer, 

No leſſe then grave diſcourſe and converſation 

Have rob'd (nay I may ſay deflowr'd) more Ladies 
Of chaſt and honorable thoughts, then all 

The cavalry of Court. | 

Ra. Who I Madam! 

Str. Even you fir Raphael (if unchaſt deſites 
Muſt be held ſinfull) I know ſome of them, 

And one (I feare} too well, that have bin ſubject 
Unto the breach of any vow for you, 
Yet you to vow a ſingle and chaſt life; 
And publiſh your intent 
Ra. Tis with intent, 
And a religious purpoſe to decline, 
And divert womans fond affections from me. | 

Str. O, but forbidden things are womens longings l 

You have read, you have read ( fir Raphael,] you ha ve 


read. (Falls 
La. And travel d too: yet never could diſcover (on her 
Such an example. Couch. 


Str. Pray fit down by me. i 


The Court Beg ger. | 


— Ra. Good thoughts poſſeſſe you. Madam, I mil 


hence. - 
Str. lle not be tedious to you. One word I pray fic? it! 
Ra. Vertue, be thou my armor. OP chen 
Let me intreat you Madam. 
Str. Pray refuſe not 
To fit downe by me. 
Ra. Sanity protect me. Sit. 
Str. Sir, you are famous, and cry'd up by all 
For your great wiſdome, Morall and Divine: 
You are the Jyſe diæit of the Coutt 
As I have heard you ſtil'd by men of learning, 
The Court Philoſopher- 
Ra. Madam to the point. 
Str. What is our ſtrength, and what is not our frailty? 
Ra, Where is ſhee wandering now ? Bee playner 
Madam. 
Str. Doe not my bluſhes (which I hope you pardon) 
Deliver you a meſſage from my heart? 
Which I want words to utter ? O theſe vowes | 
Theſe raſh and ill-made vowes ! dos not your judgement 
Read ſomething on this face ? pray look upoa me, 
Ra. T am no good interpreter of looks, 
Str. I dare not ſpeake, till yon have fitſt remov'd 
A weighty ſcruple, which doth much perplexe me. 
Ra, You muſt firſt ſpeake it Madam, 
Str. Whether theſe vowes, 
(I meane your own, and mine, for ſingle life) 
May ſafely be diſpens'd with or abſolv'd, 
And we become a lawfuil paire in Marriage! ? 
Pray fir reſolve and bleſſe me in x Match. 
Ra. Midam Ile pray for you. Starts Bp. 
Str. You will firſt kill me 
With your diſdaine, and then you'l pray _ me | 
Is that your Charity? 
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. Goe call 'em downe. 
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Fa. I dare not heare you. 
Str: Leave me not fo. | : | 
Ra. Who waits upon tny Lady here ? Exit. 


Str. T had no other way to ſhift him, wonld he would 
(make 


An errand now to Rome to quit my ſetuple; 
And rid the Court of an officious foole : 
Women ſome times have ſent wiſe men to ſchoole, 
Is the Knight gone ? 


Enter Philomel. 


P). And bleſſing of himſelſe, 


As witch craft were i' th houſe. 


Str. But where's my favorite Cturt-wit has he brought 


his countrey Kinſman and the reſt ? 


Ph. They are all in your wit - office Midam̃ ( s you 


call che Roome ) 
Paſſing the time among the Pipes and Bottles, 
And ſinging catches. Hcrs you may heare em Ma- 
dam. «A catch, | 3 
Str. Marry, this takes paſt all fir Raphaels Lectures, 
Exit Phi. 
This Ma lam troubles me, would he were right agen ; 
Or I quit of che ſcandall. 
Enter Court · Swain, and it wit, 
O Gentlemen | y'are welcome, 5 
And chic fly you that are the onely ſtringer, 
Iha' been ſo troubled with an overtalking fir, that he 
Has wound me into melancholl 
Swe. Iwiſn you mirth Madam. I eome not as one o 
yen fooles to make you any thongh— Offer to ge aways 
Ser. Be not ſo briefe with mee ; kt mee intreat you 


{ though, 


Ss Forgi'me for ſwearing doe yon mock me tho? ? 
Str, Mittake me not ſweet fir —— | 


SW. Sweet with a miſchiefe ! How ſweet am 121 come 


— not 
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not ns a ſuitor to your great Ladyſhip.I am a Gentleman 
of two hundred a yeare tho”. 

Str. Not as a ſuitor to me fic-? 

Sw. No you ace too great for me. Nor to your Mopley. 
without, though ſhee be ſnout. faire, and has ſome wit 
ſhee's too little for me, I underſtand degree and quality, 
reſp. and difference: and am ſcholler enough to know 
my unde and my quare. | 

Str. You gx' me his ttue character. You are a com. 
pleat Gentleman fir ( if I miſtake not) the Kinſman of 
my favorite here, who has given me an ample relation of 
your worth and vertue. 

Cou. Les, Patroneſſe, tis he, who though not throughly 
vers d, or converſant i*ch* Court or City gaibe, he under- | 
ſtands both Men and Manners. 

Sw. Prattle for your ſelfe ſir. 

Str. But to the buſineſſe Gentlemen. 

Sw. I that I would faine know if it be any. 

Str, You have heard I doubt not of a difaftrons 
blot lately caſt upon my fame, out of my owne free · 
neſſe. 

Cit, Concerning the Mad. courtier Madam, when tis 
as likely, that his Taylor made him mad as you, for not 
hitting the faſhion right in his laſt rich ſuit. But tis moſt 
like he fell from a reaſonable man, by over · ſtudying bim- 
ſelfe what Lord he ſhould be at the next creation, whe- 
ther of Gleek, or Cribbidge ; 

In and in, or Hazard. . 

Sw. Hearke how this ſhotten headed Cocks · combe 
prates { And how he, that can indure beating, dares ſpeak 
any thing, or abuſe all men I canſt not give the Lady leave 
to ſpeake tho'? 

Str. Since there is an aſperſion layd upon my freeneſſe 
in giving entertainment unto perſons of great and noble 
quzity, the world deeming it to be done by me _— 

5 or 
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for oſtentation, to cry my own Bumor up, by drawing 
them into Love Rnots, and then to fight or ſcorne them: 
My reſolption is from henceforth , to exclude- thoſe 
great reſorts, and friendly and freely be merry within 
our ſelfes. I have foure thouſind a yeare to ſpend + and 
will be buſwife good enough to keepe in compiſſt. f will 
not entertaine 4 ſervant, Fiend or gueſt above your rank 
or fortune 

Sw. Why (forgꝭ me for ſwearing ) what do you 
think of us ? | Ga 

Str. I thinks you Gentlemen of worth and quality : 

and therefore welcome, I thinke you able to maintaine 
your ſelfes midle-fiv'd Gent. 

Cit. Iam Midleſex indeed; borne i th City. 

Sw. Give the Lidy leave to ſpeake tho). 

Str. T'le give acceſſe to none, that the cenſorious world 
chall dare to judge a ſuitor to me, 

Or to finde favour further then meat and wine. 

Sw. Yes, faith à little money to; and make's your 

Fidlers. | | 

Cit. Pray give the Lady leave to ſpeak though. (Whew 
Ser. Mauger the gteatneſſe of my former viſitants 

I give you my election for the chiefes 

Of my familier ſociety. 

I may perhaps call in, (at leaſt admit) 

People of meaner garbe,without (I hope 

Your grudge or envy. But they (hall be men 

Of Science, Art, and Action. 

Sw, Of action Madam ? who do you meane ? the 

Players ? 5 

Str. Why not ? Ilove their quality and them, and mean 
to have the uſe of ſome of em ſhortly : Beſides Muſiti- 
ans ( Poets in the firſt place) and Painters : In which laft 
mention*d art I heare you are excellent , though all this 

While ſo ſilent. 
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Dai. I boaſt no skill or praiſe Madam: but I have 


drawne ſome pieces that have been worth my paines in 
my Rewards, | 

Str. I muſt commend their ingennity for whom you 
tooke thoſe paines. But / where I left) I mu make uſe of 
wits, of arts, and actions. 

Sw. Here.in your houſe Madam, I would be glad to 
ſee the Actors but ] ſaw em at their own too lately: for 
I loſt my purſe there, no matter let it go. There was 15. 
pound in't tho | 

Cit. Sprecious ! How now { my Fob has been fubd 
to day of fix pieces, and a dozen ſhillings at leaft, No. 
thing but a bow d groat left as I hope for my Grannums 
bleſſing, 

Cer, Sure you have been in ſome ill company. 


Cit, Pox of ill company I ſay. My watch is gone out 


of my Pocket too o'th right fide. 


Dai. You roſe o' the wrong ſide to day it ſeemes,were | 


you in no crowd or quarrell? 

Cir. Inever was in any quarrell i my life. I aJwayes 
run from em. 

Con, I date ſweare thou doft. 

Cit. I one ly ſtood to day at the Coranto- ſhop to 
read the laft great news; and I was hoop'd in I 


remember by ſome that ſeem'd to wonder as much 


as I. 

Dai. Then certainly there was a cut- purſe amongſt 
em. | 
Ci. Ile go to honeſt Moll abont it preſently. 

Sw. But firſt ftay and heare my Lady tho'. 

Con. I Madam you were ſpeaking of the uſe you 
would make of Poet, Painter, Muſick, ARor and the 
like. 

Ser. Tru: favorite for a Maſque that I intend to have 
ſhortly , you ſhall performe' che poeticall * your 
1 15 ervant 
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ſervant Citwit the Muſicall. And by your skill and directi- 
ons the Painters office for the ſcenes. Dancers and ſpex- 
kers I have in ſtore, 

Sw, I muſt be ſomething too tho', muſt T not M. 
dam ? Us 

Str. Marry and thanke you too fir. 

n | Enter Philomel, 
Now y6ur Newes. | | | | 
Phil. Sir Andrew Moendicant defires to ſee you 

Madam. 

Str. You ſhould have told him I would not be ſcene 
by him. | 

Ph. I told him you were buſy. But hee ſayes hee 
is to ſpeake with you upon a weighty buſineſſe from the 
Court. a | 

Str, Tis the Court · begger. You know him favorite. 
Goe not away, I le bring him in amongſt you, 

And ( as you love ma) put ſome ridiculous projects to 
him. Exit. | 1 

Dai. What's that ſir Andrew Mendicant; doe you 
know him well? 1950 

Cour. Thou askelt ſtill a queſtion like a guilty perſon, 
with a look reſembling fear upon thy face. 

Dai. My countenance is too blame then ; not my con- 
ſcience. 

ſit. le tell you what he is, 

Sw. Still anſwering others queſtions ? 

Cit, He is 2 Knight that hanckers abont the Court, 
ambitious to make himſelfe a Lord by begging. His braine 
is all Projects, and his ſonle nothing but Court. ſuits. Hz 
has begun more knaviſh ſuits at Coutt, then ever the 
Kings Taylor honeſily finiſh'd, but never thriv'd by any: 
ſa that now hee's almoſt fallen from a Pallace B gger to 
4 ſpittle one, His buſineſſa to my Lady now can be no- 
thing but to borrow money to buy a pꝛire of Wheeles 
P 3 : to 
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to fet ſome project 1 going to v'Cotrt for a Mo: 
nopoly. 
Sw, Thou wert in haſt eene now to looke after th 

money; but and thy Life lay on'c thou muſt ſtay to zbuk 

x man hehinde his back, who is a noble Gentleman thoy 
ko and I have heard, yet ( ſpeake in thy conſcience) 
wouldſi thou not be beaten now ? 

Cow, Forbeare, they come. 

Enter Strangelove, Mendicant. 

Str. Sir, ſince it is requeſted by thoſe preat ones 
Whoſe power cannot command me in this caſe | 
( For tis my chatity and not my cuty) 
I am content that the mad Ferdinand 


Shall ſojourne in my houſe for his recovery. (frenfy | 


Men. Tis thought you were the ground-work of his 
The Doctors therefore mov'd their honours to it 
For that your frequent preſence may be helpfall 
Towards his care. 
Str. He ſhall have it then 
Fowards the expiation of the crime 
They charge me with. But in caſe fir Andre 
He ſhould be cur'd by this meanes, I fhould then 
Crofle yqu in fortune and your future hopes 
Of his elite; which you have beg d you ſay 
If he recover not. 
Men, I muſt leave that to fortune Madam. 
Str. Will you be plexs'd fir to take notice of 
Theſe Gentlemen my friends. They may be alefull Gala 
For they have all pro jective braines I tell you. 
Men. Pray of what nature are your Projedts 
Gentlemen ? 
Con. Sir my affe ction leanes much to Poetry,cſpecialy 
the Drammatich. © 
Men. Writing of ſtrange Playes ? 
Con. T am glad I ſpeake fr, to your * 
n 
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And my project is that no Playes may be admitted to 
the Stage, but of their making who Profeſſe or indea*+ 
your to live by the quality: That no Conrtiers, Divines, 
Students at Law, Lawyers-clearks, Tradeſmen or Pren- 
tiſes be allow d to write em, nor the Works of any lay- 
Poet whatſoever to be receav'd to the Stage, though 
freely given unto the Actors, nay though any ſuch Poet 
ſhould give a ſumme of money with his Play, as with an 
Apprentice, unleſſe the Author doe alſo become bound 
that it ſhall doe true and faichfull ſervice for a whole 
Terme. 
Men. Here's a trim buſinefle towards, and as id le as 
the Players going to Law with their Poets. 
Cu. I have another fir, to procure n Patent for my 
ſelfe to have the onely priviledge to give inſtructions to 
all che actors in the City, (eſpecially the younger ſort)the 
better to enable them to ſpeake their parts emphatically 
and to the life. | 
Men. You were beſt take heede in time then that 
you well preſerve your own voyce, for feare you doe 2 
ſpoyle among em in teaching em to utter in unſavory 


tunes. Doe I come hither to be mock'd ? 


Sw. Will you heare mine though ? I am a Countrey 
Gentleman, young, healthfull and luſty. I heare com - 
plaints of birrenneſſe in the City; and of men that can- 
not get their wives with child; Get me but a Patent for'e 
Tie undertake by my ſelfe and deputies (provided that 
the woman be ſound and handſome) to make them mul. 
tiply, and upon reaſonable conditions: we will deale 
with the rich for money, and the poore for cha- 
rity. - | 

yl This is fooliſher then tother. Doe you abuſe me 
Gentlemen ? 

Sw, Is that a wiſe man's queſtion ? you cannot tell 
th'o, 
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Cir, We have our projects too Sir. 
Alen, I would have yours firſt, you ſeeme 2 * an 

ſobſtantiall Gentleman. 

Dai. In more private if ycu pleaſe Six. 
Men. T like well his re ſetvedneſſe. 

Dai. Sit I am a P cture· drawer Limner,or Painter(if you 
pleaſe) and wou d gladly purchaſe zu: hority, by my ſelfe 
and deputies, for the painting of all the Kings, and 

Qie enes- head ſignez for Tayernes, Janes, Ale houſes, 

209 all Hoyſes and Shops of Trade throughout the King 

dome upon this ground that they draw and hang up theit 


royall Images for ſignes in ſo hidecys canner chat men 


bleſſe themſclves to feet. 


Mew. I marry this hangs upon ſome ground. But are 


fey an exqu fire workeman in that art fic? 

Dai, I am an Artiſt in that miſtery fir, and have drawn 
ſome of his Majeſties p. ctures ( by coppy onely but) ſo 
to the life, that Gentlemen have knee ld to em for ſuites, 
8nd knight - hoods. 

Menu, Indeed fir | 

Dai. Yes fir, and great Lords I haye pictut d fo power- 
fully, their own followers ſodainly ruſhing into the room 
haye ſtarted hick, and ſolemnly ſtood bare to em as they 
bug o'the Walls. 

Aen. Iſt poſſible ! 


Dai. Idtew a ſterne Judge, and x civil. Lawyer ſo to 


ehe life, that after their corps were in the Grave, a man 
durſt not looke upon their pictures without a bribe, or 
double fee in's hand. | 

Men. I do admire you! 

Dai. I hx! drawn Ladies too, with that alluring beau - 
ty, that men haye Joy d their dead pictures, for their pain- 
ted lookes, more then their living perſons for all cheje 
yertues. 

Aan, Thou boy! introrh you abuſe me moſt merrily 
Geptletncy, £ Coe. e Str, 


The ¶ aurt Beg ger. 

Str. An excellent fellow: I like him for t 
more then all the reſrw. 

Cit. Pray heare my project too fir ? 
Str. Yes good fir Audrew, you (hall not part ſo ab? 

. lu tly, pf 1 Hoon 3 | : ; 
2 Gs Mine is a good common wealths buſineſſe,zgainft 
elfe the common Plague, that raignes i th* City of Pick- 
od F pockets, and Cur-purſes.I my ſelfe ha bin robb'd to day, 
et, azad am going to 2 good member that deaſes in private 
8: for the recoveries of ſuch goods: One that ſhall under. 
eir take if you'l but get a Patent, for a Cutpurſe-hall, or 
en Office, to helpe all men to their owne againe, allowing 

but the Tithes of their Loſſes, and freeing the offending 
re parties, | 
Men. Fie, fie, Here's tithing indeed. 


Ci. Provided that notice be brought to the Office 


ue faney 


* 


o | within foure and twenty houres after any ſuch loſſe. 
, Men. Enough, enouch, 


Cit, Wee may by the ſame courſe ſecure the Coun- 
ties too, and make the hangman hang himſelfe. . 
Aen. Letevery man be wiſe enough to looke to his 
| parſe, agd there will be no Cut - pui ſes, nor need of your 
patent. 19 50 
Sw, As wiſe a man as you may loſe his purſe tho“, as 
I ha' done my ſelfe in a crow'd. | | 
Mer. He puts me in mind of a crowd I was in once 
to day of company I lik'd not——hi——;. For hea- 
ven tis gone. And I dare not diſcover it for being 
liught at. 13 6 
Cou. It ſeemes none of your Projects will paſſe with 
you ſit Andrew. 5 | 
Str, Come fir,they are but (as you ſaid ) merry with 
von. : 
Men. Re yon merry with them good Madam, you 
know the ſerious worke I came about, Tn which 
| | I 


The (court Begger. 
I ſodainly (hall preſume to = you 2 res · viſite. 


Str. Pray do fir eLndrew, bring your Mad - man. My 


garden . dul be hit tion. Come gentlemen 


tis Dinner-time. 
Con. We are your waiters Madam. Extun — 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


„— * — 


Enter Philomel, Alundicant, Dodtor. 


PIT Heſe are the Lodpings, that my Lady appointed 
For your | diſtracted patient. 
M en. Like you em Doctor. 
Dot. Exceeding well. Excuſe me Gentlewoman 
That now intreat your abſence. 
Ph.Willingly.I am not taken with the ſight you bring: 
For I ſee mad folkes enough every day. Exit. 
Doc. Here ſet him downe. Unbind him, and unblind 
him. (Ferdinand brought 
Fer. Am I then taken priſoner in the Northꝰ (in a chaire 
Wounded, diſarm d and bound ? I ſhall be / bound and 
ranſom'd (hroded, c. 
To which of your rebelliouſly uſurp'd 
Caſtles ha you brought me? yon fir Preibiter, 
That better can pugmre then orare, 
And fo abjure all duty and allegiance 
Alen. Hee takes you for A Northerne Paſtor 
Mr. Doctor. 
DoF. No matter what, let bim tun out his fancy. ' 
Fer. You were beſt to uſe me well; and like a ſoutdier 
Order will elſe be tane(thonghr you know none.) 
DoF. 
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Ded. Vou ſhall have all beſt uſage fir. (armor 
Fir, And uſe my horſe well too, and let my horſe and 
Be decently preſerv'd and ſeene forth-comming 
At my redemption, 

Def, With all beſt care fir. 

Fer. For I ſhall ſoone be ſent for, or fetch'd off 
With ruine of your countrey bout your eares. 

Dot. You ſhall have all content the countrey yeilds 
fir, 

Fer, I ſhall have Oat-bread, Ale, and Bag-pipes, 
(hall T 

DoF. If you'l bs merry fir, (I to cribbidge 

Fer. Merryl why not?come let's ha cards;and you and 
For an od hundred pound, I meane not Scotch, 

But ſterling Engliſh pieces, where” s your money: ? 
All gone in Ammuaition, and charge Military. 

DoF. Tie finde you money enough. 

Fer. Ohere's a third man, let's then to Glocke: 

Nen. Crown Gleeke ſir, if you pleaſe. 

Fer, Crown Gleeke ! no more ? 

You ſeeme to be a thrifty Covenanter 
To play but at crowne Gleeke, whole piece Gerke or 
nothing. | 

en. High 2s you pleaſe fir, wee'l find money enough, 
And pay us but our buyings. 

Fer. Sir, you muſt bate mee Aces. You will play 7:6 
and Tom. 

Do. All i' the Cards fir. 

Fer. Away with cards. Bring dice, ſet all at hazard, 
And though J loſe all, I have yet a projet 
That at the end o' th war, and the great fitting 
Shall fetch all in agen. But O my Muſe ! 
How dare I ſo negle thy inſpirations ? 

Give me Pen, Inke and Paper. 
Dott, All's ready. | 


F The Cours Zeg ger. 
Fer. Now will I write, nor will I emulate 
Ovids ſmoth vaine , or Petraks buskind tile. | 
Nor Laura, nor Corinna did deſerve Tt 


To have their prayers written ſn ſuch Verſe 
As ile beſtow on her that I adore, 


Liſten to me you bleſt Intelligences, Tl 
And, Phebus, ſtay thy courſe to heare me (ing F. 
Her prayſes, for whoſe love th' inamor'd Gods V 


Would leave their proper ſeates, and in ſtolne ſhapes, F. 
Converſe with mortalls, your ſoule-raviſhing ſpheres | F 
Send forth your ſweeteſt harmony whilſt 1 ſing —— 


But O (hee is diſdainfull; and her ſcorne SE, 
Hath blotted all the glory of her praiſe, | N 
Away, away with all. | | 
DoF. New fir, doe you obſerve the roote of his | 
Diſeaſe ? | 


Men. I gueſſe at it, know you the renitdy ? 
Fer, Diſeaſe ! what's that ? who is diſeas'd ? who 
wants za Remedy? 
Are you fir a Phiſitian? | 
Men. This Gentleman is, and brings you remedy, bz 
you patient. 
Dact᷑. O you will move him. 
Fer, You are a brace of Quacks, 
That tie your knowledge unto dayes and houres 
Marked out for good or ill i thi Almanack. 
Your belt Receipts are candy for a cold; 
And Carduzs Benedifiue for an ague, | 
Could you give life as e/£/cnlapizes f | 


Did to unjuſtly ſlaine Hippolitus, 
You could preſcribe no remedy for me. 
Goe ſtudy Gallen, and Hippocrates, | 
And when your rare fimplicities have found 

Simples to cure the Lunacy of Love, 

Compoſe a potion, and adminiſter't 
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Unto the Family at Amſt erdam. 
Dod. I· le Phiſick you to morrow and allay 
The heate of this ſtrong fit, or Leach it out. 
Enter fir Raphael. 

Ra. I have venter'd to this houſe againe, 'aſſur'd 
That now the humerous Lady is from home 
Forgetting not her Love trick put upon me 
Which ſhe already boaſts to my diſgrace 
For which I may requite her Ladyſhip, 

How dos your patient? a ſſeepe { That's well, 

Mer. No bee's but ſilent fis, and it is well 


| That he is ſo, ſo long. 


Ra. The Lords in honorable regard unto 


His health directed me to viſite him, 


Fer. Who's that ? 

Ra. Do you not know me fir? ! 

Fre. You are (I tak'c ) the Ghoſt of Dioui ſius 
The great tirannicall Courr-ſchole-maſter. 

Ra. Your Friends at Court commend them to you 
Sir. 

Fer. What hither, unto hell? Extend their loves 

So far, to finde me out ? Pray let em know 
That here's a trobled world in want of Stateſmen. 
But tell the youthes and beauties these, they never 
Shall finde a happier opportunity | 
To raiſe a new Plantation, They'l drive all 
Before em here: For pride is at à ſtand; 
Faſhions are all worne out, and no invention 
For new here to be found: all beauty's loft ; 
Nor have the greateſt Ladies here the act 
To make ſo much as their poore Chambernnyds: 
Let em come downe, as many of the Gallants 
As are made weary of their Wives or Miſtreſſes; 
And, of thoſe Wives and Miſtreſſes, as many 
As can their husbands, or their ſervants ſpare : | 
e And 


The (ourt Beppe. 


And what z-yearc of ROE, 1 Jubile 
Shall we have in hell then ? Ha“ old Lad l 
Ra. What a wilde fancie's this! 
Def. Croſſe it not good fir, 
Ra, Pray give mee leave to touch it thongh , 1 
little. | 
Fer. But above all, finde out the Lady Serangelove 
That humorous Madam, and tell her from me, 
The many Lovers ſhee has ſent before her 
Into theſe ſhades / where we can find no torments 
Like thoſe that ſhee inflied ) have prevail'd 
With the great Queene Proſerpina ; that ſhee 
Shall be in place next to her royall perſon. 0 
Ra. The Lady Strangelove ! you are in her houſe fir, | 
Where doe you thinke you are ? or who you are ? i 
Pray call your ſelfe to mind fir, are not you 
The noble Cavalier ind hope full Conrtier 
The moſt accompliſh'd Knight fir Ferdinando? 
DoF. Forbeare fir, you will move him ſtrongly elſe. 
Ra. I have authority for what I do fir, 
Cin you forget your ſelfe fir, or neglect 
The bounteous fortunet, that the Court and Kingdome 
Have in ſtore for you, both for paſt Atchievments, 
And for the large endowments of court- vertue 
Are found ſtill growing in you, ſtudied and praftis'd 
So to the life, as if you were built up 
Vertues own Manſion, on her foure firme pillars? —— 
Men. I hope he cannot flatter him into's wits 
When tis the way to foole men out of em. 
Ra. The Wiſdome, Juſtice, Magnanimity, 
And cemperance of court you are ex: ctly 
Fram'd and compos'd of, and indued with all 
The excelencies that may adorne a man 
By Nature, Fortune, Art and Induſtry ! 
Andall this glorious light to be eclips'd ; 


And 
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And ſuch Divine perfections ſceme to Meepe > 
Fer. Pray fir your eare. | 
Ra. Sir, moſt attentively. 
Fer. What do you thinke of Salsbury ſteeple fir, 
For a fic hunting ſpeare t incounter with 
The whore of Babilion ? might I not firke her thinke 
ou ? | 
4 Men. Your Doctrine dos not edify fir Raphael, 
Fer. Is Oratour Demoſſines growne dumbe 
O'th' ſodaine ? what I no anfiver ? give mea Knife 
| He is but tongue-tied, - 
Ra: Guard me Divinity. 
Dodct. I told you what you would doe. 
Men. Patience good (ir. 
Fer. Patience.in tortures ? 
Do#, Helpe here ſodainly 1 
Emer Servants. 
| Fer,Do you ſally forth in troupes ? Have I no troupe? 
! Give me my horſe and armes,and come a hundred. 
| DoF. Wee'l arme and horſe you,fince y are ſo unruly, 
Away with him into his Bed-chamber, 
Fer. O doe you make me then your Knight o' th' ſhire 
A tun o' Wine for that. Shoulder your Knight; advance 
your Knight, beare him out. ( Manent Mew. 
| Al, A Ferdinand, = Ferdinand, &c. ( fir Rap. 
Mien. This now to me is Muſick, Golden-chimes 
| That rings all in with an affar'd advantage, 
| How now Sir Raphael ! Frighted ? 
Rs. In all my diſputations all my travailes, 
And all conſpiracies that have bin had 
| Aagainſt me, never met I an incounter 
By man, or ſpirit that I feard ſo much, 
Yet here's another fury. 
Enter Strangelove, 
Str. By what oppreſſion ortiranny(for Law 
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I'm ſute could never do t) is my houſe here 
Confiſcated or uſurp'd, and I become your ſlive? 
Hen. How Madam? | 
Str. Your ſlave, lay your commands on mee, whit 
drudgery doe you appoint me to ? 
Ka. Shee's mad too, 
Menu. Did not your Ladyſhip give way? 
Str, To make my houſe a hell ? | 
The noyſe of Bedlem is ſoft Muſick to 't. 
Could your Projectorſhip find no houſe elſe 
To make a mad-man madder in but mine ? 
And me as mad as he too with the trouble. 
Men. 1 was no principle in't good Madam. Exie. 
Str. Was it your plot then fir Phileſephaſter, 
That ſo you might under pretext of reading 
Philoſophy to him, to cute his madneſſe 
Mike your adreſſe to me to proſequte 
Your Love: ſuite when I thought I had anſwer'd you, 
But if you mult proceede, o'cecome me if you can, 
Vet let me warne you to take heede withall 
You pull not a diſeaſe unto you, that may 
By your ungovern'd haſt poſt into 
Your grave: for I ſhall prove a torment to you, 
Though you'l take no denyall, take yet a warning. 
Ra, I take it to forſake your houſe ; and never 
More to reſort where madneſſe raignes. Did 
Make love to you? | 
Str. Pardon mee vertuous fir, it is my love to yo 
that tortures mee into this wild diſtraction. O fac 
Rapbacl. BED 
Ra, Now vertne guide me. I will (hun this place 
More then I would the Spaniſh Inquificion. 
Str. I ſhall: in time be cid of all ſuch Gueſts, 
And have the liberty of mine owne houfe 


With mine own company, and to mine own ends 
| Where 
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Where ire you Phil ? I were but dead if I had not this 


wench to foole withall ſometimes. 


„ | Enter Phil, 
Phil. Madam. 


Str. I muſt be a little ſerious with you, ſhut the 


dore. | 2 EO” 

Phi. Now am Icall'd into correction, 
When ſhee is vext and wants the company 
Shee likes, then come I into queſtion, 

'Tis common among Ladies with their women, 

Str, Why that down looke,as if you meant to fetch 
An anſwer,or excuſe out of your Apron-ſtrings 
Before you are charged or queſtion'd ? what new faule 
Nas paſt of late? „ 

Phi. Doe you read any Madam 
Upon my face or lookes ? I-never was ini love 
Mach with my face, nor (ver hated it. But if I thought 
It had upon't, or in it, any treſpaſſe 
Againſt your Ladyſh'p ( my heart being cleare) 

Theſe Nayles (ſhould claw it out. Teare. 

Str, Nay be not paſſionate Phil. I know you cannot 
Forget the care I have had of you ; nor ſhould you 
Diſtruſt me in the promiſes I have made you, 

Bearing your ſelfe according to your covenant Phil, 
Of which one Article is to laugh with me. 
Ph. Go, you are ſuch a Lady, ha, ha, ha. 
Str. Now thou comſt to me weneh: hadſt forgot ? 
Phi. You ſaid you would be ſerious. (private, 
Str. Doſt notthou know my ſeriouſneſſe is to laugh in 
And that thou art bound to ſtir that humour in me? 
There's but two things more condition'd in thy ſervice ; 
To do what I bid thee, and tell me the truth 
In all things chat I aske thee. 

hi. I Madam, you had never known that ſame 


elſe. : 
2 Str. 
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Str. Of the clap thou hadſt i'*the Countrey ere I took 
But haſt thou faithfully kept thine own e re ſinceꝰ (thee, 
Phi. Yes moſt ſeverely Madam on your promiſe —— 
Str, Well we will have a husband then to ſolder up 
the old crack, | 
I have already made my choyce for you: 
Your ſweete-heart Citr-Wit makes moſt ſuite to you; 
And has a good Eſtate, and wit enough 
Too for a kusband,and a handſome perſon. 
Phi. I finde no fault in all that. But he is 
So baſe a coward, that he may bs ſoone 
Bgaten out of his wit and money. 
Str. But if he ſhould prove valiant ! 
Phi. If he were valiant now I could fay ſomething, 
But to wait for growing to'e were ſuch a loſſe of time. 
Str, What ſay to Swayn - wit d 
Phi, Hee's the others extreame. I might feare him but 
never love him. | 
Str. What think you of my ſpeciall favorite Mr. Court. 
wit d | | 
Phi. As of a Courtier Madam, that has taſted 


So much of all waters, that when he has a fountaine of his 


Hee'i be too jealous of it. (owns | 
And feard thar every man will drink of's cup 
When perhaps none dares touch it, were I it. 
Str, What ſzy to Dainty then the curious Limner ? 
Phi. Tam bound from lying. Madam hee's the man. 
Str. Well ſie take thy cauſe in hand wench : But yet | 
we are not merry. I am inclin'd moſt jovially ro mirth 
me thinks. Pray 7ove fome good he towards. Laugh or 
ile pinch you, till you doe. 
Phi. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Madam, ha, ha, ha. O the picture 
drawer | ha, ha, ha. 5 
Str. I, come, the Picture drawer. 
Phi. O, I love dtawing and painting, as no Lady bet- 
| cer, 


1 The Court Begger; - : | 
ter, who-for the molt pact are of their occupation that 
profeſſe it, And ſhall I tell all Madam "_ | 
Ser. Bo all meanes Phil. now ſh:e* enter'd; | 
Phil. I hope I am handſome enough too. For I have 


heard that Limners or Picture-drawers, doe eovet to 


have the faireſt and beſt featnr'd wives, (or if not wives, 
Miſtrefles ) that they can poflibly purchace, to draw 
naked Pictures by, as of Diaua, Venus, Andromeda, Leda, 
or the like, èither vertuous or laſcivious; whom they 
make to ſit or ſtand naked in all the ſeverall poſtures, and 
to lie as many wayes to helpe their art in drawing, who 
knowes how I may ſet his fancy a worke ? and with mo- 
deſty enough. We were all naked once, and muſt be fo 
zgaine. I could fie for the naked Shepherdeſſe, with 
one Leg over the tother Knee, picking the Thorne 
out of her Foote moſt neatly, to make the Satyre peepe 
under. 
Str. Well thou ſhalt have him. | 
Boy. Miſtris Philomel. Mithin. 
Str. Let in the Boy. Now ſir your newes? | 
Boy. The mad Knights Doctor Madam intreats to 
ſpeake with you. ; 
Str. Now ſeekes he my aſſiſtance in his cure. | 
A Boy. And Mr. Court wit, and the other Gentlemen are 
elow. 
Str. Goe you and entertaine the Gentlemen, while 
I conſult with the Doctor, let him enter. 
0 Enter Dodler. 5 TE 
Now Mr. Doctor | you come to aske my counſell I 
know for. your impatient Patient. But let me tell you 
firſt, tbe moſt learned Authors, that I can turne over ; 2s 
Dioſcortdes, Avicen, Gaten, and Hyppocrates are much 
diſcrepant in their opinions concerning the remedies for 
his diſeaſe. 
Dost. Madam 
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Str. Therefore I truſt you'l pardon my weakneſſe, if If 
my opinion jumps not altogether with your judgement. 
Doc. Madam, my purpoſe was not 
Str. My purpoſe is to adviſe you though, that, if his 
Frenzie proceed from love as you conjecture, that yon 
adminiſter of the rootes of Hellebore, deſtill'd together 
with Salt. peter, and the flowers of blind Netles, Ile give s; 
you the proportions,and the quantity is to take, B 
Doc. Miltake not me good Madam- 
Str. But if his Malady grow out of ambition, and his 
over weening hopes of greatneſſe(as I con jecture) then 
he may take a top of Cedar, or an Oake-apple is ve 1 
ſoveraigne with the ſpirit of Hempſeed. | 7 
Do. Madam, I ſeeke no counſell in this caſe, my cui p 
ning i 1 
Str. To let me know, that that part of my houſe which 
I allow yon is too little for you. 
Do. Shee's ſurely mad. a 
Str. But you muſt claime poſſeſſion of the reſt, 6 
You are come to warne me out ont; are you not? | 
Doc. Miſtake not ſo good Madam. 
Str. Or do you call my attendance on his perſon, by 
way of a Nurſe-keeper ? I can do little ſervice. 
Doc. For my part Madam I zm ſorry we are made | 
the trouble of your houſe , and rather wiſh me out ont 
then your favour, But if your Ladyſhip will bee 
pleas d to entertaine with patience the litcle I have | 
to ſay. | ; 
Stra. Come to it quickly then. 
Dec. Firſt, let me tell you Madam, as tis manifeſt 
You were the cauſe of his diſtraction, 
Y'are bound in charity to yeild ſuch meanes . 
( With ſafety of your honor and eſtate) $ 
As you may render for his reftoration N 
VVhich of all the eartt ly meanes depends on you 
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If I know any thing in my profefiion, 
Str. Come to the point, you'ld have me viſit him. 
Doc. True Madam: for a ſight of you, ſhall more 
Allare his reaſon to him, then all medicine 
Can be preſcrib'd. 
Str, By your favour fir, 'you ſay 
Saving my honor and eſtate I am bound, 


But may I with the ſafety of my Life, 
| And limbes, and à whole skin dare venture. 


Doc. My life o that. 
Str. You might more ſafely lay 


{ Lives of a hundred Patients. 


Doc. Now hee's calme, 


| Now ſhall he ſee you, but at moſt ſecure 


And modeſt diſtance. 


Str. Come for once ile truſt you. „ 
Enter Swayn- wit, and Cit. wit. 
Sy. Come out into che Garden here; and let them 


| exlke within „I fay he ſhall talke with her; and his belly 


= 
. „„ Tune Ion nn, 


full, and doe with her too, her belly full, for all thou: 
an honeſt diſcreet Gentleman, and thou a coward and x 
cockſcombe. Beſides he has an art and quality to live 
upon, and maintaine her Lady-like, when all thy money 
may be gone, And yet thou ptat'ſt o* thy two thouſand 
pound at nſe, when thou and thy money too are but an 
aſſe and's load tho”. | | 

Cit. Well, you may fpeake your pleaſure. This is no 
cauſe to fight for. 

Sw. IL'le make thee fight, or promiſe to fight with me, ot 
ſomebody elſe before we part, or cut thee into pieces. 

Enter Court. wit. 

Cov, But tell me ſeriouſly doſt thou love my Ladies 
woman ſo well as to marry her, and ſuffer the Pictute · 
drawer now to court her privately, and perhaps to draw 
and carry hex from thes ? 
5 'Q3 Ci, 
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Cit, Why he here will have it foyau fee, and pull 
mee out. 

Sw. It is to doe à cure upon thee, coward. N 

Cit. Toward ! piſh ! a common Name to men in buffe © 
and feather. I ſcorne to anſwer tot. 

Sw. Why doſt thou weare a Sword ? only to hun b 
mens feet that kick thee ? 

Cou. Nay you are too ſevere. 

Sw. Pray hold your peace. Ile jowle your heads to- 
gether, and ſo beat ton with tother elſe. Why gott thoy | 
were a Sword I ſzy ? | 
Cit. To fight when J ſee cauſe, ; 

Cor. Now he ſayes ſomething, yet, and may be curable, Þ 

Sw. What is a cauſe to fight for ? l 

Cit. I am not to tell you that fir, It mult be found ont 
and —_— me before I ought to take notice. 
Con. You may ſafely. ſay for Religion , King or Þ 
Countrey, F | 

Sw. Darſt thou fight for Religion ? ſay. 

Cit, Who that has any Religion will fight I ſay d 

Sw. I ſay thou haſt none. Speake,haſt thou any? ; 

Cit, Truly in this vwavering world I know not how to 
aniwer. 

Sw. La you. Hee'l ſay he has no King neither, rather | 
then fight. [- 
Cen. Why if he will not fight for hi m he is no Subject, 
and no Subject no King. 

Cit. I thanke you fir, I would ha? ſaid fo. 5 

Sw. O thou wouldft make a ſpeciall Souldier now | 

(it. Well fir, all are not choyce doggs that run, ſome | 
are taken in to make up the cry, 


F 


Sw, And for thy Countrey,1 dare ſweare thou wouldſt 
rather run it then fight fort. | 
Cir. Run my Countrey I cannot, for I was borne i'the 
City. I am no clown to run my Countrey. 4 
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Sw. Darſt thou tell me of clowns thou cockney chick- 
en · hearted whelp thou ? 

it. Forbeare good fir, there are countrey Gentlemen 

at well as clownes, and for the rank I honour yay. 

Sw. Sirrah you lie, ſtrike me for that now; or I will 

beat chee zabhominably. 
Co. Up to him man: wilt thou ſuffer all? 

Cit. I would but 

Sw. Lou lie I ſay againe. 

Cit. I thinke I doe, I thinke I doe, and why ſhonld 1 
maintaine an evill cauſe ? 

Sw. The wench thou lov'lt and doateſt on is 2 whore, 

Cit. Sir, if ſhe bz tis not my fault, nor hers : ſomebody 
elſe made her ſo then I warrant you. But ſhould another 
man tell me ſo ! 

Sw, What then ? K 

Cit, I would ſay as much to him as to you, Nor in- 
deed is any mans report of that a ſufficient cauſe to pro- 
yoke mee unleſſe (hee her ſelfe confeſſ d it, and then it 
were no cauſe at all, 

Sw, Here's a true City wit now. 

Cit. I ſhould have wit fir, and am acounted a wit 
within the walls, I am fare my Father was Maſter of 
his company. and of the wiſeſt company too i the city, 

Con. What company's that ? 

Cit. The Salters ſir. For /al ſapit omnia you know, 

Sw. Your Father was a cuckold tho', and you the Son 
of x whore. 

Cox. Fight now or you'! die infamous, was your Me- 
ther a whore? : | 

Sw. Deny't and darſt, ſay, was (he not? 

Cit, Comparatively ſhee might b: in reſpect of ſome 


holy woman, the Lady Ramſey, Miſtris Katherine Stubbs 


and ſuch, ha, ha. Is that a cauſe ? 
Con. What | not to ſay your Mother was à whore ? 
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Cit. He may fay his plesſure, It hurts her not: ſhee is 
dead aud gone, B:fides, at the beſt ſhee was but a wo- 
min, and at the worſt ſhee might have her frailtiec 
Ike other women. And is that 4 canſe for mee to 
fight for the dead, when wee are forbidden to pray 
for'em? 

Ces But were your Mother living now, what would 
you fay or doe? 

It. Why, I would civilly 25k her if ſhe were a whore? 
If ſhe confeſ d it, then he were in the right, and I ought 
not to fight again him : for my cauſe were naughe. If 
ſhe deny d it, then he were ia an error, and his cauſe were 
nou3zht,and I would not fight, cwere better he ſhould 
ly to reperit his errour. 

Sw. Niy, now if I do not kill thee let me be hang 
for idleneſſe. Draw. 

Ci. Hold I am unprepar'd. 

Sw. I care not unleſſe thou ſweare preſently, and 
without all equivocation upon this ſword 

(it, Scabberd and all I pray fir, The cover of the book 
is allowd in courts to ſweare upon. 

Sw. Well fir, now yon ſhall ſweare to challenge the 
nex: that wrongs you. ſheathes it. 

Cir. Yes, if the wrong give me ſufficient cauſe, #® 

(ou, Cauſe agen ! ſuppoſe chat fellow within ſhould 
rake your wench from you?which very likely he has done 
already : for I left *em cloſe on a conch — Kiſſing 
and —— 

' Cit, Gr me the booke, i'le have her from him, or him 
from her if he be without her belly, or Kill him if he bs 
wichin her. 

Sw. Tis well x czuſe may be found at laſt tho. 

Con. I like a man, whom neither Lie, Kick, Bittoune, 
ſcandall, Friends, or Parents, the wrongs of Countrey, 


King or Nerglon can move, that will, yet, fight for his 
| wench, 


* * „ — — a - 


— 2 


2 ad 


The (court Jeg gen. 
wetich, Thou wile be oneof the ſtiffe blades o' the time 
I ſee, | Ec 

Sw. A wench is 2 moving eauſe: _, -, Unſeen 

Str. Helpe, helpe, here helpe—hi—— Above, 

Sw. Why doſt not draw and run in upon em? 

Cit. After you I will far, 

Sw. A pox upon thee art thou down agen? 

{*t. No fir, I am drawn you fee. 

Str. Help,belp,a rape, a rape, murder, help l {Draw all 

Sw. ou. Tis time to fly then. | | 


Enter Dainty (bis ſword draWwne ) and Philemel. 


Cit. I come my Philomel, © 
Cou. What's the matter Phil ? 
Dai. What cry was that? 
Sp. Was it not you that caus'd it fir ? 
Phi, Was it not here ? 
Cit. Was it not you that cry'd ? | i 
Str. Is there helpe, helpe, helpe? Above. 
Phi. O tis my Lady in the Madmans chamber. Is her 
mirth come to this ? 15 
Sw. Where, which way ? 
Phi. Here, here the dore's made fall, (£xe.0mmes 


- 


Sp. Tlebreake jt oper. (Pret. Cit. his ſword dralyn. 


Dec. Help here,help the Lady;help the Lady, ( Doctor 
Cit, We are a comming, you ſhall have help (ooks out 


enough | ( above, 
I warrant,what's the matter ?you ſhallnot lack ( Fleriſt 
for help ( ſword. 


Fer. Away Meduſa. Hence, thou haſt transfor md 
me. Stone, ſtone, I am all ſtone. Bring morter and make 
2 bul-wark of me. Above unſeen 

Cir. O that's the Mad- man How madly he talkes ! 

Fer. Hold me not down. | 

Cit. Stones ro make a bul-warke quoth a ! If he __ 
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but to make = brace of Demy.cnlvering bullets, they 
were thumpers I thinke. 

Fer. Nold me not down, but reare ms up and make me 
my own ftatue. 

Enter Strangelove , Swain. wis, Court. wit, 
| Dainty. Phil. 

Str. Was ever ſuch a practice? 

eu. A meere accident of madneſſe. 

Str. I fay it was a practiſe in the Doctor. 

Dai. Yet he calld out for help. 

Str. You had broke up the — firſt. That was but to 
colour his trechery. 

Sw. A new way, and a very learned one I promiſe 
you; to cure madneſſe with a plaiſter of warme Lady. 

tts. 1 

(it. He would ba had a mad beut with my Lady 0 
ſeemes. He would ha vented his madnes into her. And 
ſhe could ha* drawn better then the Leaches. 

Ces, If you believe this Madam, tho fir Ferdinand be 
by his madneſſe excuſable in the attempt, yon oughe to 
be reveng d upon the Doctor. 

Sw. Let's cut him into pieces Madam. 

Str. Fle think upon ſore way to make him a dread- 
full example to all the Paydarean Doctors i the Towne, 
Come in Gentlemen, and helpe mee with your ad. 
vices. 

Cit, You (hall want no adviſe Madam. No ſtrength, 
Let's goe fir. (He ſnatcheth Phil. from Dainty Who 

Ph. What mean you Mr. Cit. wit? (took her þy the arm. 

Cit, Thave ſworne. Therefore I fay no more, but 1 
haye ſwotne. E,xtum Omnei. 
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ACTIV.SCENE I. 
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Enter Frederick, Gabriel. 


Fre. T Hou art ſo honeſt, chat I am aſhamd 
The vice of Anger blinded ſo my Reaſon, 

As not to ſee through thy tranſparent breaſt 

A true and noble heart ; ach as becomes 


A Kinſman and a friend to her I love; 


I can ſee now, and read thy integrity, 11 
And, by the light of that th inhumane falſe. hood 
Okt chat that compacted piece | 
Of Ripine, pride and Luſt, 

Gab. Yet this is he 


Tbat did aſpire to be a glorious Courtier, 


Fre. Courtier? A meere vaine glorious impoſture; 
Pretending favour, having nothing leſſe. 

Witneſſe his want of Merit, Merit only 

It is that ſmoothes the brow of Ma jeſty, 

And takes the comfort of thoſe precious beauties 
Which ſhine from grace Divine: and hee's a Traytor 
(No way to ſtand a courtier ! that to feed 


His Luſts, and Riots, works out of his Subjects 


The meanes, by forging grants of the Kings favour. 
Gab. What my maſter has fuffer'd'/by his forgeries 

I know to be the Shipwrack even of all 

Except his Daughter, and what his ayme at her 

Was I thinke appeares to you; And what ſhe might 

Have ſuffer'd by't we both may gueſſe : onely we hope 

Her vertue would have bin a guard to her beauty, 
Fri. Tis Plaine he never lov'd her vertuouſiy 1 

at 
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That is fallen mad for another, 

| Gab. That madneſſe is his fatezwhich renders him into I. 

my maſters hands to reſtore all agen. I, note the Jufticy 

of it. 

Fre, But as his fortune by the others ruine 
Shall be advane'd, I ſhall be more rejected. 

Gab. That foule miſtruſt much misbecomes a Love 
RejeRed fir ? by whom ? (hariſſa's conſtant to you, 
And time will cleare his frownes- and put you on 
Now,the ſame confidence you had before ; 

His wanting fortune rais'd a ftorme againſt you, 

Your noble friend Sir Raphael has already | 

By learned reaſons and court-oratory | J 

Prevayl'd for you to viffe her: and now | 

Y*are come within the verge o ch houſe, do you ſhrinke? | 

See,a good Omen, they iſſue forth to meer you. 
Enter Mendicant, fir Raphael, ¶ hari ſſa. 

Men. Tle heare no more on't fir, and am much ſorry 
That ſo much Lip- labour is ſpent already 
Upon fo vaine a Subject. 

Give me leave then | 
To wonder at your light inconſtancy, | | 
Your want of reſolution : yea of judgement. 

Gab. He is flown off agen, | 
Ra. Did you not give me leave to ſend for him; 
Who,now is come to tender his affection : 
Unto your Daughter ? 


n 99 


Men. Did not you firſt promiſe (Ferd: Char. 
To give aſſurance of fit joĩncture for her, (and Gab. | 
Proportionable to her dowry, which (aſide | 


You now are ſtarted from? 
Ra. I underſtood not 
Nor can yet underſtand more of her dowry 
Then a thouſand pound which her Uakle left her, | 
And anſwerably to that I will make good her as; | 
| len. 


| 
| 


into 
tice 


The Ciurt Beg ger: 
Hen. O you are ſhort fir, 


I meane to make her worth ten thouſand more 


Out of my eſtate in the mad Ferdinand, 
Another ten thouſand to redeeme my Land, 
Ten thouſand more, i le keep in bank for purchace; 
| Ra. A judgement's fallen upon him: Hee's mad too; 
Struck lunatique with his o re- weening hopes 
Sprung from the others miſery. 
Men. And ſo ſir, as you came you may depart: 
For leſſe you bring a thouſand pound per annum 
T'aſſure upon her, ſnee's no wife for you. 
Fre. O fit, you had better left me in that peace 


| TIlately flept in, without any hops _ 
Ol ſeeing her againe, then by your ſummons 


r 


To ſtartle me back from a quiet death 


To Kill me thus with Tantalizing tortures. 
Mien. Thank then your learned friend, who fail'd me in 
His undertaking for you, and for her 
If walls and locks can hold her,ſhe no more 
Shall tantalize you. 
Ra. Wherein have I fail'd fir? 
Mien. Sir, in aſſuring joincture to her Dowry. 
Ra. Sir to no poſſible dowry you can give her, 
But you propound the eſtate you have i th Moon; 
When ſhall you take poſſeſſion, thinke you, of your 
Lordſhip of Lunacy in the Cynthias Ocbe ? 
Alen. I {hall climbe thither fir without the helps 
Of your Heaver-ſcaling-ladder of Philoſophy. 
Ra. Nay then fir heare me. 
Men. What in private fir? - 
Fre. Remember,ſweet, your vᷣdw. ns 
Cha. M:{& conſtantly. And let mee conjure you by 
this. Kiſſe. 
Fre. And this 


Cha. That you forget not yours. 


Gab. 


The Curt Bagger. 
Gab. Quick, quick ! ile ſtand before you. 
Cha. And time at length will point us out x meanes 
After a ſhort long · ſeeming ſeparation 
To meet and reumte our vowes and faiths 
With greater ſtrength and fervour. 
Men, Ha ! i'le part you. 
Was it for chat your whiſper'd, politick fir ? 
And couldſ thou ſtand their ſereene? thou treacherow 
varlet out of my dores. 
Gab. For what offence ? 
Men. Darſt thou expoſtulate? 
Thou death deferving Villaine. Hurts him. 
And Huſwife get you in: you may depart firs 
Has your love blinded yon? i'k lead you then. 
Ra. Madneſſe at 'heighth. 
Men. Will yon along 
Cha. O fir you are unkinde. 
Love then a wilfull father is leſſe blind. Exit. 
Ra. Friend, has he hurt thee? | 
Gab, I am ſure I bleed for'r. 
Ra. Why how now Frederick? deſpaire not man; 
He has vex'd me; and out of my v:xation 
Shall ſpring thy comfott. I will labonr for thee, 
T'le ſtudy nothing more then to beguile 
This watchfull fury; this Hiſperian Dragon, 
Say to thy ielfe and boldly ſhee's thine owae, 
And for thy meanes, (Baſta) let me alone. 
Fre. You are my noble Patron. 
Gab. Turn'd away : 
As I was his ſervingman, I a rewarded ; | 
Tis common with us creatures to ſetv d ſo: | 
But, as T rm no more his ſervant, I 
Am free to vindicate my ſel e out of 
The wrong done to my blood ( which is the ſame 
With his,) by kim rejected and deſpis d. : of 
4/114 4 


\ 


"Ss 


& Emer {u-Wit, | 

Cit. Sir Andrew Meudicant at home? 
Gab. Not to be ſpoken wuth at this time fic, 

' Cit. Pray let him know that the 8 Strangelowe 

Requires him ſodainly to remove his Madman 
Out of her houſe; or ſhee mult take a courſe 
Much to his diſad vantage. 

Gab. In good time ſit. 

Cit. This is a ſurly fellow, and tho I have ſworn 


The humor of fighting is ſcarce warme in me yet, 


And ſhe adviſes him to find a better Doctor for him, 
For this has taken a wrong courſe. 

Gab. Say you ſo fir ? 
' Cit. Fe tell't you as a ſecret, The Phyſician thought 


to have cur'd his patient, ( who has bin a notable Game- 
ſter at In and In) between my Ladies legs. If I and two 


or three more (bim chiefly my ſelfe indeed ) had not 
reſcued her, the Doctor had held the Lady-cow to the 


| Mad-bull. 


Gab, May I believe this? 
Cit , He thinks I lie now. And ſhould he gi* me the lie, 
the vertue of my Oath were queſtionable. 
Gab. Is this upon your knowledge fir? 
Cit. True upon my life, So farewell honeſt friend. Exit 
Gab, This may prove ſport and buſineſſa too. 
Ra, We will do ſomething ſodainly, 
Gab, What if you take me into that ſomething too ? 
I gueſle it is ſome ſtratagem to beguile 1 
The cautious father of his injur d daughter. 
Ra. This fellow will betray us. 
Fre. Iwill venter 
All that Ihave, my fortune in C hariſſa 
On his fidelity, ſir his thoughts are mine, 
_ Ra, Cupid and Herenry favour our deſigne. Bæ. Om. 
SCENE 
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407 IV. SCENE 1I. 


| Enter Court-Wit, and Doltoy. 
uu. VOur judgement (by your favour) Mr. Doctor 
Much faild you in that caſe, 
Doc. Your reaſon yet may plead 
Mine innocence, that drew her but to viſie him, 
Cow. But that drew on his fary; and though reaſon 
May argue much for you, ſhee can heare none, 
Nor any underſtand : The ſwift afftightment 
Upon her ſtrength of paſſion, ſtruck ſo dee pe 
A ſenſe into her, that is has depriv'd her 
Of all her proper ſenſes. She is even mad fir. 
Doc. Not paſt my cure; and by a preſent meines 
Pray, win her hither to ſee a madder objet 
Then is her ſelfe , and fee how that will worke. 
(ies. Tie gladly ad ny paines unto your skill. Ex, 
Doc. Come forth into the aire. Conduct him gently, 
Enter Frederick with the ſervants. 
Fre. Into the aire l Set me upon Mount Lathmos, 
Where I may ſee, and contemplate the beauty 
Of my ador'd Diana; or carry me 
Up to Hymettus top,Cytheron, Othris or Pindus 
Where ſhee affects to walke and take the ayre ; 
Or tarry, ftay, perhaps ſhee hunts to day 
I th' woods of Merathon, or Chymant hus. | 
Doc. That's a long journey fir. 
Fre, V are a long bearded foole. 
Doc. I thought I kad been a Phiſitian. But fic 
You (hall not need t* expoſe your ſelfe to travel, 
Your Goddeſſe will deſcend into this Garden, 1 
Paſje but time here a while and ſheeꝰl come to you. 
Fre. We will have joviall paſtime. Shall we rum 
At baſe, or lea pe frog, or dance naked 4 
To entertaine her,or what do you thinke | 
Of downe-right drinke and ſinging ? Der. 


Between my hopes, and m 


Tie gane lu 


Doc. That's heſt of allt! 
Fer. Let's have a mad catch then. 
Enter (onrt-Swaine. St elove. 


r — . 
Con, Here Madam may N Mad mans Revels; 
Sw. And after that the Doctors Tragicomedy,-. 
Fer. Are not your 18 a * tun d yet ? Sing 
So now a Dance, I am all yre——Abaigh—Abaigh 
I thanke thee Mercury that haſt lent thy wings | 


' Unto my feete. Play me my Countrey Dance,] 


Stand all you by. Theſe Laſſes and theſe Swaines +? 
Are for my Company. „ Fr 
He Dances a * Couatrey Dane, ficit doing 
his honours, chen as leading forth his Laſſe, He danceth. 
both man and womans actions, as if the Dance eonſiſted 
of two or three couples, at laſt as offcing to Kiſſe his 
Liſſe, hee fancies that they ate all vaniſh d, and eſpies 
Strangelove. 1 T7 
How now | all vaniſh'd, hai 

It is no mervaile that the leſſer lights 
Become obſcur'd when Cynthia 2ppeares; 
Let me with Adoration fall before | 
Thy Deity great Goddeſſe. | 

Str, Keepe hith from tiie, 3 

Sw. You muſt approich no neater ſic. The Goddeſſe 
Is not ſo confident in her Divinity | 
As to ttuſt yon in reach of her. 

Cu. Keepe back fir. 
Fer. What 75 Gorgtns ard Chjnieras are yo 
Centaure; and Harpies chat dare interpoſe 
my felicity 1 1 
(on. Dofor, away with him. * 

Doc, Carry him to his Chamber, 
And bold bim down. His raging fit 


fic won biel 
Fer, Was Night madeto ſurpriſe men at Nog? 


| The ours Beggore 
Or chall the charmes of Heccate tikt fores : 
To dimne Appell brightneffe ? $o't muſt be; | 
When Gods themſelves give way to Deſtine. Exinn 
wh Ferd. 
to 182 binde him too. (Jwa. 
Come you afors the Lady.  ( pulls back 

Daf. What's her pleaſurs? : Ghe Docter. 

Kw. Tis to do Juſtice upon this O Doctor 
Stirre, or cry out, or give the leaſt reſiſtance, 

And Iwill cut thy head off before judgement. 
| Dofi. What outrage dos you intend? 

(ev. Outrage | Can you thinks of an outrage above 
the horror you offerd to this Lady, To violate her cha · 
ſtity ? her honor? 2 
Doll. Youcanno# ſay ſo. oe | 

Sw. Tis ſaid, une you are guilty. Proceed to \ judge 
ment Madam. | 

Str. I firſt would heare your cenſures, 

Emer it. wit. 

Cir. And mine among the reſt good Madam. Thing 
taken care that a new Doctor (hall be brought. Therefort 
in the — _ my ceofureis,thar this be preſently hang'd 
out o* t 

Cog. Thur 5, * high ftraind. What thinke you Mu | 
dam, if to re 5 his judgement , wee pick d all the 
errours of his braine ; Firſt, 0 ing the Pericranion,then | 
take out the cerebrum ; wally it in. Allo vino, dil it be | 
throughy clens'd ; and then 8 

w. Pox Jahr Albo vino ind his cer rams taking out, 
that were a wiy to kill bim. Wee muſt not be guily of 
the death of 2 DO Is life: him pe” 42 e 
Way. . 

Sir. How ? Proceed. | 

Sw. We will fill His "all falle Whiy ; or 'Batter- 
que, put hic tiake * a Hoge, then put into 


Sw. They are enon 


the 


4, 


— InR—_— wy 


Ther Beg: 
' the lam ag hundred broken in alls, then clauſes 


Veſſell and roll your C 


Kr. Fetch in that Miniſter of Juſtice, 
5 Madam ? the Sowgelder ? 


Cit 


+ 
Do#. I truſt they cannot 3 — any ſuch miſchiefc. 

| Str. Hearke yee Gentlemen. Do you hence > ( AGut- 
Cit. Mes Madam, tis a  Sowgelder.. 


(ders horne. 


Wee'l make a Doctor guelder of him tho} and 


e fo minde d. ; 


my Let 
..Cic; That will be ſpore indeed. 
Con, But will you ſee the execution Madam ? 


Str Why not 48 well as other women have 


Seene the diſſections of Anotemies, 


. 


me fesre. 


Sw. Nowy Doctor you look heavily methioks, 
You ſhill be-lighter by two ſtone preſently. 


Exit. 


ed men rip d ap an d quarter'd ? 
his-ſp:Qacle will be — 


to thoſe. 
* They dare not doe the thing they would have 


Doc. You will not murder me ? 


Sw. Stirre not ; nor make leaſt noyſe 


As you hope ever to be heard agen. 
Dolt. I would I could pray now to any purpoſe 


Cit, I have bi 


Euter Cit-wit, G 
him. The racelt. 


Guelaer; 


Cow * 


And doe you thaoke'your fortune in him Doctor, 


For he can 


ſing a charme (he fayes). ſhall make 


You feele no pains in your libbing or after it? 
No Todth-drawer, ar Corne. cutter did ever worke .. 
With ſo'liecle feeliogto 4 Patient. 

Str. Sing then, he (hall aot en e 5 — 


132 Seng. 


| 120 What malt he 
Us baceches be 699 


eres $03 wall Ling down 


* 


. 


R 2 


Dot. 


The Court Beyger, © 


Bun. You dare not uſe this violence upon nie” 
More rude then rage Prentices. | 
Cit. Doctor it is decreed. - © © 
Dokt. You cannot anſwer it, 
Cow, Better by Law then you can the intent oll 


Of Rape upon the Lady. '* (whets bis 
Dolt. That was not to have beene my ict, ( kyife and 
nor was it done, (all in 


Sw. When this is done wee'l talke w' ye;{preparath 
_ lay him croſſe this Table. Hold each of (en, Linnen, 

ou 2 Lig of him, and hold youyour peace (Baſon,e5-c, 
Dodi poll. And for his armes let me alone, do you work 
Guelder. 

Do 7. Hola, Ihave 2 iecret to deliver to my Lady. 

Sw. You ſhall be deliver'd of your ſecrets preſenxly. 

Dorf. It I tell her not that (hall give het pardon 
Then let me ſuffer. Heare me ſwect Madam. 

Str. Forbeare him, let him down. 

Sw, Sweet ſayſt? Thon art not i le be ſworne. 

4 Well ſir tary weighty ſecret now to ſave your 
trifles 

Doc. In private I beſeech you Madam: for Idare but | 
whiſper'e. © 

Str; You ſh. Il allow me ſo much warineſſe as to have 
one at leaſt to be my Guard, and witneſſe. 

Doc. This Gentleman then Madam. 

Cir. We are ſhnt one of councell. 

Sw. No matter, I liſt not be no nearer him: no more | 
wou'd my cozen had he my noſe. But where's Mr. Dainty 
and 3 fiaicall Miſtris Phil all this while tho' ? 

No matrer, but I ha: ſworn you know, Therefore 
I = no mare, but I have ſworn. 
er. 'VVhac a ſtrange tale is this ! I can't believe it. 
Fur. T doe, andi did before fuſpec e: and fram'd this 


| counterfer plot upon you, Doctor, to worke out the 
diſcovery 


at 


. The Court Begger. 
diſcovery : would Iba ſcene you guele dee think ? That 
would co renderd mee more brutiſh chen the —— 
Barbers. Looke fic. this is no Guelder, but one of my 
houſe: Muſick. .(: Goe , your part is done Exit. 
And for th'affcight you gave me, Doctor, I am evenw pe. 
Sw, The Del fright him next for a ſpurging, skirzer- 
brooke. Tete good you would call to burne ſome 
perfumes Madam, . 914 8 3 
Str. But for the ſecret you have told me ile keepe it 
ſceret yet, I will keepe you ſo too; and from your 
Patient. - Enter Boy. | 
There's a new Docter come already Madam to the 
madman, - ab ts tis wa 2 
Str. Fcom fic «Andrew Mendicant? 
Boz. His ſervane brought him, 
Dec. I pray what Doctor is it? *x 
Str. Ingage your ſelfe with no defire.to. know , 
But. for the good you finge, fie thanks to owe; 
So come with me, and come you Gentlemen. Ex.Omnes 


ACTIV.SCENE1IL. 


Enter Frederich_in a Doctors habit, Gabriel with two + 
ſword: under hit cloakg, Ferdinand upon a Bed 
bound. and held down by ſervants. 


Fer. LIE: pe yet more Mountaines, Mountaines upon 
Mouataines, Pindi on Oſſa. Atlas ori Olymgus, 
Lie carry that which.carries Heaven, do you 44 


But lay'c upon me | 


* 


* =” 


: 


Fre. Porbeare you'l ſtifle him . 3 
Take off ghe needleſſe weight of your rude bodies; © 
Unbind him and ſtand off, to give him ayre, ID 
Ser. Sir though you are a Paiſitian, I am no foole: 

| 'R3 e 


Tb Caart Bigg” 
Fake beede what you doe. Hee's' mbre then fix 67 w 
bold when his bot fes upon hitf, Hewould frow ry 
you to pieces ſhould you let hich loofe, + 
Lee The danger chen be mine. Os bim fre- up. Ts not 
he civill now > wm 
Ser. I, for how long? ? 40 you at Ern tj 
chere? 
Fre. I charge et » nit the roome, [90.52 O90) 
Ser. Tis but to cole agen When we are Nane 
Fre. Be not wichin the heating of 1 eill, 99 13 
Oc if you chance to heare me, though I cry *+ 
Marder. I charge yo cbme not at me; © iT} 
Ser. Tis but a Doctor out o the way; 1 that "5nd | 
lofle a there ate ſo many, - the den cindot live oy the | 
wor | 
Fre. Keep the dore faſt Won Urs much miſt abroad fi r, 
And chiefly by the Ladies, who now want 
The Court-fhips, 'Brrquets anStheeolily preſents 
In which yon wonted to bound to ew. 


F. yd. Ha — — 
Fre. Nay,nay, fie ſill fir T hey lay y are md 
Mad with conceit of being a avorite 


Before your time, that is before you had merit 
More then 3 tumpur of vine - glory in you, 
And in eſpeciall care for your recove 
I am ſent to adminiſter unto 0 an ; but fir 
To. let you blood. Dagger. 
Ferd. Ho ! Mt grder, Marder, Norder 
Fre. Are you fo ſenſible already ? do not ſtirre - 
Nor cry too loud. Dos the meete apprebenſſon 
Of blood letting affcighe your madnefſe 1 ? Then . 
Reaſon may come agen, 
Ferd. he Rattaile of ee ele was 2 
brave one. 
Fre. O do you fly out igen? C * 


* 


F tra, 


—_— 


Te Court 3 


Ferd. Sings pert of the old Seng, and acts it madly, 5 
Fre. This is pretty : but back fromthe; purpoſe. 

He ſings agen. 
Fre. Will yon come to the pojaut fir ? 

Ferdinand ſings agen, 

Fre, We but loſe time in this fic Thong it be good 
reſticaony of your meer in an old Song. But do you 
know me ? 

Ferd. Not know my Soveraigne Lord Curd be thoſe 
Knees, and hearts chat fall not proſttata at his Feete. 

Fre. This wild ſubmiſſion no way mirtigates 
My wrongs,or alters reſolution in me ; .. 

To Cure or Kill you quickly. Do you know me now fr ? 
Oc have you known {harsſſa?do.youltare.fic# (Off bis 
There's ſigne of reaſon in you then: But bec'e ( beard & 
By reaſon or by chance, that you awake (gown. 
Out of your frantick lamber, to perceive me, 
My'cauſe and my Revenge is fill the ſame, | 

Which I will proſecute according to 

My eettaine wrong and not your doubt full reaſon, | 
Since reaſonleſſe you layd thoſe wrongs upon me 
When you were counted wiſe great,valiant,and \ what not 
That cryes a Courtier up, and gives him power 

To trample on his betters. a | 

Ferd. Who talkes'this mortal to ? I am a ſpirit, - 

Fre. Sure I ſhall finde youfleſh, aud penetrable. 

Ferd. I would hat live to ſubdue the Piſdiant, 
And ſo to bring the Zydianrnndertribute—— : 

Fre. You would bite live t ahuſe morecredulous fathers 
With courtly promiſes, and golden hopes ck 
For your own lulifull ends upon their Daughters. 
Thinke(if you can thinke now) upon Chæriſſa. 

Chariſſa who was mine, in faith and honour 

Till you ignobly ( which is damnably) 

By a falſe promiſe with intent to whore her ST 
R 4 Dwerted 


Phe Court Bigger. 


Piverted her weake Father from the Match 
To my eternal} loſſe. Now whether yon 

Have wit or no wit to deny'e, or ſtand tot, 
Or whether you have one, or ten mens ſtrength, 
Or all, or none at all ile fight or Kill you 
Tet like x Gentleman, ble call upon you (Throw awe 
{Give me the Swords. They are of equal lengeh (bi days 


— 
og ff 
P * 


Take you free choyes. | 
Ferd. Piſh Ren back, 
Fre. I caſt what to you then, Hand it, or "ww; a 
Mid Man. 
Ferd. O. ho, ho, hs; 


ys All this fir to a Madam. | 

re, I have cauſe to be more mad then he, 
And in that cauſe i le fighr, | 

"Gab; He knowes not "what you tell him. 

Fre. Itell't the Devill in him then to divulge it 
When J have diſpoſſeſt him. I have further 
Reaſon to kill him yet, to eroſſe your Maſter, 
YVho has beg'd his Eftate, Now fight or die 2 Mad- 
man, 

Ferd. Hold Frederick hold. Thou haſt indeed awak'd 
Me to ſee thee and my ſelfe. 

Gab, Hees not ſo mag to fight yet ] ſee that. 

Fre, Lm glad you are yourTelfefir, I hall fight 
Now upon honorable teatmes, and:conld -- 
Suppoſe before your madneſſe counterfeit. 

Ferd Yet hold. His Mendicant beg'd me ? 

Fre. During your madneſſe. VVhat ſhould hinder | 
him ? : PLE. 
Ferd. Put up thy Sword. 
Fre, Upon no tearmes, and youalive. 
Ferd. Nt to obtaine Chee 7 | 
Fre. As 0 Gueſt fir, 
Ferd. It * be by meanes if gold can win 


Her | 


d- 


er 


| fightfir? 


The Court Bigger. 

Her Fathers grant, 

Fre. That's moſt anqueſtionable. 5 

Ferd. Not that I dare not fight, doe I urge this, 
But chat the other is your ſafer Way. 

Fre, Your gold's too light. I will accept of nothing 
From you while you dare tell me you dare fight,  - 
Perhaps you doubt of ods,goe forth, Nay ! 


VVill lock him, out. 


Gab. Lou may: For TI dare cru you while Igo call 


the Lady. Exit. 


Fre. Now ate you pleat d, ot dare you now. to 


Ferd. I neither will nor dare fight | in this cauſe; 
Fre. This is a daring Courtier ! 


How dutſt you wind your ſelfe in ſo much duoger 2. ? 
And why take madnefle in you, to be boynd, 


And grapled with ſo. rudely ? 
Ferd. Keepe my Squacell, - 


And take 4 hariſſa. 


Fre, Tis a faire condition. 

Ferd. Firſt, for the wrong I did thee,noble youth 
Tn my deſigne a gainſt (heriſſa's honour, 
It is confeſs'd, repented and her ſelfe ; 
For ſatisfaction to he given to thee, 
Tle fall upon thy Sword elſe, or be poſted, 
And Ballated with all diſgrace. 

Fre, VVell yet. 

Ferd. And for my ſhew of madneſſe ; cus put on 
For my revenge on this impetuous Lady 
To coole theſe flames ( us much of anger as 
D. fire) with her diſdaine, and cempting malice 
Had rais'd within mee. | 

Fre. You wopld — raviſh'd her. 

Ferd, I rather though N a cunning Lady 
VVould have conſented to a Madman, who 
She might preſume could not ph her honos By 


The (ourt Bogper, 
By leaſt detection. . Madmen, 
That cannot blab, or mult not be believ'd : 
Receave ſtrange favors, 
Fre. And on that preſumption 
YouTuin'd your madneſſe. 1 50 
Fre, But rather then to faile, (her: 
With your bawd Doctors helps you would ha' forc'd 
And cats the couticell you would have me keep 
On your aſlurance of Chariſſs to mu. 
That your proceed ing ĩn your madneſſe here, 
May yet finde mgm an opportunity | 
To exerciſeFour vioktiice.” 
Ferd. SuppoſeTo. - 
Fre. Thou att not worth my Killing now 
Juſtice will marke thee for the Office: : 
Nor, were Chariſſe in thy gift, were hoe, 
In that, worth mine or any ood neceptance, 
And for your councell, had within there Madam. 
Ferd, E 
Fre. The Lady of che houſe l where are you? 
VVill you be —4 d to bears 1 ſecret Madam ? 
Strangely diſcoverdꝰ? 
Enter Stran grlove, Gabriel Door. 
Str. I doe not by k oma act in the diſcovery, 
Bur your impoſture ſir, and beaſtly practiſe 
VVas before whiſper'd to we by your Doctot 
To ſavebis Epididamity: * 
Deckt. O your pardon, 
Fred. I am difgrac'd, undone. 
Str. Tis in my power 


To make you the perpetuall ame of com; 
And will aſſuredly doc't, if you comply not 
VVith me to make this injur'd Gentleman fortune 
In his below d Ch.. | Y 


Ford. 


* 


'd 
* 


Fr Madam moſt dexdily, Ihavs offer d i- 
i 1 have fort raſt che ber- eee ee : 
Which we muſt proſecute with art and ſped; ©: 


Good ends uft times doe bad irgonts On”. 


Ford. Pla be directed by y on. 
Fg. Nob left Lady. 13 kraus O ; | 
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Emer Swan. wit, Ceurt- wit, Cit. wit. 


Sw. "One Sir, muſt I take yon in hand gen 
; Y Lady will ronvary her Madmanto fic 
abbey aasee it ſemess. 


y. Teil mee that I know not 3 and. duſeer my 


| qu-ſtions. 


Cit, 'Shee: and the Doctor, and che tothet Do@or's 
gone-with im too. 

Sw. Leave you by flim bum: ade to the put» 

ſe. 

Ct. Youknow Tha ſwvrne: Dae youndt know Iha' 
fone ? 

Sw. To live und die beaten Aſſe; a com haſt chon 
not ? 

(0#, Pcethee foren bim ; Hee' * nor worth thy 
anger, | 
Sw. Anger | Is every Schoole-maſies 2 that gives 
Diſcipline with correction? 


. Cit, Would he werd ae Penſau agen. 
Sw. Didſt not thou tell my Lady that T was 2 coward 
in wy own Coungrey,and Kick d out of Cornewall ? 


Cit. 


F Le Er OE EO EIS 
* 2.99 . n * 
. 


The Court Brgger. | © 
Cie. ComparativelyTthioke I did in taſpeſt of Coriu⸗ 
au, that wraſtled and threw Giant after Giam over the 
cliffs into the Sea. oo; | 
Sw, Pox o' your comparative lies; And didſt not 
thou ſay that he here wat pepper'd ſo full o? the what. 
- calluma, that his ſpittle would poyſon a Dog or 1 
at? 
Cit. That was comparativ:ly too inreſpeR of a pute 
Virgin; a chriſome child or ſo. 
Cov, He never ſhalt movg tue, I forgive him. 
Ci.” Meerly comparatively I ſpeake it.” 
Sw. Forgi” mee for ſwearing i'le make thee ſpeake 
poſitively , or beat thee ſuperlatively before I ha done 


with thee. 1 | * 
7. Genclem — 
Boy. Gentlemen, my Lady 2 m 
Sw. Hold « little, Didſt thou not ſay this child here 
was a Pickpocket ? and that he pickt thine of thy money, 


* 


und thy watch, when he was finging betweene thy Leggs 


to day 
Dey. Who I x Pick · pocket? Flies at him. 
Cit. Forbeare good Lady it was comparitively. 
Bey. A pick pocket | | 
Cow, Forbeare and hear him Hercules. f 
Boy, Lend me 1 ſword i le kill him, and heare him af. 
terwards, | 

Cs. Nay I muſt hold you then. How. was hee 
comparatively your Pick - pocket? 

Ci. That is as much 28 any man I know ; That is! 
accuſe. nobody; that is all are as innocent as the child, 
and hee'as the innocent unborne. And let that ſatisfy 
you. © Re; 0 
Boy. Live. I am ſatisſied. Now Gentlemen my 
Lady prayes you to follow ber to fir Andre Hewdi- 
e N Gen 


Cos. : 


The Cab Beg ger. 


| Cow. know the buſineſſe. Tis about our Revells, 

Sw. Suffer n child to beit thee!  * 

Cn. His cauſe was bad you know. 

Sw, Incorrigible coward | Say now; art not chan thy 
felfe a pick-pocket,and a cu · purſe? ay. Nb. 

Cit. Comparatively it may be ſaid, I am to £ Church- 
warden, a ColleQor for the poore'or cb. 

Sw. The concluſion is, that if ever 1 lines thou men- 


tionſt my name agen in any ſenſe Wed f le beat 


thee out of reaſon. 
Citi. In my good wiſhes, and prayers I may 7 Heaven 


forbid elſe. 


Sw. Not in your prayers fir, (hall you mention he, you 
were better never pray. 
(it, Heaven forbid I ſhould then ! 

Sw. And make thine Oath good on that flie fellow 
chat has taine away thy wench,or—— 

Cit. He has not cane her yet. 

Cen. You ha not ſcene her or him theſe two houres; 
has not my Lady call'd too, and ſhee not to be 
found? 

Cie. True, true : and if I be not reveng d. 

Sw. Do'tthen now, while thou art hot. Shee comes, 
here take, and keepe her while chou art hot and haſt 


her. | 
Enter Philamel and Dainty. 
Phi. Is the at your diſpoſe fic ? (Conrt takes 
Cir. Your Lady gave you me. 8 ide with 


Phi. Or am in her gift? 
(Gt. You are in my poſſeſſion, nor ſhall . dif- 
poſſe ſſe me of her. 
Phi. So valiant on a fodaine ! 
Cit, Have I not cauſe? 
Phi. Lon'l have me with al Hane ? 
Cu. Net, and a match forever. 


The uu Begger. 
Sm. Hof meancs (hee by ail favilts > - 
Cit. A word Giee alwayes ufes in 


Con, By all meanes tabe her from him. What ie Lara — 


ofa coward? 
Sw. You muſt dert or takethe ſhare, hes mould ha 


had donn · righe beating. Furgi me fordwearing, hee's 
2 veryer coward then tother. 


- Cow. Her will ſerve the betrer to fleſh him. And do i 


but note his tiranicall.rzge that is the ranquiſher. 
Sw. You will on. 


Da Sir ſhes i mine by. Promile, 


Cit. Shee's mine by act od deed fir i according to the 


fielb, let hes deny't and (he cin 
Dai. That ſhall be try'd by Law. 


ler her god. 
Dai. Beare wine tion he ſtruck me. 
Phi. O pittifull Pifture-drawer ! 


Cit, Will you nos draw ? Iwill theo,  ' Draw. 


her. 

Cit. That's not enough will make thee figtic, what 
blindnefſe have Hivdin: PE would not but bz valiant to 
be CG. 

Con. O brave Cit, O haven Cit. 
Sw. Why doth, notUraw thou fellow thou? 


Vfiehe — him for his. own ? 

make thee fight, or cut thee inte pictes. 
"Em N throes: youriwards over to him. 
Cit. VVhy doſt thou weare ſword ? onely to hurt 
mens feet that Kick tee? Tit, 
Con. Doe you obſerve ? Nay 1y thou art too ſevere, 


Cit. Pray hold yohrpeacd;7 le jomeyou ge ano 
and ſo bei don with tocher o iſe. N 
2 w. 


C it. By Law of armes _ hands i it hall, take Re 


Dai. What would you have fic ? If (hee be yours rake 


Da Skiee's his he fayes;; and ſho nic ic not, ſhall 


TA TOE Wn tg TOP IT BT 


11 et 


2 


* 


Tl Cam Begper. © 
Sw. Borgi* mo for ſwearing. Heel beat's all anõ. 
(it. VVhy doſt thou weare a Sword I ſay? + 

Dai. Some other time fir, and in fitter place. 

Cit. Sirrah you lie, ſtrike me for _ I will bans thee 
adominably.-. . - 

Dai. You ſee this Gentlemen. 

Phi. And I ſec · E too, was ever poor 2 couzend 


ina mane 


Cit. The wench thou lovitanddoark on is a whors, 
Phi. How's that ꝰ | 
Cit. No, no, That was not zight, your facher WAS 3 


| cuckold tho*, and you the ſonne of 2 whore. 


w. Good, B hell love this fellow. 
Dai. I can take all this upon account. 
Cie. You count all this is true then. Incorrigible « com. 


| ard 1 what Was the laſt vils name you cad mee 
Mr. Swain- w? Ol] — "Ag ſirrah thou art 2 Pick- 


pocket and Cut · purſe; And g. me my ds 
him bis or I will cut thy throat. 


Dai. Iatmdiſcoverd. | 
Cir, Doe you anſwer nothing, doe you Cemurre 
upon't? ? ; 
D Hold fir L pray ; Gentlemen ſo you w will grant 
me pardon, and forbeare the Law tle anſwer you, 
Con.Sw. Agreed, agreed. 
Dai. It is eonfeſe d: I ac; 4 Cat-purſe. . 


Cir. Comparatively or poſitively doe you ſpenke ? * 


Speake poſtively; or I will heat thee ſuperlatively. 
Sw. Forgi' me for ſwearing a brave Boy. 


Dai. Here is your VVatch, and Money; And herab 
yours. Now as you are Gemlemen uſe no TUNER. 


Cor. Beyond all expeRation'! 
Sw. All though. 


Cir. Miraculous 1 O the effect v of alone! ＋ 
Pls. Was ever woman fo miſtaken o CF" 
. 


——Ü— — — — —äã ͥ — — rr as 


The Conrt Begger.' 
Sw. But doſt thou thinke thou art valiant for all thy 
— ß 

Cir, You were beſt try; or you, or both, or come all 
three. | 
Sw. I ſweare thou ſhalt have it to keepe up while tho 
art up. | | 

Cir. Is this your pifture-drawing ? are you the King; 
Picture-drawer? A neat denomination for a Cut · purſe 
that drawes the Kings Pictures out of men Pockets, 
Cox, Come fir, come in with us. 
Dai. Pray uſe me Kindly Gentlemen. 
Cit. Yes, wee will uſe you in your kind fir. £ 
Tals Phil by the hana, Exennt Omne, 


Ac v. SCENE. 


— 


3 


— 


Enter Mendicant, a Letter in bis hand. 
Men. His is the day of my felicity, 
And is the ſame with chat the Poet Sings 
Is better then an Age. Come forth Cbariſſa, 
OY 153 Enter Chariſſa, 
Now you appeare my comfort; and I can 
No leſſe then thanke thy ſweet obedience 
That haſt comply'd with my directions. 
Bride-like and glorious to meet a fortune, 
So great as ſhall beget the preſent envy 
Of all the Virgin Ladies of the Court, 
And a poſterity, that through all ages, 
Shall praiſe and magnify thy act. 
Cha. Your acceptation of my duty fic 
Is all that I can glory in. K 1» 
Alin. How are we bound unto this noble * . ' 
* at | 


1 


| 
| 


5 9 be Cart Gepgor 
That ſent us our inftry@ions, ——- 
Cha. Sure I am. If this be a trus Cappy. 
Mew. Let Muſick in her ſoft but ſweeteſt notes 
Uſher their welcome, whilſtunto my changhes Muſick 
The lowdeſt harmony ccſounds my triumpł | 


Enter Dodlor, and Fred.in Diflors habit, Strange. Prieſt. 
Ferd. in the chair as before borne by ſeruants, . 


1 


Fals. as one of the ſervants. + 
Madam moſt welcome. 3 
Str, In feweſt and the ſofteſt words fic Andrew, 


He ſleepes) and let him gently be convey'd 


On wh thoſe about him to his Chamber. 
Men. Chariſſa go: be you his conduct, ſoftly, ſofcly, 
I ſee y' ave brought à Prieſt Madam. Ext. Om. Prei. 


1 


Ser. By all belt reaſonn Lend & Strang. 


For when we found he us'd Chæriſſa i Name, 
When he was calme and gentle, calling {ll - 
Chariſſa | where's Chariſſ«? a good page = 
Before he ſlept, and being then demanded 
What would be with Chariſſa ? He moſt readily 
Reply d, Fetch me Chariſſa and u Prieſt. 
The Doctors in their judgements (unto which 
My full opinion aſſented) might .  _ 
Foreſee, that in removing him, where ſhe 
Might be his immediat object, when he wakes, 
That fre ſher flames to inſtant marriage 
Would then ariſe. 


Men. Incomparably judicious Madam. 
Ser. Yet not without your leave would I attempt it ; 
Without your leave, knowing your watchfull care 
Over your Daughter, 
Men. And that care of mine 
Was(Madam) by your favour 
Prigcipall motive to this great effect, 


The C uuri Begger. 
Str. Take all unto your ſelfe, Tam content. 
Mes, I'd faine ſteale in and watch th' event of 

things. 

Str. But have you heard fir Andrew the miſchance . 

Of the unfortunate Lover, diſtracted Frederick? 
Men. How .! what of him? 

Str. Hbas made himſelfe away. . 

Men. It p zoſſible? 

455 (Hee ba by this time, or the Prieſt is tongus· 
ty” d. 

Men. He bas left no eſtate. worth begging, | that's the 
worlt oft. 

My joyes' come flowing no me 
ſee. : * : 5 hb bf 6.4 4 : . 3, co | 
Str. And heare me good Sir Andrew, for the Love 
Ibring to ad unto your joyes ; for 
Foreſeeing the event of 4 hes happineſſe 
Have warn d fome friends to wo ollow me with Revells 
To celebrate the Mirriage o Cour fortunes. 

See they are come, Pray entertaine em fir, - 

Enter (ourt. Swayn,(it-wit,Dainty, Phil. Boy. 
Men, The Gallants that were to day ſo merty with 
mee. 
Str. The ſame : but very batmeleſſe 
Ci. All but one ſir. Did you not loſe your purſe to day? 
Str, Whar's the meaning? | 


yet I would 


Con, Sw. Wee'l tell you Madam. 
Aen. Ny purſe? (I miſt it at my Lady Stralogdtoves ) 
Cit. This Picture-drawer drew it, and has drawne | 


more: of the Kings-piQures then all che Limners inthe || 


Towne, Reſtore it firrah. 

Men. I will not take it, tas my nelect that loſt it, 
not he that ſtole it. This is my day of fo:tnne ; it comes 
home to me; morethen I dare receive, O my joyes, let 
n. e be able to containe you. . 98 ö 

its 


r 


5 The Conrt Beg gir. 
Cit. Ha' you another purſe to loſe ? 
Men. Thavea purſe ; which if I loſe, ile blame my 
ſelfe, none elle .. „ | 
Cit. Let him but come ſo neare you as to aske forgive- 
neſſe for tlie laſt, and if he doe not take the next, though 
it be fix fadome deepe. i yout pocket rie hang for him 
when his time comes. 
Men. Ile wateh his fingers for that. Sit. 
Con. Obſerve good Madam. 
Dai. Sir at your feet I beg your pardon. 
Alen It needs not, prithee riſe. a 
Dai. Never, till you pronounce that happy word 
I pardon thee - or let me have ſome token 
Of ſweet aſſurance that I am forgiven, _. 
Which I beſeech you I bsſeech you grant. | 
* In ſooth thou haft it. Heaven pardon thee as 
I doe. . | Sorted | 5 
Dai. ſhave it fir indeed, and as your gift i le kee pe it, 
promiſing before all theſe witneſſes, i le never venter for 
another. * 01k 22 
Aen. Fore ma an expert fellow; Pitty he ſhould be 
hang'd before we have more of his breed. , 818" 
Ci. Did not I tell you fir ? And theſe are but his ſhort 
armes;i'le undertake, when he makes a long arme, he ſhall 
take a purſe twelve skore off, 11 
Men. I doe not like Thieves handſell though, This may 
preſage ſome greater loſſe at hand. R 
Sw. Now Gen:lemen you know your taske, be expedietc 


One in't. | 


| Cox. I have caſt the deſigne for't already Madam. My 
inventions are all flame and ſpirit, But you can expect no 
great matter to be done cætempere or in fix minutes. 

Sw, What matter iſt ſo wee skip up and downe ? out 


Þ fie Jack Dainty here, Mr.Cut-purſe dances daintily 
| 0”, | 2 


82 ure 


 TheCon't Bagger, © 
Str. And Mr, Cit- wit, you have N wonne my 


— — — — es 
— ͤ m— 


woman fir, 

Cit. I have her Madam, ſhe is mine; 

Ser. V'le make her worth a thouſand pound to you, 
defides all ſhz has of ner own. 

Cie, Her faults and all Madam, we are agreed o- that. 

Phi. Suppoſe this Boy be mine. 

Cit. I would he were elle, that might have him under 
lawfall correction, and the cauſe o my ſide: fot he beat 
me not long ſince. 

Boy. And you be my father,and do not make much of 
me and give me fine things, ile beat you agen fo I will; 
and my mother (hall helpe me. ; 

Cit. Agtee d Billy, agreed Plally. Never was man fo 
ſodainly io rich; Nay never looke Gentlemen , ſhee is 
mine, aud hee's mine own, I am ſute I ha' got him nov ; | 
And all faults are falv'd. | 

Sw. Her word in waggery is made good in earaclt | 
now tho”. | 

Str. To your buſines Gentlemen ; if you have a ( They | 
ſhort ſpeech or two, the boy's a prety Actor; and (cos 
his mother can play her part; women - Actors now (Juli. 
grow in requeſt. Sir Andrew l melancholly ? 

Miu. I was thinking on the om of my purſe. ( Court 

Str, Fear no further miſhap fir; tis ominous (a/ ams his 
to feare, Tables and retires to 

Men. Pray let's 90 in and ſee how(Phi writes & ſoms | 
thivgs proceed. * trmes ſbewer her. 
Str. Pray give mee leave to make the ficlt diſcovery; | 
Walke downe into the Gardem ie come to you; 
* hete are fome would ſpe ax with you. Ex ſeveralh. 4 

Euter Phrajoltors. © 
1. Into the Garden, good, ts follow him. . 
2. Tis not the re fulſe he gav us in the morning hu þ 
quit him of us. N ; 
4. N 


The Caurt Begger. 
I. No now his ſuperintendent's turn d away, wee once 


more fill his head with millions, Exit, 
Dai. Ile make the Dance, and give you all ( Pra:;/e 
the footing. | (footing. 


$w. Stand further off 0' my Pocket tho'. 

Cit. No matter if we loſe any thing, and he within ten 
miles of us ile make him anſwer't. 

Dai. I want a fift man, I would have an od. 

Enter Doctor. 

Doc. The Marriage is perform'd. The Prieſt has done 
his office — 

Sw. Doctor can yon dance? 

Doc. And ſing too, I ha- forgot much elſe. 

Phi. le ſpeak the Speech: Ha not I forgot my Actors 
tone troꝰl ſhal remember'c, I could have acted em ail ore. 
Bop: Ican ſpeak a Spzech roo Mother, mult I call you 
Mother now ? 

Phi, I my Boy, now I dare vouch thee. 

Doc. What think you of this tune fir for your dance? 
Tay dee. dee, &. 

Dai. Ile borow à Violl and take it of you inſtantly, Ex. 

Enter fir Raphael. 
Pray ſir, is fic Andrew Mendicant i the houſe. (Zo Court. w. 

Cos Uanh He writes in his tables ſometimesſcratchs 
on Ling his head, as pumping his Muſe, 

Is he within fir, can you tell? He's too buſie it ſeemes. 
Can you tell me fic 1 pray, if ſir C To C- wit as be mov d 


Andrem be within? toward him, it · wit 
Very ſtrange lamong what Nati - ) Dances looking on his 
on am I arriv*d? | Feste, &c. 


Hete's one in civill habit ſure will anſwer me, 
Sir my I be inform'd by you? ſaw you fir Andramꝰ 
| . | | The Doctor 
Ra. Te precor domine Doctor, 2 ſtrete bes bis 
They are no Chriſtians ſure. $ 6 ſings on. Y Thron in the 
Tust. 
8 3 Sir 


The Court Brggert 
Sir may I be inform'd by you? (To Sway». He Whiftels & 
Blefſe me;the people are bewitch'd, ( Dances Seltiigery 
Enter Dainty. (round or the liks, 
Do you belong to the houſe fir? ( To Dainty, he fid!s to him 
3 the 4 dancing ſings 
I he pe for curteſichere Lidy wil (inp practiſe about him. 
you be pleas'd———T0o Phil. ſbe ſpeaks 3 in a vile tons like 
a Player, 
Phi. O by no meanes,we muſt ſpeake Charon faire, 
Ot hee'l not waft us o're the Stigian Flond, 
Then maſt we have a ſop for Cerberus 
To ſtop his yawning Chaps; Let me alone 
To be your Convoy to Elizinms, 
Ra.This is moſt teatheniſh of all, (Dainty playes ofth 
Phi I'le paſs that ſnatling triple-headed Cur( & Dora 
Which keeps the pallace-gate of Pluto Court, (with bim 
And guide you ſafe through pitchy Acheron. ( aſide. 
Ra. What Woman Monſter's this? Sweete young 
Gentleman, let me aske you a queſtion. 
Boy. Grim death, why rather didſt thon not approach 
My vcunger dayes ; before I knew thy feares ? 
Thy paines are mylti plied by our yeares. 
Ra. All Lunatick ? or Gentlemen, do you want leaſure 
Oc civility to arſwer me? 
Cit. Ha you done the ſpeeches Mr. Court wit? 
Cox. I have already from the forked top 
Of high Parnaſſus fetcht em. 
Cir. And ſhall my wife and Billi boy ſpeake 'em ? 
Cex. As i'le inſtruct you. 
Cit. Youwrite admirably I confeſſe ; But you have an 
Il tone to inſtruct in; Ile read to em wy ſelfe, you give 
your words no grace. 
Doc. You have the tune right, will you inſtruc the 
ulick men? 
Dai. And you all in the Dance imediately. 1 
e e 1 | „ : $M | 5 w. 


The Court Beg ger. 


Sy. But ſhall we have no ſi filken things, ao whim * 
To Danes in tho'. 
Cit, Perhaps the Bridec can furniſh us. 
Sw. With ſome of her old Petticotes,can ſhe ? 
Phi. No, no my Lidy has tane care for all. 
Dai. Come come away to praftiſe,and be ready. Ex-. 
Ra. Never was I in ſuch a Wilderneſſe. (Om. Fidling, 


But my revenge upon Sir CMendicant ( Footing. 
Shall anſwer all my patience, in the Jeere ( Singing, 
I meane to put upon him. (Acting, &c. 


I will poſſeſſe him with a braĩne · tick, now, 


A meere invention of mine own ( wherein 


Heaven pardon me for lying) ſhall ſo nettle him. 
Enter Mendicant, and Projecters. 

Mex. Goe back and be not ſeene till I come to 
you. Ex. Pro, 

Ra, Hee's come, Ha' you heard the nt newes fir Andrew? 

Men. What fir Raphael? 

Re. That Ferdinand's reſtor'd to's wits. 

Men. I am glad on'c. 

Ra. Do you take the loſſe of his eſtate fo mildly 
Which might ha' bin your own ? 

Mev. I hope you thinke mee a Chriſtian fir, but how 
ſhould he arrive at ſuch a ſodaine knowledge of it, if it 
be ſo d I will pretend tis true, yes fic, he is in's wits. 

Ra. I chought I had ly'd when I did proghetee > 
But fir my Nephew Fredrick —— 

Men. Has made himſelfe away, I heard o* that too. 

Ra. (I hope not ſo ) yet there's another accident 
Of which you have not heard, may touch you.nearer, 
And that indeed's my buſineſſe, you ſic, furiouſly | 
Wounded your Man to day. 

Men. Not dangerouſly I hope. 

Ra: Flatter not ſo your ſelfe; Hee's on the paint of 


_ Gying, 


S 4 Ie 


The Conrt Bryger. 
Men. How} LS 
Ra. Nor be too much de jected, 

His life you may get off for (as 'twrs done 

In heat of blood) marry fic your eſtate” | 

(You'i pardon me) is beg'd ; my ſelfe has don't, 

And therein,beg'd the Begger. e. 
Men. Hi | Toots 

Ka. Take not too deepe a ſenſe of it: For if you'l yeild 

That Frederick yet (hall have it with your Daughter, 

E will remit the Eſtate. e 
Men. Ois it ſo? : 

Do you move this for a dead man ? 

Na. No, he lives. | | 
Men. Do you praiſe on me? Mzdam where are | 
Enter Strange. Ferd. Fred. Chariſſa.Gabrie! behind. 

. Str,Here ſic and am become your Uſher to ſuch gueſts | 

A | 1 

As you muſt bid moſt welcome. ( Mend, 

Rea. She here 1 m then agen confounded. (tand: 
Ser, Nay fir Raphael. I poteſt we will be friends(amaz'd 

notwithſtandivg 1 have outſtript you in your plot of 

matching your Nephew Frederick, here to his love 

Chariſſa. CO ny nr RO 7ts BN 8 

Ra. But is it ſo? 

Fred. It is, in which 1 hope fir you are not offended, 
Who gave me leave by any opportunity 1 
To take her, I broke no locks nor walls for her. 

' Cha, I beg your pardon, and ycur bleſſing fir, 
Ra, And is it ſo with you fir Ferdinand? 
Ferd. It ĩs and fir in teſtimony of my recovery, I make | 

om of my eſtate: of which you thoughe your ſelſe 

oſſelt. V» | 

0 Aen. What hopes am I fallen from ? and what miſery | 

fallen into; when- the little I have is beg d for Man- 

Uinghter! JF IE. 

N 9 Cal. 


The Curt Beggeri , 
Gab. I quit you of thatfi, 
Men. How couldſt thoy:deale fo with me? 


Gab. To ſhew my gratitude... = 
You overpaid me for all my former ſervices, . 
For which I juſtly thought Ie ught you this. 

Ferd. Nor thinke your Daughter undervalued ſir, 
Three thouſand pound I give him to augment 
Her fortune in him. : 
Aen. Dreames, dreames, All theſe are waking 
Dreames. 3 
Ferd. All reall truth fir,whither flis yoy from us? 

Men. Am of all defeated ; and by all 
Abus: d and mock d ? More roome there : let mee 


oe. 
, Ferd. You miltake ſtrangely. FPleriſt. 
Str. Harke | the Revellers. 
Fer. That come to celebrate your joyes, which wilfully 
You will not apprehend. 
Men. Tis all but ſhew, Let go, and I will do 
Something ſhall ad to your delight imediatly. Exit. 
Str. Let him goe and weare out his fit by bim- 
ſelfe. Floriſh, 


Enter Boy, and Philomel, as Cupid and Venus, 


Bey. Venus and (pid, my Mother and 1 
Helpe me.— I have it now. 
Venus and Cupid ; my Mother and 1 
; Helpe me agen; Noe mo, no. 
Venus and (upid ; my Mother and J. 
5 Let me alone. 
Venus and Capid my Mother and I. 
Fred. There's an Actor now 


Fre. How doubtfall of hicaſelfe ; and yet how perfect 


he was x | 
Ka. A ſelſe miltiult is a ſyre ep to Knowledge. * 
* j : f u. 
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The C burt Bagger. 
Str. Sententious fir Raphel. 
Ra. Quarrells are ended Madam, 
Ferd. Come hither Cupid. 
Phi. From my Italian Mount I did eſpy 
{For what is hidden from a Deity? ) 
How faintly Hymen did his Office here | 
Joyning two Lovers with the hand of feare ; 
Putting his Torch out for obſcurity ; 
And made the Chamber (which belongs to me) 
His Temple. But from hence let feare remove. 
See here,the Champions for the Queene of Love. 
2 


I; Courage, ſent from Mars; The Muſes kill. 1 SWain- 
2 Court. 
From wiſe Apollo. And the God, which (till 
Inſpires with ſubtilty, fly Mercury 
3 oy 3 Damty. 
Sends this his Agent,Here's Activ 4 Citwwit. 


5 
From Jupiter himſelfe; And from her ſtore 5 Door. 
Of Spies, the Moon ſends This to keepe the dore. 
Wich Art of Action, now, make good the place, | 
In right of Love to give the Nuptialls Grace. 


eſter they have Danc'd a while, Enter Projectors, 
 breakes em off. 
Pro. Lay by your Jolity,forbeare your Sport, 
And heare a ſtory ſhall inforce your pitty. 
Fer, What black Tragedian's this ? 
Ra. Some N#nt:u ſent from Hell. | 
Ga. One of my Msſters Minions, à Projector. „ 
Pro. You had a Maſter: But to all I ſpeake. 
Your practiſes have ſunk him from the Comforts 
Of all his hopes in fortune, to the Gulfe 
Of deepe deſpaire; from whence he roſe inflimd 


The Cen Begger: | 


With wild diſtraRion and phantaſtiek fury. 
Fer, Hee's mad; is he? | 
Pro. Mad, and has hang d himſelfe— | 
Cha. Alas my Father, | 
Le. How !hang'd himſelfe? 

Pro. All over ſit᷑, with 2 of Project, Suits, 
petitions, Grants, and Pattents, ſuch as were 
The Studies and the Labours of his Life, 
And ſo attit d he thinks himſelfe well arm'd_ 
Tincounter all your ſcornes. ? 


Enter Mendicant attir'd all in Patents; A Wind: 
mill on his head and the other Projector. 


Men. Roome here: a Hall for a Monopoliſt, 
You, Common-wealths inforiners lead me on.] 
Bring me before the great Aſſembly. See, 
Fathers Conſcript, I preſent all I have 
For you to cancell, 

Sw. Here's a brave ſhew, {and out-ſhines our de- 
viſe. 

Mien. This is a Patent for the taking of poor John and 
Barrell-cod alive, and ſo to preſerve em in ſalt · water for 
the benefit of the Fiſhmongers, 

ou. There's ſalt in this. 

Sy, I this has ſome ſavour in't. 

Min. This is a freſh one fir, For the catching, preſer- 
vation, and cranſportation of Butter · flies: whereby they 
may become a native commodity, 

Cen. That's x ſubtle one. 

Men. This is for profits out of all the Common Cryes 
i“ th' City, As of —— Oyſters Codlings——-wood 


to cleave, Kitching ſtuffe, and the thonſand more, even 
to the Matches for your Tinder-box, and all Forrainers. 
to pay double ; And a Fee out of the Link-boyes profits. 
Bur no Fries to eſca} pe. Tis for 2 peace, 


Das. 


The Court Begger. 
Dai. What if ſome ſhould cry Murder, murder? 
Cit. Or Theeves, theeves ? MEET oo 
Cox. Oc Fire, fire? 
Sw. Or women cry out five Loves a penny? 
Men, All all ſhould pay. But I ſubmit 
My ſelfe to your moſt honorable cenſure. 
Cit, What dos he take us for? 
Sw. Powers, Powery ; A lower houſe at leaſt, 
Men, And all my patents to be conceal'd. 
Fw. Our Projects would not take with you, wee'l take 
yours tho”. | 


Dai. He (hall danee out of em: Muſick ! Play out 


our Dance, we will diſrobe you preſently. 
Cir. Yes, and diſmantle his Projectors too. 


They all Dance. In the Dance they pull off his Patents; 
And the rea Clokes, Who apptare all 
ragged. Ai the end of the Dance the 
Projectors thraft forth. 


Fer, An excellent Morrall ! The Projects are all can. 

cel d. and the Projectors turnd out of dores. 
Alen. True Gallants,and now I am my ſcife agen, 

I ſaw th'event of all with good eſteeme. 
And wonlid as well as you a Madman ſeeme, 
And now my bleſſings on your Son and Daughter. 

Sw. This Bride, Dame Venus here, cooles all this 
while cho. 


Dai. By Mr:Bride-groomes leave, i le ſtirre her blood = 


2 little for the good meaning ſhes had towards me. 
Git, You may doe ſo. He dare's not pick her pocket, 
And for her Maidenhead I dare truſt him tho he ſhould 
Dance quite out of ſight with her. 
Dance. while they Dance 
Ra, Tis well: And all are friends; the reſt confer. 


Fer. Leu have my pateſtation: and in that, 
| | Madam, 


The Court Begger, 
Madam, my faith before theſe noble friends; 


Str. Upon thoſe honourable teartges fic Fardinande 


5) 


I will be yours. 

Cit, Sheel' have him, it ſeemes at laſt. 
| Sw, Shee's a wiſe widdow by't : forſure enough , ſhe 
| ſaw ſomething in his mad naked fit, when hee put her 
toꝰ t, co chooſe 2 husband by , wo! not out of her * 

et. 

What i is there more to fay now Madam 
Str. Von queſtion well. © 

Sw. But to Sn ed to ben? 

Str. You co well. | 

Sw. We hive had other piſtime Ty 

Str. You reafon well, Would all were pleas'd as well 
T' abſolve that doubt, to thoſe mejor appeale. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Strang. T Adyes, pour ſuffrages J chiefly crave 
2 * #h'humb x1 Tis in = to ſave 
Him, from the rigorous cenſure of the reſt, 
May you give grace as Pare With Beauty bleſt. 
True : Hee's no dandling on 4 Coprtl lap, © 
Tet may obiaius a. ſmile, if not à clap. 


Ferd. m at the Cavaliers, Heroith ſpirits, | 
That knoW both to reward,and atchieve merits; 
Do, like the Sun. beames, vertnouſly diſpenſe 
Upon the loweft growths their influence, 
As well as on the lofty : our Poet ſo 
By your Phebran favours hopes io grow... 


Cit-w. And now you gencraus Spirits of the City - 
That are no leſſe in money then braine Wity, 


My ſelfe my. Bride, and pretty Bride boy too, 
Our Poet for a Boun preferres to pon. 


Phil. And though you taſt of no ſuch Bride ; ale Cup, | 
8 He hopes y allow the Match 70 be clapt up. | | 


Boy. And, if this Play be nanght( yes fo be ſaid 5 
T hat 1 ſbonld gi yee my Mother for a Maya. 


Swa. And why you now ? or you? or you? Ile ſpeak 
enough for you all, you now would tell the Audients they 
ſhould not feare to throng hither the next day: for you 
wil ſecure theirPurſes cut-free,and their pockts pick-free, 
Tis much for you to do tho*;And you would fay that all 
your 


© "> 


wr 
- 


EPILOGUE. 
your projects are put down, and yon'l take up no now: 
but what ſhall be (ſpeRators) to pleaſe you. And you 


- Poetick part induces you, t'appologize now for the Poet 


too, as they ha done already, you to the Ladies, you tothe 


Cuvaliers and Gentry ; yon to the City friend, and all 


| For the Poet, Poet, Poet, when alls but begging tho... I'le 
- | ſpeakto'em all, and to my Countrey folkes too if here 


be any oem: and yet not beg for the Poet tho', why 
ſhould we? has not he money for his doings?and the-beft 


price too?becauſe we would ba*the beſt: And if ĩt bs not, 


why ſo? The Poet has ſhewd his wit and We our man- 
ners. But to ſtand beg, beg for reputation for one that has 


no countenance to carry it, and mult ha: money is ſuch 2 
Paſtime If it were for one of the grea and curious 


Poets that give theſe Playes as the Prologue ſaid and mo- 
ney too, to have em acted; For them, indeed; w are 
bound to ply for an applauſe. Becauſe they look for no- 
thing elſe, and ſcorn to beg for themſelves. But then you! 
ſay thoſe Playes are not given to you; you pay as much 
for your ſeats at them as at thaſe, though you ſit nate the 
merrier, nor rife the wiſer, they are ſo above common 
underſtanding ; and tho* you ſee for-your love you will 
judge for your money, why ſo for that too, you may. 
But take heed you diſpleaſe not the Ladies tho!-who are 
their partiall judges, being brib'd by flattering verſes to- 
commend their Playes ; for whoſe faire cauſe, and by 
their powerfull voyces to be cry d up wits o' Court, the 
right worſhipfull Poets boaſt to have made thoſe enter- 
[udes,when for ought you know they bought em of Uni. 
verſitie Scholars tho”, and onely ſhew their own wits in 
owning other mens; and that but as they are like neither. 
As thus, do you like that Song?yes.I made it. Is that Scene 
or that Jeft good? Yes, Twas mine; and then if all be 
ood 'twas all mine. There's wit in that now. But this 
ſmall Poet vents none but his own, and his by whoſe _ 
an 


| EPILOGUE: 
and direRions this Stage is govern'd, who has for many 
yeares both in his fachers dayes, and fiace directed Poers 
to write & Players to ſpeak; till he traind up theſe youth 
here to what they are now, I ſome of em from before 
they were able to ſay agrace of two links long to havy 
more parts in their pates then would fill ſo many Dcy- 
fats. And to be ſerious with you, if after all this, by 
the venemous practiſe of ſome, who ſtudy nothing mom 
then his deſtcuRion, he ſhould fails us, both Poets and 
Players would be at loſſe in Reputation. But this is from 
out Poet agen, who tels you plainly ali the helps he has 
or deſites' And let me tell you he has made prety merry | 
Tigges that ha pleas d a many. As (le me fee ) ch! Anti 
podes, and (oh I ſhall never forget) Tow Hoyden & 
Tanto Daus. Hee'l bring him hither very ſhortly in Þ 
a hew Motion, and in 4 new: paire o' flops and new 
nether Rocks. as briske as ' a Body - lowſe in 2 new 
Paſtutre. 11.8110 l ws + | 

Mrs while, if you like this, or not, why [4 ? 
Nu man be plens' to.clep at parting tho. 
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Quot quot adeſtis, ſalvete, ſalvetote 


Gentlemen, 


ou ſee I come unarm d among jb, ſine 
Virga aut Ferula, without Rod or Fe- 
rular , which are the Pedants weapons. 
Id eſt, that is to ſay, I come not hi- 
ther to be an Inſtructor to any of you, 
that were Aquilam volare docere, aut Delphi- 
num natare, to teach the Ape, well learned as my 
ſelfe. Nor came I to inſtru@ the Comedians, That 
were for me to be Aſinus inter ſimĩas, the fool othe 
Company; | dire not undertake them. T am no 
P dagogus zor Hypodidaſcalus here, 7 approach 
not hither ad erudiendum, nec ad Corrigendum. 
* Nay I have given my Scholars leave to play, to get 
a Vacuum for my ſelſe to day, to Act a particle here 
ina Play, an Adlor being wanting that could beare 
it with port and State enough. A Pedant is not eaſily 
imitated, Therefore in perſon, I for your delight have 
A 2 left 
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The Prologue. 
left my Schoole to tread the Stage. Pray Jove the 
terror of my brow ſpoile not your mirth, for you can- 
10 forget the fury of a Tutor, when yon have layne 

1 under the blazing Comet of his wrath, with quæſo 

| Præceptor te precor da Sc. Eut, let feare | 

| paſſe, nothing but mirth's intended. 
But I had forgot my ſelfe, & Prologue ſhould be in 

Ryhme , c · therefore I will begin agen. 


Kind Gentlemen, and men of gentle kinde, 
There is in that a figure, as you'll finde, , 
Becauſe weeltake your cares as*twere in Ropes, | 
He nothing ſpeak but figures, ſtrayns & tropes. 


Quot quot adeſtis Salvete ſalvetote. 
The Schoolemaſter that never yet beſought yee, 
Ts nom become a ſuitor, that you'll ſet, 

And exerciſe your judgement with your wit, 
On this our Comedy, which in bold Phraſe, 
The Author ſapes has paſt with good applauſe 
In former times. For it was written, when 

Tt bore juſt Judgement, and the ſeal of Ben. 
Some in this round may have both ſeer't, and heard, | 
Ere J, that beare its title, wore a Beard. ; 
Ay jute is therefore that you will not looke, 

To ſi nd more in the Title then the Boote. 

My part the Pedant though it ſeem a Columne 


Fs 


The Prologue. 

1s but a Page, compar d to the whole volume. 
What bulk have I to bear a Scene to paſſe, 
But by your favonrs multiplying Glaſſe. 
In nova fert Animus, hen Ile do my beſt 
To gaine your Plaudite among the reſt. 

So with the ſalutation I firſt brought pee, 
Quot quot adeſtis, ſalvete ſalvetote. 


I ION EIT 2 ” 
| & | 2 RD) c 


| Dranatis — 


Ra, a young Citizen, falling into decay. 
Jeremy, his Apprentice. 


| Sarpego, a Pedant. 

Smeakup, ng Father in Law. 
Pyannet, Sneakuth's Wife. — 
Yom 
| Rot 1 two Courtiers. 
Lady Ticket. 

Joſina, Craſyes Wife. 

Linſ-Wol ey, a thrifty Citizen, 
Toby, ſonne to Sneakap, 


Bridget, Ioſinas Maid. 
| Crack, a Boy that ſi ſings. 


Iſabel 8 t wo keeping Women. 


The cy) vi. 


OR, 
The wonnan wear che Breeches 
AC. F. I. Scene I. Km A 


A Dinner carr rived over the Stage in over 7 


Enter Crasy , Frremp. 


Et forth that Table fer. A Table 
fer. Will you not go in ſet forth . 


* and dine, Sir⸗ - Wit hem- 
c No;1 am of other . e 75 
f . dyet to day. 7 
per. The whole company £ eds you. pls lis TD 


Cra. May they fit merry with their cheer N 57 

while I feed on this hard meat, And wait 

you within: I ſhall not change a trencher. "Ie 
Jer. Alas my good M ne 75 Exit, KC, 


. 
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The City Wit. | 
Era. Hereare the neſts, but all the He takes 

Birds are flown. ap the 

Ho eaſie a thing it is to be undone, bags. 
When credulous Man will truſt his "ſtate to others! 
Am Idrawn dry : Not ſo much as the Lees' left ? 

Nothing but empty Cask > have I no refuge 

To fly to now? Yes, here, about a groats He takes 
worth | | =: 2 up the bils 
Of paper it was once. Would I had now &. papers. 
Greens groatſ- worth of wit for it. But 'twill ſerve 

To light robacco-pipes. Here (let me ſee) 

Here is three hundred pound, two hundred here. 

And here one hundred, and cwo hundred here; 

Fifty; fifty; fifty; and one hundred here, 

And here one hundred and fifty. Beſides 

A many parcells of ſmall debts, which make 

Two hundred more. I ſhall not live to tell it, 

But put it up, and take it by the weight. He puts 
O me ! how heavy tis! And, doubtleſs, the Bills 


 ſo*ewould be & Bonds 

At ſome mans heart. It treubles me a little. it 4 

= — Bag. 
nter Jeremy. 8 

Now what newes? | He tales up 


per. My miſtriſs, and your Mother Sir, « ſcroll. 

Intteats you to come to dinner. 
Cra. Theſe they are; My debtss 
Thar ſtrike me through. This bag will never pay 
Any of theſe. __— 

Fer. Sir, fhall I fay you'l come? 

Era. How well it were, if any of my Creditors 
Could once but dream that this were cutient mony | 
Ter. What ſhall I ſay? Zi 


Frs. Even what thou wilt, good Feremy. 


Jer. 


cs 
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The City Wit. 
per. Alas you know, this dinner was appointed 


A friendly meeting for moſt of your Creditors, 


And many of your Debtors. 
Cra. But I hope c 

Few of the laſt appeare. (dare 
per. None but ſome priviledg dCourtiers, that 


Put in at all mens Tables. They're all ſec, 


Your Creditors on one (ide, and your Debtors 
Oat other ; and do only ſtay for you. 
Cra. To feed on; do they? Goe. Iwill not eome. 
fer. Ifeare, Sir, you will overthrow the gooc 
That was intended you. You know this meeting 
Was for the Creditorsto give longer day, 
As they ſhould find your Debtors to acknowledg 
The ſummes they owe you. Sir J ſhould be ſorry 
To ſee you finck, or forc*d to hide your head, 
That look d as high, as any in the City. 
Cra. Ptithee go in. And if they ſeem to ſtay; 
Pray em fall too; tell *em Itake this time 
Only to order my Accompts, and that as ſoon 
As they are full, and fit to talk, Ile come: 
Good eremie goe. 
Fer. Int roth I pity him Exit weeping, 
Cra. A right good Boy thou art. Ithink on thee? 
What muſt I yo now ? All ] have is loſt, 
And what I have not, ſought to be fore d from me, 
I muſt cake nimble hold upon Occaſion, 
Or lie for ever in the Bankrupt ditch, 
Where no man lends a hand to draw one out; 
] will leape over it, or tall bravely in't, 
Scorning the Bridge of Baſeneſs, Compoſiti ion, 
Which doth infeR a City like che Plague, 
And teach men Knavery, that were never born tot? 
Whereby the Rope-deſerving Raſcall gains 
Purple and Furrs, Trappings and golden 2 


Baſe 


The City Wit. 


Baſe Compoſition, baſer far then Want, 

Then Beggery, Impriſonmemt, Slavery: 

I (corn thee, though thou loyſt a Tradeſ-man dearly 
And mak'ſt a Chandler Lord of thouſands yearly. 

I will have other ayd. How now! Apaine ? 


Enter Jeremy: 


fer. O, Sir, you are undone. 
Cra. Haſt thou no newes, feremie ? 
per. Alas your Mother Sir — 
Cra. Why what of her? 
Is there a Plate loſt, or a Poſtle-ſpoon 
A China Diſh broke, or an ancient Glaſs, 
And ftain'd with Wine ber Damaſque table-cloath 2? 
Or is the Salt faln towards her + What's the matter? 
er. Her miſchievous tongue has over-thrown the | 
Was meant to you. C good 


* 


Cra. What G 


d, good Zeremie ? 
7er. Your Creditors were on a reſolution 


| To do you good, and madly ſhe oppos d it, 


And with a vehement voyce proclaims you a Beggar ; 
Says, you-have undone her Daughter ; that no good 
Ia fit to be done for you: And ſuch a ſtorm 
Of wicked breath | 
Cra. She's drunk; Is ſhe not, 7eremie ? 
rer. No Sir, tis nothing but her old diſeaſe, 
The Tongue-ague, whoſe fit is now got up 
To ſuch a height, the Devil cannot lay it. 
The learned School-maſter, Mr. Sarpege 
Has conjur d it by all his parts of ſpeech, 
His Tropes and Figures; and cannot be heard 
Tch fyrious Tempeſt. All, your Creditors 
Are gone in Rage; will take their courſe, they ſay? _ 
Some of your Debtots ſtay, Ichipk, to laugh at — z 
= nter 


* 


d 
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The City. Wit, 
Enter Shrpego. 


Sar. Now deafeneſs ſeize me. I diſclaime my hea» 
ring. I defie my audituall part. I renounce mine ears, 
Miſtris Pyannet, a deſperate Palſey is on thy lips, and 
an everlaſting Fe aver on thy Tongue? 


Cra. What raging Roxt hath rent thy reſt ; 
that Scold hath ſcatch'd thy thonce : 
Sar. 1lebreath it to thy bolder breaft, 


| That as het me for the nonce. 


You underſtand or know, that here hath been a 


| Feaſt made, to take up a ponderous difference be- 
| tween Maſter Sneakup. your Father in Law, and your 
| ſelfe Mr. Craſy ; and between moſt of your Creditors 


and Debitors. Fapgd hath been eaten; Wine drunck ; 
Talke paſt ; Breath ipent ; Labour loſt : For why 2 Mi- 
ſtris Pyannet your Mother in Law, Mr. Syeakgpps 
Wife {iboudh ſhee will be call d ty none but her 


| owne name.) that woman of an eternall Tongue; 
| that Creature of an everlaſtyg noy:e , whoſe per- 
petuall talke is able to deafen a Miller; whote diſcourſe 


is more tedious then 3 Juſtices Charge; Shee, that will 
out- cold ten carted Bawds, even when ſhe is ſober 


and out- chat fifteen Midwives , though fourteen of 
them be halfe drunk: this Shee-thing bath buift all. 


Demoſthenes himſelfe would give her over. Therefore 
hopeleſs Sarpego is ſilent. 1 N 


Enter Jauner, Surakwp, Sir Andrew Ticket, Ruffit; 
La. Ticket, Joſina, Linſy-Wolſy. | NE 


Py. O, are von here Sit Won have ſpun a fair thred. 
| | Here's 
* 


The City Wit. 
Here's much ado, and litt le help. We can make bolt 
nor ſhaft, find neither head nor foot in your baſineſs, 
My daughter and I may both curſe the time, that ever 
we ſaw the eyes of thee. 
Cra. Sir, you have the civill vertue of Patience in 
vou. Dear Sir hear me. | | 

Py. He ſayes he heares thee, and is aſham'd to ſee 
thee. Haſt not undone our Daughter ? ſpent her Porti- 
on ;deceiy'd our hopes ; waſted thy fortunes ; undone 
thy credite ; prov'd Bankrupt ? 

Cra. All was but my kind heart in truſting, in tru. 
ſting, Father. | 

Ps. Kind heart ! What ſhould Citizens do with kind 
hearts; or truſting in any thing but God, and ready 
money ? | 1 

Cra. What would you, dear Father, that 1 ſhould 
do now? 

Py. Marty depart in peace Sir. Vaniſh in ſilence Sir, 
Tle take my Daughter home Sir. She ſhall not beg with | 
you Sir. No marry ſhalt thou not ; no, deed Duck 
ſhalt thou not. 

Ca, Be yet but pleaſed to anſwer me, good Sir. May | 
not an honeſt man | | | | 
y. Honeſt man l Who the Devill wiſh'd thee to be 
an honeſt man? Here's my worſhipfull Husband , Mr. 
Sueakzp, that from a Graſier is come to be a Juſtice of 
Peace : And, what, as an honeſt man ? Hee grew to be 
able to give nine hundred pound with my daughter; 
and, what, by honeſtie ? Mr. Sneabup and I are come up 
to live i th City, and here we have lyen theſe three | 
ears ; and what ? for honeſty? Honeſty ! What ſhould 
the City do with honefty ; when tis enough to undoe 
2 whole Corporation > Why are your Wares gumm'd ; 
your Shaps dark; your Prizes writ. in ſtrange Chara- 
Qers ? what, for honeſty ? Honeſty ? why is hard 2 
| ca 
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The City Wit. 


call'd Merchants waze; and is {aid ſeldome or never to 


be rip d off, but it = the skin of a Lordſhip withit e 
what |! for honeſty 2 Now ( mortified my Concupi- 
ſcence I) Doſt thou think, that our Neighbour, Maſter 
Linſy-woljie here, from the ſonne of a Tripe-wife , and 
a Rope-maker, could aſpire to be an Aldermans Depu- 
ty; tobe Worſhipfull Mr. Zinfe-Wolfe; Venerable 
Mr. Linſie-wolſie; to weare Sattin ſleeves, & whip Beg- 
gars? And, what? By honeſty 2 Have we bought an Of- 
fice, here, for our towardly and gracious ſon and heire 
here, young Mr. Sneakup 

Tob. Yes forſooth Mother, 

. And made him a Courtier, in hope of his ho- 
neſty ? Nay, (once for all) Did we marry our Daugh- 
ter, here, tothee ; rack d our Purſes to pay Portion; 
left Country houſe-keeping to ſave charges, in hope 
either of thine, or her honeſty ? No, we look d, that 
thy Ware-houſe ſhould have eaten np Caſtles , and that 
for thy narrow Walke in a Jewellers ſhop, a whole 
Countrey ſhould not have iuffic'd thee. 

Cra. If my uncunning Diſpoſition be my only vice, 
then Father 

Py. Nay, and thou haſt been married three years to 
my Daughter, and haſt not got her with Child yet ! 
How do'ſt anſwer that? For a woman to be married to 
a fruitfull Fool, there is ſome bearing with him yet. (1 
know it by my ſelf ) but a dry barren Fool | How doſt 
thou ſatisfie that ? 

Cra. It may be defect in your Daughter, as proba- 
ble as in me. a 
| Py. O impudent varlet ! Defect in my Daughter? 
Oborrible indignity ! Defect in my Daughter ? Nay, 
tis well known, before ever thou ſaweſt her, there was 
no defect in my Daughter; | 

Cra. Well: If to be honeſt, be to be a fool, my utmoſt 

| Ambition 


The City Wit. 
Here's much ado, and little help. We can make bolt 
nor ſnaft, find neither head nor foot in your buſineſs. 
My daughter and I may both curſe the time, that ever 
we {aw the eyes of thee. 

Cra. Sir, you have the civill vertue of Patience in 
you. Dear Sir hear me. | | 

Py. He ſayes he heares thee, and is aſham'd to ſee 
thee. Haſt not undone our Daughter ? ſpent her Porti- 
on ;deceiy'd our hopes; waſted thy fortunes ; undone 
thy credite ; prov'd Bankrupt ? | 

(74. All was but my kind heart in truſting, in tru- 
ſting, Father. | ; 

Pi. Kind heart | What ſhould Citizens do with kind 
hearts; or truſting in any thing but God, and ready 
money? 

Cra. What would you, dear Father, that J hould 
do now? 

Py. Marty depart in peace Sir. Vaniſh in ſilence Sir, 
Tle take my Daoghter home Sir. She ſhall not beg with 
you Sir. No marry ſhalt thou not ; no, deed Duck 
ſhalt chou not- 

Cr. Be yet but pleaſed to anſwer me, good Sir. May 

not an honeſt man | | | 

Py. Honeſt man ! Who the Devill wiſh'd thee to be 
an honeſt man? Here's my worſhipfull Husband , Mr. 
Sneakup, that from a Graſier is come to be a Juſtice of 
Peace : And, what, as an honeſt man ? Hee grew to be 
able to give nine hundred pound with my daughter; 
and, what, by honeſtie? Mr. Sneakup and I are come up 
to live i th City, and here we have lyen theſe three 
ee and hat? for honeſty? Honeſty ! What ſhould 

e City do with honeſty; when tis enough to undoe 

2 whole Corporation? Why are your Wares gumm d; 

your Shaps dark ; your Prizes writ in ſtrange Chara- 

Qers ? what, for honeſty ? Honeſty 2 why is hard _ 
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call'd Merchants waxe ; and is ſaid ſeldome or never to 
de tip d off, but ir Jn the skin of a Lordſhip withir e 
what |! for honeſty 2 Now ( mortified my Concupi- 
ſcence 1) Doſt thou think, that our Neighbour, Maſter 
Linſy. Wolſie here, from the ſonne of a Tripe-wife , and 
a Rope-maker, could aſpire to be an Aldermans Depu- 
ty; tobe Worſhipfull Mr. Linſſe-MWolſie; Venerable 
Mr. Linſie-wolſie; to weare Sattin ſleeves, & whip Beg- 
gars? And, what? By honeſty 2 Have we bought an Of- 
fice, here, for our towardly and gracious ſon and heire 
here, young Mr. Sneakup 

Tob. Yes forſooth Mother. 

5. And made him a Courtier, in hope of his ho- 
neſty ? Nay, ( once for all) Did we marry our Daugh- 
ter, here, to thee; rack d our Purſes to pay Portion; 
left Country hou ſe- keeping to ſave charges, in hope 
either of thine, or her honeſty ? No, we look d, that 
thy Ware-houſe ſhonld have eaten up Caſtles, and that 
for thy narrow Walke in a Jewellers ſnop, a whole 
Countrey ſhould not have ſuffic'd thee. 

Cra. If my uncunning Diſpoſition be my only vice, 
then Father 

Py. Nay, and thou haſt been married three years to 
my Daughter, and haſt not got her with Child yet ! 
How do ſt anſwer that? For a woman to be married to 
a fruitfull Fool, there is ſome bearing with him yet. (1 
know it by my ſelf _) but a dry barren Fool ! How doſt 
thou ſatisfie that ? 


Cra. It may be defect in your Daughter, as proba« 
ble as in me. i 
| Py. O impudent varlet! Defect in my Daughter? 
O horrible indignity ! Defect in my Daughter ? Nay, 
tis well known, before ever thou ſaweſt her, there was 
no defect in my Daughter; 


Cra. Well: If to be honeſt, be to be a fool, my utmoſt 


Ambition - 


The City Wit, 
Ambition is a Coxcomb. Sir, I crave your farewell. 

Py. Marry Sir, and have it with all his heart, My 
Husband is a man of few words, and bath committed 
his tongue to me: And I hope I ſhall uſe it to his Wor- 
ſhip. Fare you well Sir. | 

Tic. Thanks for your cheer and full bounty of En- b 
tertainment, good Mr. Sneakup. 

Py. He rather thanks you for your patience, and 
kind viſſtation, good Sir ¶Audrem Ticket. Yes indeed 
forſooth does he. 

La. Tic. Itake my leave Sit, too. 

Sxeak., Good Madame | 

Py. Uds(o1cher's a trick! you muſt talk, muſt you 
And your Wife in preſence, muſt you As ii I could not 
have ſaid, good Madame. Good Madame! Do you ſee 
how it becomes you * 
| La. Tic. Good Miſtris Sneakap. | 
| Py. Good Madame, I beſeech your Ladiſhip to ex- 
cuſe our deficiency of Entertainment. Though our Þ 
power be not to our wiſh, yet we wiſh that our Power 
were to your Worth, which merrits better ſeryice— | 

La. Tic. Pardon me. 

Py. Then our rudeneſſe 

La. Tic. You wrong your ſelfe. | 

Py. Can tender, or poſſibly expreſſe by — — 

La. Tic. Ibeſeech you forſooth — N 
Py. Our beſt labour, or utmoſt deyoire. Yes I pro- 
teſt ſweet Madame. I beſeech you, as you paſſe by in 
| Coach ſometimes, vouchſafe to ſee me; and, if I come 
to Court, Iwill preſume co viſite your Ladiſhi p, and 
your worthy Knight, Good Sir Andrew! And I pray 
you Madame, how does your Monckey, your Parrot, 
and Parraquitoes ? I pray commend me to em, and to 
all your little ones. Fare you well, ſweet Creature. 


Exit. 
Ruff. 
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The City Wit. 
Ruff. Wee'll leave you to take private farewell of 


your Wife, Mr. Craſie. 


Tob. Wee meet you at your Horſe, brother. - 
E xennt omnes, prater Craſy, Joſina, - 


of. Lovd, my deare heart, my ſweeteſt, my very 
being, will you needs take your journey? I ſhall fall 
before your return into a Conſumption. If you did but 
conceive what your departure will bring upon me, 1 
know (my ſweet ) nay I do know but goe your 
ways; ſtrike my finger into mine eye : Tis nor the firſt 
true teare 2 married wornan has ſhed. " 
» Cra. Why you heare the noyſe of that woman of 
Sound, your Mother. I muſt travell down, or not keep 


up. Yet— 


7oſ. Nay, goe I beſeech you; you ſhall never ſay, I 
undid you. Goe 1 pray: But never look to ſee me my 
owne woman again. How Jong will you ſtay forth ? 

Cra. A fortnight at the leaſt ; and a moneth at the 


7oſ. Well, a fortnight at the leaſt. Never woman 


took a more heavy departure. Kiſſe me. Farewel. Kiſs 


me againe. I pray does your Horſe amble, or trot ? Do 


not ride poſt as you come home, I pray. Kiſſe me once 
more. Farewell. 
Hay hoe! How Ido gape. 


Exit (ra. 


Enter Bridget, feremy. 


Bri. What's a clock Bridget. 
725 Paſt three forſooth. | 

o/« Tis paſt ſſeeping time then, Bridget. (means 
Bri, Nothing is paſt to thoſe, t hat have a mind and 


72/. Thats true and tryed. Go lay my Pillow Bridget. 


— Exit Brid. - 
Lord 


The. City ii. 
Lord, what a thing a woman is in fier Husbarids ab- 
W aſt thou ever in love, perem 8 ( ſence! 
er. Who I forſooth? No forſooth. | 
of. Iforfooth , and no forſooth ? then I perceive 
you are forſooth. But I adviſe you totake head, how 
ou levell your Affection towards me: I am your Mi- 
ris ; And J hope you never heard of any Apprentice 
was ſo bold wich his Miſtris. | 
per. No indeed forſooth. I ſhould be ſorry there 
ſhould be any ſuch. 
7o{. Nay, be not ſorry neither peremy. Is thy Ma: 
ſter gone? Look. A pretty youth, this lame 7eremy ! 
And is come of a good Race. I have heard my Mother 
ſay, his Father was a Ferretter —— Er IU 


Enter Jeremy. 


7 He is gone forſooth. 
. Come hither peremy. Doſt thon ſee this Hand- 
kerchief ? | 'F 
er. Yes forſooth, 
of. 1vow'd this Handkerchicf ſhould never touch 
any bodies face, but ſuch a one, as Iwould intreat co | 
lie with me. 
| 77 Indeed forſoot hl 
of. Come hither Feremy, There's a ſpot o thy 
Cheek, let me wipe it off, 
Jer. O Lord forſooth. Tle go waſhit. Exit 7of. 
7eſ. Heaven made this Boy of a very honeſt Appe- 
tite, ſober Ignorance, and modeſt Underſtanding. My 
old Grandmothers Latine is verified upon him; Ar. 
uon habet Inimicum præter Ignorantem. Ignorance is 
womans greateſt Enemy. Who's within? Bridge, 


Enter | 


The City Wit: 
Enter Bridget. 


Bri. Here forſooth: : 3 

7oſ. Go your wayes to Miſtreſſe Parmiſas, the 
Cheeſmongers Wife in old Fiſnſtreet, and. commend 
me to her; and intreat her to pray Miſtreſſe {olifloore 
the Hearb- woman in the Old Change, that ſhe will de- 
fire Miſtris Picradell in Bow- lane, in any hand to be- 
ſeech the good old dry Nurſe mother, Er cetera, ſhee 
knowes where, to provide me an honeſt, handſome; 


lecret young man; that can write, and read written 


hand. Take your errand with you; that can write and 
read written hand, 

Bri, I warrant you forſooth: 9 
| Exit. 

7oſe So, now will I meditate, take a nap, and dreame 
out a few fancies. | 


ACT I. ne II. 


EnterCraſj, booted. Ticket, Ruffiit, Tobias 


Sarpego, Linſy woolſy. 
Tic. X XJ Ek take our leaves Mr, C V, and wiſh 
good Journey to you. 


| Raff. Farewell good Mr. Craſy. 
Tob. Adieu Brother. 2 5 x 
Sar. Iterum iterumqne valt. 


Lin, Heartily Godbuy, good Mr. Creaſy 
=. (Fa. Niy 


The City Wit, © 


Cra. Nay but Gentlemen: A little of your patience 
you all know your own Debts, and my almoſt impu- 


dent neceſſities, ſatisfie me, that J may diſcharge o- 


thers. Will you ſuffer me to ſink under my Freenes? 
ſhall my goodneſſe, and ready Pietie undoe me? Sir | 
eAndrew Ticket, you are 2 profeſt Courtier, and ſhould | 
have a tender ſenſe of honor. This is your day of pay- 

ment tor two hundred pound. 14 

Tic. Blood of Bacchus, tis true, tis my day, what 

then? Doſt take me for a Cittizen, that thou thinkeſt 
Il keep my day? No, thou ſt find that I am a Courtier, 
let my day keep me and twill. But doſt heare? Come 
to the Court. J will not ſay what Iwill do for thee. 
But come to the Court. Iow the two hundred pounds: 
Ill not deny t, if thou ask ſeven years hence for t, fare- 
well. I ſay no more, but come to the Court, and ſee if I 


will know thee. | 

Ca. O, Sir, now you are in favour, you will know 
no body. 

Tic. True: tis juſt. Why ſhould we, when we are 
in favour know any body; when, it we be in diſgrace, 
no body will know us ? Farewell honeſt Tradeſman, 

Exit. 

Sar. That is Synonima for a fool. An ironicall E- 
pithite , upon my Facunditie. 

Cra. O Maſter Sarpego: I know you will ſatisfie 
your own driblet of ten pound, Ilent you out of my 
Purfe. | 

Sar. Diogenes Laertiut on a certaine time, deman- 
ding of Cornelius Tacitus an Areopagit of Syracuſa; 
what was the moſt Commodious and expediteſt me- 
thod tokill the Itch, anſwered | 

Cra. Anſwer me my monyes I befeech you. : 

Sar. Peremptorily, { areo Swpinis; I want money. 
Iconfeſſe, ſomè driblecs are in the Debet. 3 

| thin 
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thinks, that you being a Man of Wit, Braine, Forecaſt 
and Forehead, ſhould not be ſo eaſie, (I will not (ay 
fooliſh, for that were a figure) as to lerd a Philoſo- 
pher money, that cryes, when he is naked, Omnia 
mea mecum porto. Well Sir, I ſhall ever live to wish, 
that your owne Lanthorne may be your direction; and 
that, where ever you travell, the Cornu copia of A- 
bundance may accompany you. Yes ſure shall I, Vive 
val eq ue. ; ; 


| : 2 11 Exit. 287 
Tob. Why look you Brother, It was thought, that 
I had a tender Pericranion; or, in direct Phraſe, chat I 
was an unthriſty fool. Signior no: you ſhall now find, 
that I cannot only keep mine own, but other mens. 
It is rightly ſaid, He that is poor in Appetite, op 4 
quickly be rich in Purſe. Deſire little; cover little; to 
not your own: And you ſhall have enough. | 
Cra. Enough ? „ 5 
Tob. Les Brother, litle enough. I confeſſe Iam 
your Debtor for the loane of ſome hundred Marks. 
Now you have need: who has not? you have need to 
have it. I have need to pay it. Here's need of all hands. 
But Brother, you ſhall be no looſer by me. Purchaſe 
Wit; Get wit (look you) wit, And Brother, if you 
come to the Court, now my Mother and my Father 
have bought me an Office there, ſo you will bring my 
Siſter with you, I will make the beſt ſhew of you that 
I can, Is may chance to (et you up againe, Brother;ztis 
many an honeſt mans fortune, to riſe by a good Wife. 
Farewell ſweet Brother. Prithee grow rich againeg 
and weare good Cloaths, that we may keep ont c- 
quaintance ſtill. Farewell, deare Brother. Exit. 
Cra. Mr. Rufflit | 8 
Kaff. VVhat, does thy fiſt gape tor mony from 


me? 
B „5 


4 
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; be city Wit. 
Era. 1 hope it is not the faſhion, for a Gallant of 


faſhion, to break for ſo ſmall a Portion as the ſumme 


* 


of an hundred Angells. 

Ruff. For a Gallant of faſhion to break, for a Gal- 
Jant of faſhion ? Doſt thou know what a Gallant of 
faſhion is? Ill tell thee. It is a thing that but once 
in three Moneths has money in his Purſe; A creature 
made up of Promiſe and Proteſtation: A thing that 
foules other mens Napkins: towſeth other Mens 


Sheets, flatters all he feares, contemns all he needs not, 


ſterves all that ſerve him, and undoes all that truſt 
him. Doſt ask me mony, as Iam a Gallant of faſhion, 
I do thee Curteſie, Ibeat thee not. 

Cra. I lent it you on your ſingle word. 


Ruff. Tis pittie but thou ſhouldeſt looſe thy Free- 


dom for it: you Tradeſmen have a good Order in your 
Citty, Not to lend a Gentleman money without 3 
Cittizen bound with him: But you forſooth ſcorne 
Orders! By this light, tis pitty thou looſeſt not thy 
Freedome for it. VVell, when I am flaſh , thou ſhale 


feel from mee, Farewell. Prithee learne to have ſome. 


witt. A handſome ſtreight young fellow, grown into a 
retty Bear, with a proper bodyed VVoman to his 
Vife, and cannot beare a Braine ! Farewell. Doſt 


| heare? Be rul d by me, Get money, do, Get money 


and keep it; wouldſt thrive? Be rather a knave 


then a Fool. How much doſt ſay I ow thee ? 

Cra. Fifty pound. 

FKuff. Thou art in my Debt. I have given the Coun- 
fell worth threeskore, Dog - cheap, well Ill rent the 
odde mony. Exit. 
Tin. Strange mad fellows theſe ſame, Mr. Craſie, me 
thinks to deale withall. 

Era. You are tight Mr. Linſie wolſie I would my 


Genius had directed me, to deale alwayes with ſuch 


honeſt 


I 
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honeſt neighbourly men as your ſelfe. I hope you will 
not deny me a Curteſie. | 

Linſi Not I, I proteſt, what is it? | 

Gra. You took once a Jewell of me, which you ſold 
for thirty pound, for which I have your Bond for ſixty, 
at your day omariage. If you will now, beczuſe J 
want preſent money, give me but twenty pound, III 
acquit you. 19 
Lin. My good friend Mr. Craſie, Thave no tricks 


and Jerks to come over you. as the witty Gentleman 


had ere while: But Ik nom a plaine barga ine is a plaine 
bargaine - and wit is never good till it be bought, If 


twentie pound will pleaſure you, upon good ſecurity 


Iwill procure it you. A hundred if you pleaſe, do you 
mark Mr. Craſie? On good ſecurity. Otherwile you muſt 
pardon me, Mr. Craſie. I am a poore Tradeſman Mr. 
Craſie, keep both a Linnen and a VVollen Drapers 
ſhop, Mr. Craſie, according to my name, Mr. Craſie, 
and would be loth to lend my money, Mr. Craße, to 
be laught at among my Neighbours, Mr. Craſie, as 
you are Mr. Craſie. And ſo fare you wel, Mc, Craſie. 
Exit. 
Cra. Is this the end of unſuſpicious Freeneſſe? 

Are open hands of Chearfull Pietie, 

g helpfull bounty, and moſt eaſie Goodneſſe, 

Re varded thus ? 

I, to be honeſt, term'd to be a fool? 

Reſpect it Heaven. Beare up ſtill merty heart. 

Droop not: But ſcorne the worlds unjuſt deſpiſing. 

whe through Goodneſſe ſinks, his fall's his Riſing. 


Enter feremy. 
O Maſter, Miſter, upon my knowledge, my Miſtres 


is forced ſince your departure to be 
, B 3 Cra. What 
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Cra. What Jeremy? 
Jer. Honeſt Sir. Get up your Debts as faſt as you 
can abroad: For on my underſtanding (which great 
your due at home eaſily. 
Cra. Boy. Didſt never obſerve at ti Court gate, 
that the Lord was no (ooner off from his Horſe- back 
bur the Lackey got up into the Saddle and rode home? 
er. Tes Sir, tis common. 
Cra. I ſcorne not my Betters Fortune, And what 
is not my ſinne shall never be my shame. 

per. Introch I was faine to make my ſelfe an Aſſe, or 
elſe I had been tempted to have been a knave. 

* Cra. Boy, thou art now my Prentice. From hence 
be free. Poverty shall ferve it ſelfe. Vet do one thing 
W 

Ter. If it be in the power of my poore Sconce. 

Car. If ever it be in thy poſſible ability, wrong all 
Men, uſe thy wit, to abuſe all things, that have but 
ſence of wrong: For without mercie, all men have in- 
jur'd thy miſtruſtles Maſter, Miſx d my thoughts from 


Joe knowes is but little) ſhee will take up more then 


my heart, and money from my Purſe, and, laſt, laught 


at my Credulity. Cheat, choſen, live by thy Wits: 
Tis moſt manly, there fore moſt noble. Horſes get their 
living by their Backs, Oxen by their necks, Swine and 
Women by their Fleſh, Only man by his Braine. In 
briefe be a knave and profper : For honeſty has 
eggerd me: | 
Jer, Farewell Maſter, And if T put tricks npon ſome 
of them, let the end of the Comedie demonſtrates 
3 Exit. 
Cra. I zm reſolwvd Iwill revenge. I never provok'd 
my braine y-t. But now if I clap not fire in the tayles 
of ſome oftheſe Samſons Foxesx—— ſeems my defect of 
kortune wart of wit? Noe. | _ 
”* | h 6 
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The ſenſe of our ſlight ſports confeſſ'd ſhall haye; 
That any may be rich, will be a knave, 


—— — 2 — 
— — 


ACT. II. Scene I. 


Sarpego, Tobias. 


* 
ed 


A4 Purſe 


Sar. Gregious and moſt great of Expectation, my 


tight dignified and truly Cicer oni an Pupill, 

now that I have brought you into the Amœne fields 
with my ready thankfullneſſe for the loane of this ten 

und, I commit you to the grace of Court. 

Tob. I ſhall expect that money ſhortly. Care to 
ſend it; For I purchaſ d my place at a rack d recom- 
pence. OM 9. 445 PR 

Sar. Your Sarpego is no ſlipperie Companion, You 
know am to marry , and this money ſhall provide me 
Complements. | | 


Sis bonus ofelixque tuis, I pede fauffo. 
| Exit Tob. 


Enter Craſy like a lame Souldier. 


Cra. Belov'd of Phæbas, Minion of the Muſes, 
deare Water Bayley of Helicon, let it not be diſtaſt- 
full to thy Divine eares, to receive the humble. Hetiti- 


on of a poore Creature, made miſerable by the policie 


of Providence. That thy rare and abſolute Mun fi- 
cence might ſupply what fortune had leit defective J 


kiſſe thy learned toes; 


= 


34 . T dar. J 
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Sir. Itell thee,by the Axiomes of the Peripateticall 


Ariſtotle, thou art a Monſter. My reward shall be 


therefore like thy ſelfe, monſtrouſly lame. This is a 


| figure in Eloquution call'd Apoxegefis. 
Cra. I am not fed with Figures Sir. 
Sar. You are an idle yagabond, and lye in wait for 
the blood of the learned. Labour, and live. 
Cra. Right eloquent and well-phraſed Sir, my edu- 
cation has been liberall. I ſometim es fed my flock on 
horned Parnaſſus : But my wants forc*'d me to my 
Sword. He ſhews his blade halfe way. 
Sar. Nou did peradyeniure ſip on the top of Science, 
Primoribus labijs, or ſo, but did not convert it in Suc- 
cum & ſanguinem. „„ NR 
Cra. That I may ever remaine a true man----Extend, 
1 He drawes. 
The Sun, Moon and the ſeven Planets are my invoked 
witneſſes, I should be grieved, that neceſſity should 
make me grow violent on ſe adored,adorned Gramma- 
ticall Diſciplinary Be gracious in Contribution 
S.  ' ©} oy | 
Sar. I will give thee an infinite treaſure, $55 integer 
vite,ſceleriſque purus. Vale poore Rogue. 

C74. Sir, 'this Sword can bite But, J know you 
had rather give it freely out of your own Proclivitie. 
Far. Les Fproteſt, as Tam Ecudice. Here dreadfull 
LIMavortian,the poor price of a Dinner. | 
"Cay. FI might in modeſty importune the poore 
price ofa Supper too. i 2 3 
Sar. I do ſpeak it in the Optative Mood, I do wish 
it lay in the modell of my Fortune to give harbour to 
your shaken ſtate, yet receiye this with appeaſed 
clutth. | 3 
Cr. 1f1 might not ſeem audacious eyen to impu- 
dence, I poore Freshman in Literatur e, would Em 
A = 8 
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of your well-falted,8 beſt ſeaſon'd vertue, ſome larger 
allowance co ſupply my defects of Rayment, Books, 
2 and other neceſſaries : which magnificence shall ever 
intitle you, my moſt bount eous Mecænas. Be induc'd 
to it Sir. © Flouriſh Sword 
1 | over him. 
| Far: Ves, yes, yes, that you may know how deare 
you are to me; Know this is more then uſuall largeſſe 
n | —— for a omnibus dormio There's a Figure 
7 | coo. _ 
Cra. O yes SirzI underſtand-this Figure too ve 
well. Now deare Mecenas, let me implore a Pur 
to incloſe theſe Monyes in —— Nay if you impart not 
with a chearfull forhead, Sir Sword 4. 
TW | gaine. 
Far. Va miſero mihi | ſweet Purſe adieu. Iterum ite- 
| rumque vale. | 
Cra. May you be importun'd to do it, Sir. Sword. 
Far. Tou shall have it inſtantly, I will only deprome, 
or take out a little ſtuffing firſt. — 
Cra. Tis no matter. As it is, As it is, good Sir, as 
it is. Ile accept it as it is. Moſt fragrant · phraſed Ma- 
ſter. ſuffer thy ſelfe to be intreated. Doe Sword. 
Sar. You have moſt powerfully perſwaded : Take 
it. abn. 5 i 
Cra. Moſt exorbitant ly bounteous Mecenas, you 
have given me all this, have you not? 
1 Sears Yes, yes, and you have taken allthat, have you 
'/ Nor ? 75 
C. Les, yes, but as your gift. ove bleſſe thy 
browes, and make cleer thy Phiſnomy, Vale. Your 
learned Worſhip ſtincks. 2 
| Sar, Now Barbariſme, Incongruity, Oraſie falls 
' 


and falſe Orthography shame thee ; back. 
The curſe of Priſcian take thee. All the parts of gun 
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deſie thee. All the Inter jections of forrow, ns Hen hei 
of Shunning, as Apage: of Diſdaining, as Hem vab 
of Scorning, as Hui; of Exclaiming, as Prob Deum at- 
que hominum fidem take thee. My deare Pupils lend - 
ings haſt thou lewdly lick'd away : And ſorrowful 
Sarpego is lick d dry. There's a figure left yet ! But 
thou Caſtalion Traytor, Pick-purſe of Parnaſſus, and 
Hang · man of Helicon : Dives thirſt in thy Throat; [x- 
Sons wheel on thy back; Tautalus hunger in thy guts; 
and Si/yphus ſtone in thy Bladder. Exit. 
Cra. O fearfull curſe! Well; I haye given my firſt 
pinch, and a little ſcratch d my Goat-bearded Gram. 
marian, that Broke jeſts on my uncunning eaſineſs, But 
he wich the reſt shall feele , that modeſt Simplicity is 
not aſwa yes a defect of wit, but will; What my willing 
honeſty. hach ſeem'd co looſe, my affected deceits shall 
recover. Tle rid em one after another, like Guts, till 
they shall ſtink worſe then Jewes. 
.  Andcheyshall find with moſt ashamed eyes, 
The honeſt Breaſt ſives only rich and wiſe. 

28 1 Exit. 
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AC 7. 1, Scene 2. 
Joſina na, Bridget. 
Of. Bridget. 
F Bri. Nw forſooth. 
7of. Bridget, I ſay. 
Bri. Here, Lady: 
70/ Thats comfortably ſpoken ! Nay bluſh not: 


We women can never have too much given us. And 
Madame. 7o/iva would found well. 
Bri, Yes indeed, Madame foſina Crafie. - 
7oſ. No; not Craſie; han Lee e : Crafie is my Hul- 
bands name. I wonder by W omen muſ be called by 
their Husbands names, I. 

Bri, O, they muſt forſooth. * 

Tof. And why not men by their Wives: 

Bri. Marrie forſooth, becauſe that Men, when they 
marry, becomebut halfe men: And the other half goes 
to their Wives. And therefore ſhe is called Woman; 
where before ſhe was call'd but Mayd. 

Toſ.. Is a married Man but halfe a Man ? what is bis 
other halfe then ? 

Bri. Truly, oftentimes, Beaſt. Which part the wife 
gives to boot, i n excha of her name. On knoci 

Tof. Heark, ſome body knocks ; goe ſee; WI 


1 


ſhould any body knock at my Garden door for 21 dog 
not uſe to be viſited in my Garden. 

Bri, Yonders a Gentleman craves admktance 10 
converſe with yon. 
Iieſ. Tle converſe with no Genelemay. What have 
to do with Gentlemen? 


An. 
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_ Þri. A fair-ſpoken, comely, modeſt Gentleman he 
is. | 

Toſ. Is he ſo? Ile ſpeak with no modeſt Gentleman: 
You were beſt be his Bid. But are you (ure he is a 
true Gentleman ? does he weare clean Linnen, and 
lack Money ? 


Bri. Here he comes forſooth. 


Enter Craſy, like a-Phyſitian: 


Tef. He is very confident, and forward , me thinks, 


.. Exquiſite ; very Elixir of Beauty, vouchlafe co 
receive the tender of my Faith to you ; which I proteſt 
is zealouſly devored to your particular ſervice. 


1% You may ſpeak lowder Sir: for L aſſure you, my | 
Mayd is very thick of hearing, and exceeding weake | 


ſighted. 


(ra. Then, Lady, let it be ſpoken in bold phraſe , 1 


love vou 1 


-::Tof. Ithanł you Sir. How ſhould I ſtile you, pray NY 


Cra. My name is Pulſe-feel: A poor Doctor of Phy- 
fick , that weares three · pile velvet in his Cap; bas paid 
2 quarters rent of his houſe afore- hand; and as meanly 
as he ſtands here, was made Doctor beyond the Seas. 
T yow (as Tam right Worſhipfull) the taking of my 
Degree coſt me twelve French crowns, and five and 
thirty pound of ſalt Butter in upper Germany. I can 
tnake yout beauty, and preſerve it; Rectiſie your Body, 
and maintain it; perfume your skin; tinct your haite; 
fiven your Eye: Heighten your Appetite. As for Gel- 
ies, Dentiftices, Diets, Minerall Fucuſſes, Pomatums, 
Fames, Italian Masks to ſleep in, either to moyſten, or 
* | 44th 7 0 tow 
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n he dry the Superficies of your face; paugh, Gallen was & 


Gooſe, and Paracelſus a Patch to Doctor Pwlſe-feel. 
Make me then happy, deare ſweeting , in your private 
ſavours : The which I vow with as much ſecrefie, 
conſtancie and Reſolution, to preſerve, as you, with 
Bounty, ſweetneſſe and Freenes ſhall impart. 


?oſ. Iproteſt you ſpeak very farre within mez 1 re- 


ſpect you moſt affectionatly. 


Cra. Then lle attend you at your Chamber: where 
the beſt pleaſure, youth, Cupid can miniſter ſhall en- 
tertaine you. . 


o/. Entertain me with pleaſure? what pleaſure I 


pray you? 
Cra. Nothing but kiſſe you Lady, and fo forth. 

Toſ. Well, for kiſſing and ſo forth, I care not; 

But look for no diſhoneſty at my hands, I charge you. 
Cra. I will be provident. 
Joſ. And honeſt, I beſeech you : And ſecret, and re- 

ſolute, I adviſe you. | 
Cra. Good. 

of. And very chaſt I command yon. But a kiſſe, 
and ſo forth. 


Cra. 1underſtand you, This be my pledg of faith. 
Kiſſe. 


Toſ. And this of mine. — The thought of me 
reſt with you. And heare you Doctor; I pritbee pro- 
cure me ſome young Fellow, that can write: For Jam 
yo troubled with Letters, that I neither read nor an- 

wer | 
Cra. Rely upon me. I can fit you rarely. Iknow a 


well qualified fellow, that danceth rarely, playes on di- 
WE | vers 
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vers Inſtcuments, and withall is cloſe. | 

*. Toſs I marry, Cloſe l Pray let me have him. Kiſſe 

and adiew. . Exit. 5 
Cra. I will maintain it. He only, that knows it, per- 

mits, and procures it, is truly a Cuckold. Some fellow 


would be divorc'd now. Craſie, (peak. ; wilt be di- 


vorcd ? why, what and I were? why then thou art an 


Aſſe, Craſie. Why Sir > why Sir why prithee tell me, 
what would thy Divorce hurt her? It would but give 
ker more liberty. Shee ſhould have bounteous Cu- 
ſtomers; Gallants, that would hoiſt her tires, beſtow 
deep on her. And ſhe ſhould be paid fort. You ſpeak 
ſomewhat to the matter Sir. Nay Crafe, believe it 
though ſhe be not a very modeſt woman for a Wife, 
thou mayſt force her to be a reaſonable private wench 


for a Whore. Say you ſo Birlady , and Tle take your | 


Counſel). *Tis a pretty Drabb. I know not where to 
compaſſe ſuch another? croth Sir, Ple follow your ad- 
vice. | | 
And, if my hopes prove not extreamly ill, 

le keep her fleſh chaſt, though againſt her will. 


Enter (rack finging. 


Crac, He took her by the middle ſo ſmall 
And laid her on the Plain: 
Aud when he had his will on her, 
He tooke her up againe. 


And what was ſhe then'the worſe for wearing? 
Can you tell Mr. Doctor: 


Craſ. What art thou? | 
C'rac: One Sir (I dare tell you in private) that can 


* 


conduct you to a more lovely Creature, then her you 
laſt courted; 5 


ga 2 


* 
3 


Craſ, A 


The City Wit. 


' Craſ. A young Pimpe, a very ſucking-pig Pimpe ! 


What an Age is this, when children play at ſuch great 


game ! So young, ſo forward | 


Crac, Sings. 


The peung and the old mun too't, mun too't, 
The yonng and the old man toit; 
The young ones Will learn to dot, to det, 
' eAnd the Old forget not to do it. 


Cra. This Infant piece of Impudence amazes me. 
Prithee what art thou ? or whom doſt thou ſerve, or 
broke for. | 

Crac. As delicate a piece of Woman-fleſh as ever 
Mortall laid lip to. O ſhe is all Yezxs ! And, to come 
cloſe to you, ſhee wants a Phyſician, You are one I 
take it : lam a foole elſe. | 

Cras. I am catch'd? This habiee will betray me. 
What is ſhee, I ſay. | 


(rac. Sings. 


O ſhe ts, ſheisa matchleſſe piece, 
Thou h all the world may :oee her 
Nor golden ſhowre, nor golden fleece, 
Ts price enough to do her. 


Cras. For what wants ſhea Phyfitian ? > 

Crac. Fer what you pleaſe, when you come to her. 
Sir, upon my life, ſhee's free from any Diſraſe, but the 
Counterfeits, Will you know all Sic > the wants a wiſe 
mans counſell to aſſiſt het in getting a Hasband. I take 
hold of you for that wiſe man, ſhee relyes upon my 
Election. Will you go Sir? Tisin an exc „ 
ä ä ouſe 
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houſe; 4 preciſe oue, indeed. Know you not Mr, Zis. 
ey Woolſey? | | 
e at his houſe? | | | 
Crac. pardon me Sit. At his very houſe. All the wiſe 
wenches i'the Town will chwack to ſuch Sanctuaries, 
when the times are troubleſome, and Troopers trace 
the ſtreets in terror. | 
Craſ. Prithee, what call ſt thy Miſtres? 
Crac. There ſhe lies Sir, by the name of Miſtreſſe 
T ryman; a rich young Corniſh Widdow ; though ſhe 
was borne in {tearken-well; and was never halfe 1 
dayes Journey from Bride well in her life. Her Father 
was a Pinn- maker Sings. 
Along along, Where the Gallants throng 
By twenties avayithe Widow to tarry: 
Zut let them tarry: For ſhee will carry 
T wenty, before that one ſvt will Marry, 
Will you along Sir ? 
Craſ. Tis but a weak ingagement: yet Ile goe; 
Needleſſe are feares , where Fortunes are ſo low. 
. Exe unt. 


4 CT II. Scene II. 


Enter Ticket and Rufflit. 


Tice Widdow ! what is ſhee ? or of whence? 
Ruff. Aluſtie young wench, they ſay: 
A Cotniſh Girle ; able to wraſtle downe 


ſtronger Chines then any of ours. _ 
Tic. But how is ſhe purſ'd, ach I ſhe ſtrong that 


way? 
Ruff. 


7 
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Ruff. Prettie well for a younger Brother; worth 7 


or 8 thouſand pound. 


Tic. How man! | 1 
Ruff. You are a married man, and cannot Rivall me; 
1 would not elſe be ſo open co you. | 
Tic. I ſweare Ile help thee all Ican. How didſt find 
her out? LE] ps 
Ruff. Thave intelligence, that never failes me, ſhee 
came to town neither but very lately; and lodg'd at 
Mr. Wolſeys. | 
Tic. Who, Linſy wolſie, the Hermaphroditicall Dra- 
per! That's a precious Nott- headed Raſcall. Hee'll goe 
neare to ayme at het himſelfe. | 
Ruff. Like enough. He may aimeat her: But ſhee 
will be hit by none but a Gentleman, that I heare too. 
Oh ſhee has a fierce Ambition to a Ladyſhip, though 


her late Husband was a Tanner 


Tic. A Tanner, well ach, take heed how thou ven- 
tur'ſt on her to make her a Gentlewoman : She will 
kill thee at her Husbands occupation before thou wilt 
be able to make her Hide gentle. Thou wilt find a 
tough peece of Curriers work on her. Look who here 
is. | 


Enter Toby, and Linſey wolſie. 


Zin. Truly Mr. Toby Sxeakap, me thinks I find an 
alteration in my ſelfe already. 
. Tob. Nay, I told you; would you but give your 
Mind to it, you would be a Gentleman quickly. 

Tic. How*s this? let's ſtand aſide alitle. 

Ruff. Sure, hee's about to turne himſelſe into a 
Gentleman to winne to the Widdow | 3 

Tic. And what a Tutor he has pickt out to inſtru& 


him } 


C : Lin! 


w 
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Tin. Me thinks I love the name of a Gentleman 2 
great deale better then J did. | | 
Tob. But could you find in your heart to lend a 
Gentleman a ſcore of Angell>, Mr, wolſey, on his 
Word? 
Liz. Uhm I. is not gone ſo farre upon me yet. 
Tob. Oh, but it muſt though, Iknow ir, A Cittizen 
can never be a Gemleman, till he has lent all, or almoſt 
ali his money to Gentlemen. What a while it was ere 
the rich Joy ners lon was a Gentlemanꝰ when I my ſelfe 
was a Gentleman fi ſt, my mony did ſo burne in my 
Pockete, that it coſt me all that ever Ihad, or could 
borrow , or ſteal from my Mother. 
Lin. But Mr. Toby , a man may be a Countrey 
Gentleman, and keep his money, may he not? ; 
Tob. You ſee Sir, This Widdow is remov'd from the 
Countrey into the City, to avoyd the multiplicity of | 
Country Gentlemen that were here ſuitors · Nay you 
muſt be a Citty Gallant; or a Courtier. | 
Lin. I ſee no Courtiers, but are moce apt to borrow, 
then to lend. 
Tob. I, thoſe that were born, or bred Courtiers | 
grant you, But to come tot at your yeares —- 
Lis. I can the ſooner leaine. Your Courtier Sir, I 
ray. 


Tob. Ile tell you in a breife character was taught me. 


She ake nothing that you mean, performe nothing that 


you promiſe, pay nothing that you owe, flatter all a- 
bove you, ſcorne all beneath you, deprave all in pri- 
vate, praiſe all in publike; keepe no truth in your 
mouth, no faith in your heart; no health in your 
bones, no freindſhip in your mind, no modeſty in your 
eyes, no Religion in your conſcience ; but eſpecially, 
no Money in your Purſe, 
Lia, O chat Article ſpoy'es all. 
i Teb. 


dꝛͤje city Wit. ” 
„ Tob. If you do, take heed of ſpending it on any 
thing but Panders, Puncks, and Fidlers ; for that were 
moſt unfaſhionable. 


Liz. Ithank you Sir, for your Court ly and Gentle- 
manlike inſtructions, and wiſh you. grace to follow 
them: I have ſeen too fearfull an example lately in 
my neighbour Craſy, whoſe ſteps I liſt not trace; nor 
lend my Money to be laught at among my Neighbours, 
Fare you well Sir. 

Tos. Ha ha ba. INE | RPE Es | TS 

, Ruff. Mr. Wolfe ! Well met. How does your faire 


Gueſt at home, Mrs. Tryman ?. Ticket talks 
Lis. How ſhould he come ro aſide with 
the knowledge of her? Some o.. . Toby. 


theſe Gallants will ſnatch her up, if I prevent not ſpee- 
dily. Ted 


Lin. Me? Alaſſe, I look like no ſuch entleman; ; 
Ruff. You may in a ſhort time. They two 
Harke hither Mr. Wolſie. | go aſide: 


Tie. We overheard you man: And I greſt as much 
before. | | 

Tob. Tis very true Sir, ſhee is worth nine thouſand 
pound: Bur marry ſhe will not*but.a Gentleman: And 
I think 1 have beat him off o'ch condition, 1 have put 
him off o that ſcent for ever, with a falſe character, 
Heaven and the Court forgive me.. 

Tic. Thou haſt introth Boy: And on purpoſe to 
have her thy ſelfe, I perceive it» 

Te, He does not; He's an Aſſe. I 

e Tic 
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Tic. Well, if I were a Batchelor, I ſt ould envy thy 
wit, and thy fortune. Ts ſhe very handſome ? 
Tob. So jo: You ſhall fee wee Il makea ſhiſt with 
her. | 
' Ruff. Mr. Wolſie. I would you had her with all my 
heart ; you ſhall not want my good word and beſt 
wiſhes. 
Lin. Doyou ſpeak this in earneſt Sir, or as you are 
a Courtier: | 
Raff. In earneſt 1, and as Tam 2 Gent jeman. . 
Lin. Then in earneſt, and as ] am an honeſt man,! 
do not beleeve you. Mr. Toby Sneakap has told me 
what Gentlemen and Courtiers are, too lately. 
Ruff. Mr. Sneaknp. well met. 
Tob. Good Mr. Rufflit. 


Enter Crack ſinging. 


Now faire Mayds lay downe my Bed, 
And dram the ( urtaines round: 
Tell the World that I am dead, 
And who hath given the wound, 
eAh me poor Soul! 
eAlack, for love I dye, 
They to the Sexton hie, 
And cauſe the Bell to towle. 


Crac. O here he is! Mr. Wolſſe, indeed my Maſter 
olf. if ever vou will ſee my Miſtres your Sweetheart 
alive, you myſt goe home preſently. | 

Lin. My Sweetheart! 

Crac. Jthinke ſhee is; and that in death ſhe will 
be ſo. I ſpeak by what the ſayes, and others think. 
Tob. Tis the Widows Boy, 

Tin. Is ſhe ſicker then the was, 


- 


Crac; 


wg 
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Crac. O shee is even ſpeechleſſe, and calls for you 
exceedingly. I fetcht a Doctor to her, aud he can do 
her no good, Maſter Sarpego has made her Will and 
all, 755 

Lin. Has shee given me any thing? 

Crae. Quickly goe and ſee Sir, you will come too 
late elſe, Tam going to get the Bell to towle for her. 

Lin. Fare ye well Gentlemen. 

Tod. Tic. Ruff.*Nay, wee'll along with you. 


Crac. & ing. | Exsunt. 
Did never truer heart | 
Out of the 3 orld depart, 
Or cauſe the Bel to towle. E xit. 


— 
— — — 


ACT. III. Scene I. 


Euter in the Tryman, attended by Iſabell, Jone, 
Craſy, with an Urinall. $2 


Iſa. Ook up Miſtres. | 
70. Take a good heart, the worſt is paſt, 
feare not. 
Try. Ah, ah, ah. 

1/a. Reach the Bottle againe of Doctor St-phen 
water. 

(74. No no, apply more warme cloaths to her ſto- 
mack, there the matter lyes which ſends this diſtem- 
perature into her braine. Be of good cheer Gencle- 
woman, 

Try. Is Mr Wolſie there? 


Iſa. Nothing but Mc. Wolſie ever in her month. 


70. Pray Sir, how do you like her ? I am much af- 
fraid of her. C3 Craſ. 


The City Wit. 
Cra/. Let me ſee, to night it will be full Moon. And 
fne'ſcape the turning of the next Tyde, I will give her 
a gentle Vomit in the morning, that ſhall eaſe her ſto- 
mack of this conflux of venomous humours, and make 
her able to fit a hunting Nag within this ſennight. 
F. Arare man ſure. And, Iwarrant, well feen in a 
—_— | 
Try. Uh, uh, uh, uh. Cougb and Spit. 

Craſ. Well ſayd, ſpit out gently, ſtraine not your 
ſelfe coo hard. ; | 
Try. Agh — fagh. 

Craſ. Tis very well done. La! you. Her colour be- 
gins to come. Ile lay all my skill to a meſſe of Tewks- | 
822 Muſtard, ſhee ſneezes thrice within theſe three 

Qures | - 


Enter Linſy-Wolſie. 


Lin. Good Sir want nothing, that your skill ſhall i 
-approve neceſſary in this time of need, Good Wives 
and kinde Neighbours, It hanke you for your cares. 
Try, Is Mr. Wolſie there? 
g= She does nothing but call for you Sir, pray ſpeak Þ 
to her-. | 8 ; 
Try. Where's Mr, Wolſie. 
Lin, Here Lady. How doyon? | f 
Try. Then I am even well me thinks - agh -- agh --- 3 
Lin. Shee's very fart gone I feare, how do you find 
her diſeaſe Sir? MER F 
Teraſ. Dangerous enough Sir. For ſhee is ſicker in 
mindethen in body. For I finde moſt plainely the ef- 
fects of a deep melancholly, falne through her diſtem- 
perature of paſſion upon her Liver; much diſordering, 
and withall waſting the vitals, leaving ſcarce matter 
lor Phyſick to worke on, So that her minde * 4 
2 | 3 * . the 
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the firſt hurt, muſt receive the firſt cure. 
Try. Agh agb ah -— pagh fagh Congh up 
in a Baſon 
Craſ. So ſo: Straine not your ſelfe too hard. No 
hurt; ſo ſo. 
Here's me lancholly and choller both in plenty. 
70. He fpeaks with great reaſon, me thinks, and to 
the purpoſe, I would I underſtood him. 
Craſ. Do vou not know, Sir, any that has offended 
her by open injury, or unkindneſle ? 

Lin. Alas Sir, no ſuch thing could happen ſince her 
coming hither, | 

Craſ. Then, on my life, tis Love that afflicts her. 
Try. Oh oh uh oh 
Craſ. I have toucht her to the quick. I have found 
her diſeaſe, and that you may prove the abler Doctor 
in this extremity» 
Liz. Who 1? Alas I beleeve no ſuch matter. 
Try. Mr. Wolſie, Mr. Wolſie. 
Cra. Here he is Lady. Pray ſpeak your minde to 
him. Muſt I pull you to her? Here he is. What do 
you ſay to him? Pray ſpeak. 
Try. Ohno, no'no no 
Craſ. She hath ſomethings troubles her that con- 
cernes onely you. Pray take her by the hand, do as I 
intreat you. Lady we will go, and leave you in private 
awhile, if you pleaſe. 
Try. Pray do. O but do not, pray do not. 

: Craſ. Do you perceive nothing in this paſſion of 
ers ? 

How does ſhe feel your hand ? 

Lin, O, ſhe does fo quiddle it, ſhake it, and gripe it! 

Craſ. You are then the man Sir, the happy man. For 
ſhe ſhall recover ſuddenly. 

Lin. Who I? Alack a day. 

| C 4 Try. 
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| Try. What will you have me dye inteſtate, Is not 
my Will made, as I directed? 

To. Where are you Ar. Sarpego, With the Will, 


Enter Sarpego, Ticket, R #fflit, Toby. 


Far. Ad manum. Sweet Buds of Generoſity, for- 
beare : you may Admirare, at the abundance here 
ſpecified : But not find a Legacie bequeath'd among 
vou. | eA Wil. 

Tic, WeexpeR nothing. 

Ruff. Tonly wiſh your health, Lady; and that it 
may, or might have been my happineſs to ſue to you 
for Love; as I do now to the higheſt power for Life. 

T ob. Would I were married to her, as ſhee is; and 
twere but for an hower, I car'd not. Had my mother 
been but acquainted with her, before ſhce fell ſick, 
here had been a match 

Sar. O Dij immortales! A rich Widdow ſhall have 
Suiters on her Death-bed. 

Try. Good Sir, It is too late to ſpeak To 
of theſe things. I only crave and wish Ruff. 
your prayers in your abſence : This phce can yield 
no pleaſure to you I know. Mr. Wolſey, pray your 
band againe: I could be even content to live me thinks, 
if I had but ſuch a man as you to my Hub, ub, ub, 
uh. | Shee Conghes, | 
Craſ. By your leave, Pray by your leave. Help | 
Women. Beate up her Body a little. Bow it forwards. } 
So, ſpeak to her,Sr. Good Lady drink of this Cordyal. 3 

| She drinckes, 


Tin How do you now-forſooth? 

Craſi, What now shee is drinking Now ſpeake 

Sir, you or no man muſt do her good. 
Lin. How do you forſooth? 


Craſ. Well 


ot 


The City VVit. 
Craſ. Well ſaid Sir, ſpeak chearfully to her. 
Lin, How dee doe? how dee doe, Miſtris T7ywan 

How iſt now, ha? . 

Tic. Very comfortably ſpoken! 

Ruff. I, was it not? 

Lin. Alas ſhee cannot ſpeak. 1'll call my Neigh- 
bour Miſtres Sneakup. If any body can make her 
ſpeak, 'tis ſhee. | | 

Tob. Tl call my Mother for you. Shee will make 
her ſpeak, if ſhee have but a word left in her belly 
—— Maſle here ſhee comes. 


Enter Pyannet a nd Ioſina. 


Py. How comes it Mr. Wolſey, that you have a 
Gentlewoman ſick in your houſe, and not ſend for me? 
Let me feel her hand. Alaſle ſhe is ſhrewdly diſtem- 
per'd. When had ſhee a ſtoole Sir, Prithee Daughter 
ſtep home to my Cloſet, and bring the Viall of = 
my owne Water, which ftands next co my blew Vel- 
yer Cabinet. 

Ieſ. That's my Doctor was with me to day 

Exit. 

Py. Shee's a young Gentle woman; may have many 
Children yet, let me note her eyes: I finde nothing 
there. When did you ſee her water Mt. Doctor: 

Craſ. What Devill (ent this fury among us? 

Py. In troth I beſhrew you, Mr. Wolſey, you ſent 
not for me, but J hope I come not too late. Pluck up 
a Womens heart, you ſhall find a good Neighbour of 
me. 

Try. I will thank you in my Will. I ſhall not live 
tothank you otherwiſe. 

. Py. Alas talk not of your will. You ſhall have time 
enough to think of that many yeares hence, 


raſ. I 
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Craf. I tell her ſo, Lady, yet ſhee calls for ie ſtill. 

Try. Pray let me ſee it, that Imay ſigne it. Uh 
Uh 
if Py. Lord how my Daughter ſtayes. Good Sir 

| Andre Ticket | worthy Mr. Rafflit | My Sonne To- 
I bias is highly honor*d in your noble Acquaintance, 
4 and Courtly converſation. | 
| Tic. We rather hold our ſelves dignified, in being 
his indear*d Companions» 

Tob. Iaſſure you Mother, we are the three ofthe 
Court. 

Py. I molt intirely thank you for him. And 1 do 
beſeech you make your ſelves no ſtrangers to my poor 
houſe. Wee are alone; can give but light enter- 
tainement, my Daughter and I; ſince my Sonne Cra- 
Fes mis fortune drave him from us 


Enter Ioſina with a Viall. 


O welcome Daughter I beſeech you noble 
Sirs eſtrange not your ſelves to us, your Servants, 
ra: Pox o' your Complement, 

By. Give me the Viall Daughter. Take up the Li- 
dy. Taſt of this. It is a Compoſition of mine owne 
diſtilling. | | Try.drinks. 

Try. Uh, uh, uh, umh —— 
7. Well done. Nay it will make you break wind, 
[ tell you. 


- Ticket and Nufflit Court Jeſina. 


Tic. By the ſervice I owe you ſweet Miſtres, tis un- 

fained. My Wife deſites to ſee you. | 
Raff. As Ican beſt witneſſe; And feares you enjoy 
agt the libertie of a Woman, ſince your Husbands de- 
| parture 
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parture. Your Brother having promis d too, to con- 


Uk duct you to Court. 

To. It is confeſt, and J will do it. 
dir Tic. Where the beſt entertainment a poore Ladyes 
o- chamber can afford, ſhall expect you. 
e, Toſ. I ſhall embrace it. 

Craſ. Sfoot, tis time to part you Miſtres, I be- 
8 ſeech your help, joyn d with your vertuous Mothers. 

He pulls ber aſide. 

e Tof. You forget the young man, that can Dance 


Write, and keep Counſell. 

Craſ. I forget you not Lady. But Iwiſh you to be- 
ware of theſe Courtiers, till I tell you what they are 
Kaff. Til be hang'd if this Doctor be not of her 
(mock- Counſell. 

Py. How is it now, good heart? 

Try. Much enlightned, I thank Heaven and yon. 
Now, pray, read Sir my Will. 

Sar. In Dei nomine. Amen. 

Tic. O let us heare the Will. | | 

Sar. I lane Tryman of Knockers hole, in the County 
of Cornwall, Widdow, Sick in Body, but whole in 
Mind, and of perfect memory, do make my laſt Will 
and Teſtament, in Manner and Forme following. 
Craſ. As for the Manner and Forme tis no matter? 
To the Legacies, briefly. | 
Far. Hum hum. Imprimis, A Dole of Bread to be 
given to the Poore of this Parish five pound. 

Try. Stay. This I intreat of yon Mr. Wolſey, that 
whether J live or dye, this Dole may be given to mor- 
row. Id was the Charge of my Mother to ſee it done; 
Saying, it was better to take the Prayers of the Poore 
wit h me, then leave them to be ſent after. | 
Tin. It shall be done: and you, I hope, shall ſee it; 
Sar. To Mr, Sarpego, the Writer hereof, A Monrn- 

| ing 


. 
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ing Gown, and forty pound, to Preach at the Fune- 
rall. | 

Lin. How ! forty pound? 

Sar. Di beni! No. Tis forty shillings. Item to my 
Nephew, Sir Marmaduke Trevaugb an of St. Mine 
ver, one thouſand pound in Gold. Item to my Ne- 
phew Mr. Francis Trepton, one thouſand pound in 
Gold. Item co my Kinſman, Sir Stephen Leggleden, 
I do forgive two chouſand pound, for which his Lands 
are Mortgaged to me. Item to his Daughter, my 
God-daughter Jane Leggleden, five hundred pound in 
money; my beſt Baſon and Ewer; two filver Flaggon 
Pots, and three filver and gilt ſtanding Cups. Iten 
to the poore of the Pariſh o! Knockers-hole, ten pound, 
and forty pound towards the reparation of their 
Church. Item to Mr, Linſey wolſey the Ring, which 
was my Wedding Ring, and fifty other Rings, with 
ſeverall ſtones in my Trunck, in bis houſe, valued at 
two hundred and fifty pounds. Item to all his fer- 
vants, and co the Women that attended me in my 
ſicknaſſe, five pound a piece. | 

one. Now the Lord receive her to his mercy. 


 {{a. My Legacy will ſave her lite; for never any 


body dyed yet, that bequeathed me any thing. 

Sar. Item, to my Page feffery Crack forty pound. 
And all my other Servants ten pound a peice. Item to 
my Neece Barbara Tredrite five bundred pound ; my 
ſecond Baſon and Ewer, a dozen of filver Diſbes, and 
four dozenof filver Spoones. Laſtly, all the reſt of my 
Lands, Jewels, Plate, Money, Debts, Moveables and 
Unmoveables, to my dear and loving Brother, Sir Gre 
gory Flamſted, whom I make my full Executor. 1s 
cujus rei te//imoninm, &c. This is che briefe of it. 

Try. Tis well. Onely add to it --- Uh --- A Gold 
Chaine alſo in my Trank to chis vertuous f 

EE. an 
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man. And another Chaine, that is there of Pearle, to 
her Daughter. To this learned Doctor twenty pound, 
And to the Gentlemen which have viſited me, for them 
and their freinds an hundreu pound to be ſpent in a 
Banckquet. a 

Far. Hoc nihil refert. I muſt write all over againe 
then. 

Try. Do ſo then, And make your forty shillings five 
pound. | 
; Sar. Gratias vel ingentes ago. It Shall be done 

Exit. 

Try. Now Mr. Wolſie, and your vertuous Neighboue 
here, I intreat, that when I have ſigned this Will, that 
you keep it til my Brother comes to Town, This Doctor 
Shall dire& youin all. And that he may be the better 
able ſo to do, Idefire you all chat I may a while; be 


private with him. 
Omnes. With all our hearts. Exennt omnes 
| preter Craſy, 
Try. Are they all gone? Trymas. 


Now Mr. Doctor, what think you of the ſick Widow? 
Has she done her part hitherto ? 


Craſ. Beyond my expectation! Better then I for a 


Doctor. 


Try. Jou are right. And I am even the ſame for a 
Widow as yon for a Doctor. Do not I know you? Yes 
good Mr. Craſy. I dare truſt you, becauſe you muſt 
cruſt me. Therefore know, that I the rich Widow am 
no better, then a Lady that muſt live by what I beare 
about me. The vulgar tranſlation you know, but let 
them ſpeak their pleaſure, I have no Lands, and ſince 
Jam borne, muſt be kept, I may make the beſt of my 
owne, and if one member maintaine the whole body, 
what's that to any one? | 

Cr. I collected as much by your young Whiskin 
that brought me hither. | 


Try, It 
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Try. It was by my direction that he did ſo. And, by 
my Inſtructions, he has had an Eye upon you in all 
your diſguiſes ever ſince your pretended Journey out 
of Towne. Nay ſtartle not, nor muſe at my acquain- 
tance with you: I have had you in my Purlews, be: 
fore you were a Freeman: And will hereafter give 
you certaine rokens of it. In the mean time, if you 
comply with me, you can be no looſer by it. I am grown 
weary of my old courſe; and would faine, by wiſer, 
do my ſelfe good, before Age or Diſeaſes make it too 
late. 

Cra. I will work cloſe and friendly with thee, 
There fore ſay , this rich Cockſcombe is thine owne. 
O here comes your Pigg - wiggen. 

Try, He is of Counfell, and one of us. He is indeed 
my Brother, and has been one of the true blew Boye: 
of the Hoſpitall; one of the ſweet ſingers to the City 
Funeralls with a two penny loafe under bis arme. 

Crac. Well: He never (ung to the wheele in Saint 
Brides Nunnery yoader. 8 8 

Try. Nay peff, be not angry; thou haſt ſung to the Þ 
Organs I know, till fearing their downfall , thou be- 
tookſt thy ⸗ſelfe into my more certaine ſervice. All 
ſreinds, good ef. 

Craſ. Yes, yes, we muſt all agree, and be linckt in 
Covenant together. 
Crac. By Indenture Tripartite , and't pleaſe you, 
Ike Szbtle, Doll, and Face. 

Craſ. Witty 75 I cannot ſee which can! be ſpar'd 

from the reſt, leaſt the whole trade break. 


| {rack ſings. = 
Then let us be freinds, aud moſt freindly agree. 
The Pimp and the Punch and the Doctor are three, 
That cannot but thrive, when united they be. 
The Pimp brings in cuſtome, the Punch: ſhes 407 
0 


treaſure, 


by 
all 
Out 
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Of which the Phyſitian is ſure of his meaſ: ure, 
For work that ſhe makes him in ſale of ber pleaſure. 


For which, when foe failes by diſeafes or paine, 
The Doctor new Vamps and upſets her againe. 


Craſ. Thou art a brave Lad, and in the high way of 
preferment, : 

Crac. Not the high Holberne way. I hope Sir. 

Craſ. And for you Damſell, as I ſayd before, ſay to 
your ſelfe, the Match is yours. 

Try. I mean to ſay, and know it ſhortly. Some three 
dayes hence all may be compleated. Now draw the 
Curtaines ; and follow your affaires, while I put on 
my ſick Face againe. Uh, ub, wh. 

They put in the Bed, and withdraw all. 
E xennt, 


2 — 


— 


ACT. III. Scene II. 


Enter Sarpego. 


Ow could! 

Accoſt that Catlinarian Traytor,that defea- 
ted me of my ten pound, I have a precogitated Ora- 
tion ſnould make him ſuſpend himſelfe, But Abiit, e- 
vaſit, erupit. Or if the rich Widow would have dyed, 
there had been a ſupply, But ſhe is nearer a Nuptiall, 
then a Funerall: And hopeleſſe Sarpego, that ſhould 
wed, has not to furniſh him to his intent, Ve mibi mi- 
ſero nec Aurum, nec Argent tum Here comes my 
Be atitude. T 


Sar. 


Enter 


to intreat your inſtant Attendance. 
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Enter Bridget. 
Bri, O, are you here Sir? I was to ſeek you. My 
old Miſtreſſe would ſpeak with you inſtantly. 
Sar. My Legitimate Spouſe, when is our day of con. 
junction | 
Bri. Our day of conjunction? Mary faugh Good: 
man Fiſte. Our day of conjunction? | 
Sar. Did you not once vow you did love me? 
Bri. Did not you once ſwear you had money? 
Sar. Hic jacet, I am now but a dead man. 
Enter Pyannet, Sneaknp, Craſie - like 
| a Conrt-Meſſenger. 
' Py. O where's Mr. Sarpego ? Fortunate Mr. Sarpi- 


ge? Venerable Mr, Sarpego? O Sir, you are made, 


Never thinke under right worfhipfull. Imagine nothing 
beneath Damaſque Gownes, Velvet Jackets, Satten 
Sleeves, Silk Nightcaps, two Pages and a Footcloth. 
Sar. The Son of Phæbis rectiſie your Brain- pan. 
Sne. Indeed, and't ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip, it 
is 
Puy. It is! What is it? You will be ſpeaking, will 
you? And your Wife in preſence, will you? you ſhew 
your bringing up. Maſter Sarpego, bleſſe the time that 
ever you knew the Progeny of the Sneakups: my wor- 
ſhipfull Son and Heire apparent hath preferred you to 
be the young Prince his Tutor. Here's Mr. Holywater, 
a Gentleman; of place, a Courtier; of Office, is ſent 
RCs | 
Craſ. Right fortunately-learned Sir. So paſſionate- 


ly doth his Grace approve the Language, Literature, 


and Haviour of your ſometimes Pupill, QAlaſter To- 
bias Sneakup. - | 
Sar. Umh. | 
Craſ. That I was, with all expedition, commanded 


Sur 


od. 
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Jar. Umh Unb—— -- wy ITS 
{raf. *Tis even ſo Sir; You are like to poſſeſs z 
princes eare ; you may be in place, where you may 
ſcorn your foes; countenance your friends; cheriſh 
vertue, controule vice, and deſpiſe fortune: Yes (ute 
ſhall you Sir. And (which 1 had almoſt forgot) your 
old Pupill intreats you co ſend him by me the ten 
pound he lent you: An od ten pound, that be may be 
arniſh'd with the more ſeemly Complements to con- 
duct you to his Grace, | 
8. i ² . A x 
Py. Whiſt Mr.Sarpego. Let not your poverty be 
read in your face. Heres ten pieces. Bear it as your 


own payment: You talk of ten pound for my Son, 
Sir. N , 7 G +9 is 24% ; 
Sar. O, an od dtiblet. Here, Friend, I uſe not to 


carry Silver: Convey it in Gold. 


Bi. I hope, dear Love, you will not forget your 
affection to me now. | 


Far. Poor Maid; 1 will prefer thee to ſeratch my 
head; make my Bed; wash my Shirt, pick my toes, and 
evacuate my Chamberpot. I will inſtantly. procure 


mec attire, fitting my fortune, and attend the Grace 
of Court 


An NW. 

' Bri. No am I but 4 dead woma t. 
Cra. I am much griev'd for't, It Was your ſonnes 
much tabouring; that Mr. Craſit was ſent for, to fell 
his Grace ſome Jewells: But fince his for:ũnes are 
ſo ſunk that he hides his head, I can but lament his 


loſſe?⸗ 5 . 8 
-- Py. Shall I tell you Sir, (pray you husband ſtand a- 


ſice ;) My Son- in Law Crafie is not now worth----bjs 
very wife. We hop'd he would have prov'd a crafty 
Merchant, and he prov'd an honeſt man, a Begger (if 
Ichante to ſpeak above your rd pray tell me of 

it 


— 
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it) And asI ſaid, when I perceivd he began to melt. 
and That every ſtranger: abuſed him; I, having ſome 
wit, fell too, and moſt cozen'd him my ſelf, 1 look'q 
for my daughters good: And ſo betvixt us, found 
the ttick to get, or ſteale from bim dwo Jewells of 
good deep value, being indeed the main of his res dr 
Fortune. Now Sir, Icome to you. 

Craf; I, now you come to the point. 

Py>: Right Sir: For there is no woman, though 
She uſe never ſo many by- worde, hut yet in the end 
the will come to the point. Now Sir, 1 having theſe 
Jewells, will fend them by my husband. A poor tafie 
weak man, as you ſee; but very obedient in truth 
_- \Craf. By your husband. 

Py. Yes, do you mark? By my husband. But now 
note my wit : His Grace knows not Cue: My. buſ. 
band, habited like a Citizen, shall cake the name of 
(rafie upon him; offer his Jewels to the Prince; you 
shall preſent them; praiſe them and raiſe them: Hit 
'Gratepayes;; my husband returns; and we will char. 


Do . —_— e 
In. Nay admire. 15 
By. Away then. No Ga Exit. 

good wits; but away. Come your ways hi- Oraſ. 

ther, good man; Put off your hat; Make a deg; 

Look: ſimply. Why fo ! Piah, nere tell me: He will 

makea rate Citizen. I have Jewells for you to carry 

to threiPrince. . 

- Sneak..: Yes forſocth „Tie rarrytham. 

Py. La! you are fo quick ! I have charg d you not 
n undetſtand your mark. 
And yon shall cartythem like a Citizen; call your 
ſelf Crafbe;; fell rfremianmy price; and new caſt no 
further. You ſee the limics of your underſtanding. 


Now Sir, how will ou bear, — 
ow 
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Ho behave your ſelft at Court? 

wy EY l hope Iam not too wife to lens 

by. Why, that was well ſpoken. Modeſt miſtruſt 
is the firſt ſtep to knowledge. Remember that ſen- 
donte. Now mark. Iwill inſtruct you: When you 
come at the Court gate, you may neither knocke not 

piffe: Do you mark 2 You go through che Hall ro- 

— zahrough the great Chamber tover d; througli 
the Preſence bace;thraugh.the Lobby cover 'd ;ths 
che Privy Chamber bare ; through the Wrivy Lobby 
cover d; to the Prince bare. 

Surah. Fle.doe'c Iattant you. Let me fee. Artbe 
Caurt pate neither knock nor make water. May not a 
man Ibseak mind ? 

y. Umh, yes: but (like the Exchoquer men 
ſomewhat abated. 

5 Fbrough the great. Chamber bare. 

Cover'd. 
wk: Coverid? Well: Through the Preſence co⸗ 
"T 


Py. Bare: 

Sneak, Bare ? I will put all dowe in my Table - book, 
and con it by the way. 

2. Well thought on. Somethin g he has in him 
like my husbantl ! But nom you come before the brow 
of Royalty. Now for your carriage there Sir : Sup- 
poſe me the Prige. Come in, and preſent. Here ſits 
the Printe. There enters the Jeweller. Make your ho- 
nors. Let me ſee yon do it handſomly. 

Sneab, Les, ul come in; make my three legs 
And then 

Ny Nneele .. 

Hoaghg Ves z. am fay:= 

By, What? | 

Fatal. Nay, chat I Know not. 51 6 
D 2 Fy. Ars 


T, be City Wit. 

Py. An't pleaſe your Grace, 1 have certain Jewell 
to preſent to your liking, 5 
"Sneak. Ant pleaſe your Grace; 1 have certain Jewel 
to ipreſenc to your-kking, . 
Py. Is this Craſit, that had wont to * me with 
Jewells ? Ic is that honeſt man, ſo pleaſe your Highs 
neſſe. That's for M. Hel water the by-flitrerer to ſpeak; 
Nan are a Cue koldly Knave, Sirrah, and have often 2. 

buſed me with falſe and deceitfull ſtone. 

\ Sneak, My ſtones are right, fo pleaſe "or. E 
cellence: 
Ey. Why that was well, Very well. I perceive 
there is a certain infection taken with lying with a wo- 
man that hath a good wit. I finde it by my husband 
Come, Ile diſguiſe: you, and away to Court in- 
ſtantiy. 

Sneal. Truly wife, I fear] ſhall be diſcover'd among 
rhe Gallants preſent ly. 

Puy. No, no. A fool is never diſcover'd among. mad. 
men. E rc unt. | 


— 


AA. 0 T. II. dae lll 


bee Eutex Trym a, craſh. 


altm Craſy in his Court habit. 


Craſ. Eil Dol, (chat thou ſaiſt is thy Rn. 
W though ] had - forgottenthee, I proteſt, 
About Eondon- wall was it (ſaiſt thou :) Well, J can- 


not . ut highly commedd my" wiſdom in this, that 1 
We 


2 A 


7 
—— 


ells 


els 
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The City wit. 
well haſt mended thy election; from being a foun- 
tain of aches, bald brows, and broad plaſters, thus to 
remember thy Creation. 

Try. I did cenſider, and I thinke rightly, what 1 
was; and that men that lov'd my uſe, lov d it but to 
Joath me: Therefore I chang d my ſelf into this ſhave 
of ademure, innocent Countrey Widè om, that had 
ſcarce beauty enough to be tempted, but not wit e- 
nougb to be naught; and quite forſook the path I 


trod: in, and betook me to this private courfe of co- 


zenage. 1 "2 

Craſ. But all my wonder is at the means, how thou 
ootr'ſt into this houſe and reputation, And to be beld 
a woman of futh an eſtate. 


11 


Try, That ſhall bee made plaine to you. here 


Enter Crack. 


Now Brother Geffrey. where left you M Wolfe 
Crack. Among the Mercers, ſo troubled, as if all 
the Sattin in Cheapſide were not enough to make you 
a wedding Gowne. He is over- joy d that his happy 
day is at hand; and Iover-heard him invite one ſpe- 
ciall friend to his Nuptialls. He cannot contain him- 
ſelf.” On a ſudden he fell a ſinging. O hee, a dainty 
Widdow. O are you come Sir, in your new ſhape! 
Dos not that beard fit you handiomly ? Thank my ac- 
quaintance with the Players. «ant ec 
Cra/. I thinke thou art acquainted. any way, to fet 
out knavery. !!,., -: 8 | 


i 1 ö ö 2 6171 
Cra. If you can perform your part as well, tis well. 


Heark, Thear him coming. n 


inn 1411 
% 
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The City Wis. 
Eat Line PVoolfee. 


Lis. V Vhere ate you ſweet -Widdow > Look you, 

Lock you: How do you like theſe patterns? 

Thy. Sir, here's a Gentleman has a Letter to 

you: He cel; me it imports the making, or the undo- 

ing Of his deireſt friend. 

T. From wWhom, I pray you? Lis, 
(*a.Your ſometimes neighbor Sir, Ma Craſy. reads, 
Try. Ic ſhall take effect, doubt not. | 

Era. He ſctatches his head, though. 

Try. He had as liefe part with his blood as his 
money. 

Lin. M.Crafy writes to me for thirty pound; the 

value of a Ring 1 had of him. I grant 1 am to pay 

threeſcore at my day of Marriage. But we are all 
mortall. And who knowes whiether I ſhall live till to 
morrow. = #- 

Craſ. If not, Sir, your Bond is due to night : For 
it is equally payable at your hour of death. 

LTi. O. but ſuch payments never trouble a man. 

What the eye fees not: 
Try. Are you in Bonds, M.#P90!fie, for your day of 

Marriage ? | | 

Tu. Only for this ſixty pound, Tis for that Ring 

you weare, and I pave you upon our Contract. Ii 

worth thirty pound ready mony. 

Try. Then when you are married, you may ſay you 
paid the reſt for your wife, Pray Sit make even ſuch 
reckonings before you wed. It will ſhew nobly in 
vou towards yoiir poor Creditor, and be a ſpeciall 
argument of your love to me, your wife. Pray diſs 
charge ic, I ſhall not think you love me elle. 

Neark you Sir, if you will take thirty ponnd in full 

| payment 


* 
ö 
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The City Wit, 
payment, and give me in my Bond, here is your mony. 
Tis your beſt courie. Alas, I am an unlikely fellow for 
wedlock, What woman, thinke you, would beſtow 
her ſelf upon me, a ſtale Batchellor, unhand ſome and 
poor--- not worth above ſix orſeven thouſand pound? 
Do; take thirty pound. aſide. 

{raſ. If you pleaſe to befriend Mr. Craſ but with 
thirty pound, lle ſet it receiv d upon the Bond. Here 
it is. And he ſhall demand no more till it be due. 

Try. Pray Sir pay it all, and take in your Bond. You 
ſhalfbe married wit hin theſe two dayes; to morrow, 
if you pleafe : VVhat uſe will your money yeeld yay 
for a night? Pray pay it. In truth Tle pay it elſe. *Thy 
but threeſcore pound. | - a 

Lin. Saiſt thou fo, Sweetheart, Come Sir. Come 
in and tell your money „3 Exit. 

Craſ. And thank you too, good M. Linſic VVolßo, 
that knew fo well, a bargaine was a bargaine, and 
would not part with your money to be laugh d at a- 
mong your neighbours. I would heartily now, if 1 
could intend ic. But Tmuſt purſe your money, and 
then about my Court affairs, This wench J am in- 
ſinitely beholden to. She remembers ſome old curte- 
fie that I have forgotten. Perhaps I pidled with her 
when I was Prentice. Exit. 


The City Wit, 


— 
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el CT. III. Scene IV. 


Enter Sarpego, in gorgeous Apparell, 


Jar. T His is the Preſence. Tam much amaz'd, or 

ſtupified , that Mr. Tobias Sneak up, my quon- 
dam Pupill, attends not my Conduct! Ha! So in- 
ſtant was his Grace, his importunity to enjoy me, 
that although I purcha ſed the loan of Cloaths, yet! 
had not vacation, nor indeed variety to ſhift my 
ſhirt, And now I come to Court, I feel certain little 
Cattell of infamous generation about me, that do 
moſt inſeparably haunt me. Now if (when the Prince 
ſurve yes me) any of them being ſtrangers here,ſhould 
peep to behold ſtrange fights, and his Grace perceive | 
them, what ſhould Ianſwer ? "4 


| Craſie at the bangiugs. 
Craſ. O, my glorified Pedant in his moſt naturall 
ſtrut! 8585 Px 
Sar. I will ſay it was by influence of the heavens; 
or, to appear the more perfect Courtier at the ficſt 
daſh, I will ſay, that though my outſide were glorious, 
yet of purpoſe 1 left my inſide low ie. | 


Enter Sneakup likę 4 Citizen, 
} . ( 4 . 5 ? 


| Sed. O Di! Dnem video: nonne Mr. Sneakup? 
Cra. See my worſhipfull Father-in-Law ! Now the 
Woodcocks ſhoot into the glade. 


Sneak; 


- Ye 
— 
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Sneak: Pray ye peace, you muſt not know me. 

Sar. O monſtrum horrendum | May not you and I 
know one another ? 

Sneak, Pray gO home, and uk my wife. 


Enter Craſy is haſte. 


Craſ. Mr. Craſie. Is not one Mr.Craþe bere 7 
Sneak, Yes Sir. Here is Mr. C raſis for a need Sir. 
Craſ. Well done: Be bold Sir. Let not your diſſi⸗ 
mulation be read in your eyes, You know me; give me 
the Jewells. | 
' Sneak, Yes Sir. Aye 
zaſ. Let me alone to PSs them to > his Grace, 
and — them, before you are call'd. 
Sneak. Will you do ſo Sir? 
Craſ. Yes; For you know I muſt not ſeem to in- 
deare them before your face: For that would ell 
rank of correſpondency. 
Svea. You fay right Sir. | 
Craſ. But betwixt us both wee*l make a ſhife to cheat 
him. Stay you here. I will returne inſtantly, O Mrs 
Sarpego | Your Pupill will come and conduct you pre= 
ſent} 
i Thus ſometimes, by deceit, deceit 5s 8 
Zi- honeſt craft, by wit to get ones i 


Enter Ticket, Rufnit. Toby. : | 


Te. My. * Pedag 00% al. ET, 

Sar. My Nuper kg ili —— Come, profeni@me- to 
the Grace of Greatneſs. I am ready; behald 'I am 
apptoach'd according to thy! intreats, to approve thy 
praiſe, and mine own perfection. Set on: Na Grace: 
ſhall ſee that we can ſpeake true Latin, and conſtrue 
Ldovicus vives: Go, ſet on. Tob. I 


* H»—'—D—— ¶ꝗœ Pk᷑Eͤ—ä6—6 kt «é 4„4„ͤͤ“brLr —ç—. rt, 
— 


Fol Iery you metcy Sir; Upon my troth, I tooke 
you for Mr. Sar pego, muy feared Tutor, He is very like 
im; Is he not Gentlemen? But now come to m 
ſelfe againe, I remember this was never his walke, nor 

theſe his cloaths. : 

Sar. Sent you not a Nuntius, or 4 Meſſenger for me, 
intimating, that it was his Grace his inſtant deſire, to 
entertain me as his r? 

Tir. Alas, he has over-ſtudied himſelf ! You were 
beſt let blood in time Sir. 

Say. Sen I not yoo; by the ſame meflenger, your 
ten pound | 

T ob: My ten pound? Ha, ha ha: I would laugh ifaith, 
if — bob me off with ſuch payment. 

Ruff. Sure Sit, you uſe ſome Dormitaries. Beft ſhave 
your head, and noint it with Oyl of Rofes. 

- T ob; Father Father ! | 
| 8 Pray peace fon, The plot will be difcoverd 
elle. | 

Tos. The plot? what plot? | 

Sneak: The Jewells are ſent in, What, I am Mr. Ca. 
fe now, you know, I ſhall be fent for in co his Grace 

Tob. Midſummer Moon ! Midſammer Moon ! 

Surat, In very ttuth [on, hit as 'twill, I fay we are 
bebolding to Mr. Heſywater. 

Tob. Heaven not bleſſe me, if I underſtand not the 
Baboons mu nfjings better xhen your fpeech. You are 
more dark then De/phos. What Holywater ? | 

Sneak, Why the Ginttertan, you know, you {ent to 
ring MCV to ſerve his Grace with Tewells: 8 
TI Father, Heaven pardon me: For ſure 1 have a 
gutarddeſire to call yon Cackſcomb. I ſent no man; 
nor id chere any fo ſited as Holywatry about the 


# Pn 1 EY OW Tic 5 
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The laſt 6x-perice of my fortune is ſpent; à 
go cry in prĩ vate. Brit. 


The City Wit. 
2 Do you not want fleep fir ? 
Or have you not ſeen a ſpirit ſir ? 
727 Or have you not over- mus 'd, or over - thought 
your ſelfe, as wee doubt Mr. Sarpego, here, has 
done ? 
Tob. Or has not my mother over. beaten you , 4 
ther? You may tell me. þ foole 
Sneak, Son, Iam not ſo very à foole, hut I perceive 
Iam made a ſtark Aſſe. Oh ſonne , thy father is co- 
zend; and thy mother will beat me indeed, unleſſe 
your chariey conceal me in the C here, tilher f 
ty be over. 
Ticket, Hee fhall ey at my Vives (Cham- 
ber. 
Ruffit- And there infiru& us in the paſſages of 
this cozenape. 
Tob. Do not weep father. My Lady Ticket will 


| appeaſe all. 


Ruff. Adien Me. Sarpige, Lure your braines backe 
againe,  Evxenmt. 

Sar. Sir tran gloria ani. The learned is C0 
ny caught; and the lover of Heliron'is: hibph'd — 
1 wi 


The City Wit. 
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ACT. IIII. Scene I. 
Hp Enter Craſy ike. a Daxcer. 


CrafsN. T Ow, whilſt my politike Mother-in-Law is in 

expectation of her great adventure, and my 
worſtiiptull Father- in · Law ſtinks at Court for feare of 
her; I in this laſt diſguiſe will purſue my new affairs. 
Me- thinks theſe Jewells (mile on me now more chear- 
fully then when they were mine owne before. Firſt co 
my honeſt Pank. 


Crack meets Craſie at the doore. 
Crac. Who would you ſpeak with Sir ? 
Craſ: With thy ſiſter. * Doſt thou not know mee 
effney: Where is ſne? Look better on me. | 
'/, Crafs;O,is it you Sir? Hang me if Iknew-you in this 
habit. ; though I was ſet here on purpoſe. to watch 
for you. f 
Craſ. What's the matter peffrey? 
Crac. Sir ſhe is fallen into a new fit of Melancholy, 
Some new project ſhe has in her noddle. But ſhe de- 
you to worke upon this, | ke gives him a paper.] 1 
de de ſeen to talk with — 1 4 pg 
Cra. What new device is this? [he reads. ] Since 
I laſt faw you, your Mother-in-Law, Mrs. Sneabup, hat 
earneſtly dealt with me to make me a Bride for her 
ſonne Tobias. If there may be any thing wrought out 
of it to benefit you, I will ſuddenly take — * 
rea 
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break with the Foole e; of whom I am heartily 
weary ; and after, be wholly diſpoſed. by you: - Sure 
this wench ſtudies nothing but my profit. Well: 1 
have thought alteady to make the beſt of her. Now to 
my new Miſtreſſe. This is the houſe, and here s her 
maid. | 


Enter Brig get. 


Bri, Would y you ſpeak with, any here Sir? 

Craſ. With your Miſtreſſe, (I take is), Miiſtreſſe 
Crafie. 

Bri, May got I deliver your mind unta ber Sir 2 

Craſ. My buſineſs is of weight and ſecreſie: yet 
you may tell her; here is the Gentleman that her to: 
ctor ſent her. 

ri. O ſhe expects him moſt impatiently--Pray « en 
ter Sir. Sbe 5 ready for you, there before you Sir 

Exit Crafe. 

A buſ neſſe of mine owne makes we wait here, 
Ithink I ſaaẽ my learned Love make this way. 
But he (alas) though ſmall in fleſhly rome, 
By reaſon of his high preferment ie 
Now growne too Break for „„ 


\ Enter Sarpego mf ing .\c __ 


'Tis hee ; {Alto his ae | 
Though not his cloat hs, the Enfiors of his: greatneſs! 
In which how:big be ſeems, though but a ſprawler ! 
So wa . men greater, but not taller, 
He's deep in I dare not incerrupt-him;... 

Sar: Ihave —— d, though with rrembling f feer” 


* 


Unto this Manſion, to exonerate, 
At leaſt extenuate my ſuſpirations | 


2 
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Forget not the prefertdent i chat you'p 
Ja ſcratch your head to make your bed; to wan 


The Ch Wi. 
deer ofs. The Lady ef vhis place, 
Who had aniequall uverture, d ee 
In the ſame Fate with meminy eaſe my ſorrow. 
Solamen miſeris focios 5 Me dol eri, 
Jef my wrongs, and dhe of Na ſhatlichmor. 
But ecce noſter fer abs eſſet Amor. 
Bri. Moſt worſhipfull Sir, welcome from Court, 
If your poor Handmaid : may preſume to ſay ſo. 
Sar: Where is — Miſtreſſe ? 1 mean your. grand 
Matrorp Mes. Scat 
556 che Foyer TOR beſeech you /Lir, 
Vouchſafe your anſwer ro a longing Maid, 
That cam be comforted in nothing more, 
Then the $00 ood- newes.of your proſperity; 
Of which I hope a: part At leaſt to be, 
Prefert d by your late 0 mc to your ſervice. 
Ser. I no breath a moſt ng and Poetical 
/ekecration © 
Agiinſtth&Pniverle. [Bri Y 
Sar. From hencefortb vit Flavins'Dexcalionss  -. 
The work hill gor ieh dances; eee, and it 
eſh#raine * 
Dogmata Polla Sophe Dogiand Polecuts und ſo font. 
Brs. His Court advanee mene makes him mad, I fear. 
Sar. From hence let learning be abomination 
"Mong the Plebeians; tillabeir i gnotance | 
Shall lead them blinde! into the Lake of Lethe. N 
as What ; pity tis that honour anch l igh places 
227571 men loſd ele ir wit, ſometines theie 
May Peaſantry aud Mlotifm pur (beach 


Ur 3 


Sir 1 beſeech you. 
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Sir, though \ 
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Your ſhirt; to pick your toes, and to erreuate 
Your Chamber fl 

Sar. —— fact, be bterme for 
2 Mountaine that am hut a Mole- bil. | 
But when fhe reads my poverty agen, 


And t hat theſe Gatments muſt return to be 
Her ſcorn will de impetuous. | 


Lan — 


id Enter Jofina, Craſie, 


70. Go finde another room maid for your a 
Mr. Sarpego, my mother calls for you. 
Sar. my ſhe receiv'd liquid now , ewes From 
ourt ? 
a. She has now geceiv d aLLercer-Bruy le gane 
g N.. ſetious buſineſs of mine mn. Ex, 
1 You are the Creature then hat my deare N. 
Doctor has fentime; that can dance, read, writegand be 
ſecret, I ſhall uſe you all in all. And 1 prichee how 
fares my Phyſitian? 
Cra. Ican confirm that he is your geſted 
to morrow night 
5 Ja- Nee Here e enen 8 


I 


* Enter Pyannes reading 8 Lenser 


I can my Gi ce friend. But 1 prithee: b 

me ſome tricks. Who would care for a female, char 

I | moves aſtet he plain pace? No: Give me thi woman 

1 of tricks. Teach me {ome tricks I prethee. 

kt Gra. Ha | Tricks of twenty: - Your Traverſes, $li- 

; || dings, Falling back, Jumps, Cloſings, Openinge Shorts, 
Turns, Pacings, Gracings--—As for Coramtoes, Levol- 


toes, Fes, Meaſures, Pavins, Brawſs,Galliards: or Ca- 
naries, I ſpeak it nat  (wellingly, ; but 1 ſubberibe 10 no 


by mau. 77 


T e ci Vit. 


of. Tis a rare fellow.! e 
Py. Am I then cheated ? my wit begins to be oi 
of countenance. O the Plague that hangs over her 
head that has a foole to her husband, as chot and 1 
have daughter. 

' 70: Haw now ſweet aocher? What in newes Chan: 
geth your face thus? 

Py. Odeare daughter, my Lady Ticket writes here: 
that the fool, thy father, is cheated bf two rich Jew. 


ells, that thou and I ſtole from the Ideot thy husband 


Crafigi:: * 

4 O that 0 0 was ever a Glly fellow. 1 th 
cad R very Citizen; a very Citizen. How ſhould] 
call you Sir d. 

7% One Me. Footwrlil, Mother; who teacheth Gen: 
zleworten to doe all things Courtly, to dance Coutt: 
Auto love their husbands'Courtly 
Ora. Your name .is Mrs. Pyaustt, I take i it. 
v: yannet Sukakitp, Sir. 21.1 <0 

Cra. Your : is cozen d at Cour, Itake it. 

. Pp: my Lady Ticker writes; Sir. 

7 74. That Lady Ticket is a cunning creature. I hav 
been inward with her; And ſuch are iny private Intel- 
ligences, that if equal] curteſie might recompence, 
could unſhale a plot is upon you. 

Py. Recompence ? Sir command me, command my 
danger] my 'maid, _ houſe, onely cell it I beſeech 


Jou. 
7 * 1 pray ſee whereih we may be gratefull. I pray 
peak. 

Cra. So it is, I aiti adecayed Gentleman, quite out 
of repaire; fallen for want of means to the ute of my 
feet :] Nor have 1 hope toſee better light, but onely 
that Love and Fortnne have pur upon me 4 right 
Wes thy widdow. Ste lyer at a near neighbours houſ 
here; 
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here ; and here I hover about her: but for want of 
fome good friends countenance, ſome meanes for 
cloaths and fir houſing, ſhe holds off from conſumma- 
ting our Marriage. Now Lady © TN 

Py. Iappre hend you Sir. Bring her to me; lodge 
her with me ; Ile call you Couſen J. Is ſhe very rich? 
At a neer neighbours, ſaid you, Not ſhe at Mr. Wol- 
ſies, is it? | 

Cra. The very ſame. 


- 


\ Py. (By'r Lady a match for my Eſquir d ſon and 


beire. Beare a braine dancer, or I may cbance to ſhew 


you a croſſe caper-) Sir, bring your Widdow. Sweare 
to your {elfe my houſe is yours. Now the plot, or I 
burſt. | | h 
Cra. Why then will I diſcloſe who tozen'd you ; 
by what meanes you are injur'd, and how you may be 
reveng d, onely you ſhal vow to conceale the ſecret-re- 
vealer , elſe you loſe the benefit of further Intelli- 
gence. | Cn 

Py. Stand off daughter: I will not truſt mine own 
fle li with a ſecret; for intruth J have found it fraile.' 


Now ſpeak, 1 beſeech you. 


Cra. Sure, precious Miſtreſſe , very abſolute crea? 
tures bave had Cockſcombs to their husbands. 


+ 4 5 a 
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the weighty truſt upon the counterfeit fool your huf. | 


band]; his ſimplicity ſeems cozen'd, whilſt this Lady 
excuſes all, and keepsall : So that your own Jewells 


purchaſe your owne horns; nay, and you were not 


withall laught at for your purchaſe , *twere ſcarce e- 
nough to run mad for, | 

Py. Tis moſt plaine: Iwill have ſuch a revenge, as 
never woman had. 


Enter Ticket. 


Tic. Good Mrs. Nyannet, bear't as well as you may: | 
Your loſſe is heavy, yet under the ſtrength of your? 
Ifaith my wife was ſo carefull | 
leſt you ſhould take too deep ſenſe of it, that ſhe im- 
portun'd my own preſence to comfort you: For ſure | 


conſtant wiſdome 


I know —— 

Py, You area Wittally Cuckold I know. I com- 
mend thy wives modeſty yet: She will not doe it a- 
fore thy face, but will ſend thee out of anerrand yet. 
Tic. What mean you? you amaze me. 


Py. Nay, I look you ſhould ſeem ignorant: What, 
to take ſenſe or notice of your horne, as long as it | 
winds you into profit, were moſt uncourtly. Well, | 
you heare not me rage nor rave: marry I will lit the | 
Drabs noſe , crop off her eares , ſcratch out her | 


eyes 
Tic, Bleſſe us! 
Py. Teare off her haire, plucke out her throat, 
that's all. Come along Sir. 


Jo. Now they are gone, I prethee Exit. Pʒ. | 


M. Foot well ſtay a little, I will fetch Tic. 


thee ſome Letters to read for me, which I have not o? 


pen'd yer , becauſe I duiſt cruſf no body. 
: 30 Exit. 4 
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The City Wit; 

Fel. Theſe Letters muſt neceſſarily come from my 
Brace of Courtiers, Sir Ticket, and Monſieur Rufflit, 
which I will read cleane contrary, as if they ſlighted. 
her, and anſwer them acroſſe from her meaning, as if 
the lighted them: And ſo letting my ſelfe downe in- 
to their inwards on both ſides, what they can get, or 
what my wife has, will I pump into mine owne 
purſe, | 


Enter Joſina with two Letters 


70. Now deare M.Footwell, as ever you pitied the 
caſe of apoor Gentlewoman, that would faine uſe her 
beauty, whilſt there is ſome pleaſure in ic, read and an- 
ſwer.theſe Letters with commanding eloquence; force 
them to affect me. | £ oa 

(ra. Ha, ha, ha: Will you not be offended, if I read 
them truly? | | 

70. No: Iprethee what ist? 

Cra. Stay, it ſeems you have written to them. 

70. Yes: but 1 cannot read the anſwer. Prethee 
what iſt ? 3 

Cra. Faith youle be angry. 5 

o. Nay, and you love me, what ict?"  _. 

Cra. Sir Audrem here, he ſayes, tis not your broad 
brim d hat, your tiffeny dreſſe, Spaniſh, ruffe, and ſil- 
ver bodkin can make him diſloyall to his wives bed. 


Nufflit here, he writes that you have a groſſe body, a 


dull eye, 2 lowe forehead, a black tooth, a fat hand, 


| and a moſt lean purſe, I there's it: And you could but 


give, and you had but toſend—— _ .. 
70. A lean purſes _ R ET I 
Cra. I, the lean purſe. There's the Devill : Wers 
you as bald as Time, as ſtifly wrinkled as frozen 
plow'd Lands, more dry — ever, rs leane then 
| n ö 


— — 
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death; had you ingroſs d deformity, yet if you had 
but to give — e 
70. Why Foetwel, though my husband be but 2 
Bankrupt Kna ve — 2 7 
Cra. Nay faith, rather a fool, Miſtreſſe. ; 
70. Well, fool let him be then; yet I have a Mo- 

ther will not ſee me want for neceſſary ends: And 1 

hope I had the wit to cozen my husband of ſome what 

againſt a rainy day.. Look you Sir, I kept theſe for 4. 

friend in a corner. ene | 

Cra. Nay, but I would not wiſh you to ſend them | 

now: What, relieve the baſe wants of prating Skip. 

jacks to pay for your damnation ? "# 

7. Nay thats ſure, I will not give them: | 
 Cra. And yet, ifaith, what can a Gentlewoman | 
give too much for her pleaſure ? Can there be a more 
heavy diſgrace blowne abroad upon any Lady, then 
that ſhe has not at the leaſt two ſervants, ſince many | 

Lovers are.the onely noble approvement of beauty? | 

Io. Ve ſend them both, thats ſure. 

Cra. But both of them to Mr. Reffi:# : Oh, hee's an 
abſolute ſpirit He has an Engliſh face, a French tongue, 
a Spaniſh heart, an Il Hand, a Welch Leg, a Scotch | 
beard, and a Dutch buttock. 

70. OJ: Jam wholly his, I will ſend all to him; 

Cra. O but Sir Andrew, he is a Courtly Lover: He 
can kiſſe you courtly, handle you Courtly, lye with 
you Court x. 

Je. O yes: he ſhell have one. I prethee praiſe me 
to them both, and commend to each of them one of 
theſe Jewells, not that I doe ſo much care for the uſe 
af them, yet becauſe I would not be wonder d at like 
an Owle among my neighbors, for living honeſt in my 
hu«bands abſence. Tprethee work effteRually for mee, 


ſweet M. Pootwell == * Exit. 
e | Enter 
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The City Wit. 
Enter Rufflit, ſpying her going out? 


Ruf. Mrs. Crafie: Hiſt Mis. Craſie. a 

Cra. Peace Sir, forbeare: As you would hope, doe 
not purſue a woman when ſhe is out of the humor. O, 
untimely importunity is moſt diſtaſtfull. There are cer- 
rain ſea{ons to take the coldeſt Appetite, when ſhe is 
pinning a Ruffe, playing with a Monkey, heating a 
wanton Song, or half drunk. 

Ruf. Ohat are you Sir? | | 

Cra. A private Meſſenger to you Sir, from the Gen- 
tleu oman you purſue. This is your hand, is it not? 

Ruf. Yes: - 

Cra. You may keep your Letter. 

Ruf. But what ſayes my utmoſt hope, the end of 
my ambition? 

Cra. Only that you are poor, a Gallant of a very 
wanting fortune, | | 

Ruf. The more honor for her to redeem me. 

Cra. Alas, Ithink her means are hut weak, her huſ- 
bands finking hath brought her low, 

Ruf. Her husband! Alas poor fly; onely made to be 
ſuck'd and forſaken. His wife has the life-blood of her 
fortunes in her, and Ile be her cupping-glaſſe, . 

Cra. Iwonder his wife could nouriſh fo unbelieving 
2 conſcience. ! 

Raf. Conſcience! All things rob one another: Chur- 
ches poule the People, Princes pill the Church; Mini- 
ons draw from Princes, Miſtreſſes ſuck Minions ; and 
the Pox undoes Miſtreſſes ; Phyſitians plague their Pa- 
tients; Orators their Clients; Courtiers their Snitors, 
and the Devill all. The water robs the earth, earth 
choakes the water: fire burns ayre, ayre ſtill conſumes 


the fire. | E 
Wa, E 3 | Since 
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Since Elements themſelves do rob each other, 
And Zhehe for her light doch rob her Brother 


. 3 L : 9 
What iſt in man, one man to rob another? 


Cra: You have ſpoken moſt edifyingly fir, but for | 
pou, of whom I underſtand Cray merits the beſt Of. 
ices; for you to corrupt his Wife, and with a-cove- | 


tous ſinning expect uſe for the loan of your Loines ! 

Kuff. Death man, they are my Exchecquer , my 
Rent: Why I have no poſſeſſion but my Eſtate taile. 
And at for Craſy, he has no wit; he was created a 


foole, to have Knaves work upon him: a fellow made 
to have ſome pity, and all wrong; he had ever an open | 
Purſe, and now an empty. He made it a common hole, 
every Gallant had his fingers in it. Every man loy'd | 
bis Fortune, ſqueez'd it, and when it was unjuicd, 
farewell kind heart. 1 confeſs I owe him a good turn: | 


| Ile pay't his Wife. He kept her alwaies exquiſitely 
neat ; temptingly 22 and as a proteſted Cuckold 
ſhould do, about his degree and means ſumptuouſly 


- 


ed, her Teet 


as not worth the purchaſe. 


C.. Les Sir, if you could compaſle her; as ſure 


ſhe may be corrupted : for ſne is very covetous. 


Ruff. If I could but make ſhew of a Gift, or pre- 


ſent one | 
Cra. Only not to appeare of ſo needy a Fortune — 


Why if you chance to poſſeſs her. 


Ruff. Piſh, cweare all mine again, and all that ſhe } 


had beſides. And troth, I think ſhe is wealthy. 


Cra. Wealthy look you Sit, Here aretwoof her ; 


Jewels, I fetcht from an Ant of hers, where they lay hid 
from her Husband, Theſe are not worth the 3 


roud. Her Eye artificially ſpirited, her Cheek ſurphu- 
i 4 blanch d, her Lip painted, her Neck car- | 
kanetted, and her Breſt bar d almoſt to her Belly. And } 
ſhall a peece, thus put out to ſale, ſtand unattempreg, | 
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The City Wit. 

Raff. Nay, tis an eaſie Female: He, that has her, 
has all. What ſhould I ſend ? A Gift would do it. Let 
me think. Tis but a groſs-bodyed Wench, with a 
blackiſh haire neither. 

Cra. Oh the better. Your lean No-bodies with 
yellow Manes have moſt commonly rottefrecth and 
wicked breaths. No, your full plump Woman is your 
only Venus. 

Ruff. A hundred golden peeces I am intruſted with- 
all by my elder Brother, to purchaſe a peece of In- 
juſtice. If I ſhould ſend them 

Cra. Oh Sir, theſe both were yours, and they too. 
She pretends this ſtraine, but onely to explore your 
ſtrength of means, and to try how far you dare engage 
them for her enjoying. 

Ruff. I will ſend them, win her, uſe her, ſuck her 
Purſe, recover my own, gain hers, and laugh at the 
poor Cuckhold her Husband. Commend with theſe 
my lifes blood, and Soules ſervice to my Miſtris. Fare- 
well * Exit. ? 


Enter Ticket. 


Cra. Sir eAvarew Tichęt, I take it. 

Tic. The ſame, Sir. Is Mrs. Craſie within? I cannot 
keep pace with her Mother. O, when jealouſie is once 
ſet a going, it runs on high ſpeed, But let her make haſt 
to arrive at Court, while I land on her Daughter in 
the City. Is ſne privately idle? | 


Craſie ſpits at Ticket. 
What doſt thou mean by that ? 7210 


Cra. My Vow's diſcharg d, and her Revenge is done. 
I am no Pandar, Sir, and yet Tam of Counſel) Wil 


Smock ſecrets, Buttock buſineſſe Sir, Are 
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Are you fo ſtale a Courtier, and know not the neceſ- 
fity of Gifts ? 

: Tic. Is that the matter Iam rejected by ber! > 

Cra. Why ? would it not provoke any Woman to 
be called foole, and foule - face? 

Nic. 1: never call d her ſo, by the Soule of my 
Affection. not J. 

Cra. No; Do you not intimate me is a foole, 
when you hope to enjoy her without a Gift? And 
foule, when your neglect of coſt ſaies ſhe deſerves 
8 

Tic. Fore Heaven | was a fly Aſſe, now I think 
on t, to ſend a Sonnet without ſome rich preſent. 

Cra. Why Sir? A man muſt do as he would be 
lo ta. Do you, or any man uſe to be made Gack: 
hold for nothing ? | 
Tic. I ſhould have ſent a Gift. What, if! enjo 
her, ſhe may requite it. : 

Cra. May; :Nay can; nay will. tank you Sie, 
Wee Gold Here are jewels. They are hers; they 
may be yours. I would- not ſeem a Pandar to you 
though ; for you have a Wife Sir. 

Tic. Piſh, who cares to drink out of a River? What | 
IT can command out of duty hatfi but a dull reliſh, Had | 
not Dana been kept in her braſs Tower, she had never 
tempted a Gods piercing. I muſt fend, though it be 
but to shew the mann? of my Fortune, and the deſert 
of her Beauty. 

_ And then to fend but a trifle would diſgrace 
ot 
Tic. Hold, conyey this Carckanet unto her; tis of 
1 and ler her read by this, how much I ſeek 
er. 

Cra. And how deare you hold her. Sir, Ican ſpeak; 

but I uſe to take . for my | paines 


71 Tic, 
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Tic. Ves, receive this little L Nay, Iprethee; 

Cra. Only not to appeare Uncourtly, or uncivill. ] 
proteſt Iabhor Pandariſme ; only as a ſecond, or ſo. 
As you have beheld two Horſes knubbing one ano- 
ther; Ka me, Ka thee, an old kind of Courtſhip. 
Tir. I prethee return inſtantly my ſucceſs: You 
ſhall find me at the Ordinary ; come and Dine with 
me. w 
Cra. I have procur'd a private Stable for my Horſe : 
And therefore 1 my ſelfe would be loth to ſtand at 
Livery. | 

Cra. Doſt compare common Stables for Horſes, and 
publick Ocdinaries for Gallants together, 

Cre. Troth yes fir, for as in Stables, here a goodly 
Gelding of twenty Pounds price, & there a raw-back 
Jade of foure Nobles by him. So at Ordinaries, here 
a worthy Fellow of means and virtue, and there 2 
Cheating Shifter of wants and coſenage. Here a Knight, 
there a Beggar; Here à Gallant, there a Gull : Here 
a Courtier, there a Coxcomb; Here a Juſtice of Peace, 
and there an Eſquiie of low Degree. Or, in direct 
Phraſe, a pandar. ins 
| Tic. Such a one as thou art. ne” 

Cra. Umh, Virtue goes often wetſhod, and is forc'd - 
to be cobled up with baſe means, to hold out water 
_ cold neceſſity. You command me no further 
ir 


- 


ic. No honeſt Knave, farewell Exit Craſy. 
Now Mr. Craſy, will I button up your Cap with a 
Court-broocn. —:.. 
You demand Debts, do you? Ile pay you none. 
Oh twas a notable dull Flat-Cap. He would invite 
Courtiers; ſtand bare, ſay grace, make legs, kiſs his 
hand, ſerve us in perfum'd linnen, and lend us money 
upon our words, or bare words. Were't — | 


The City Wit. 
let ſuch 4 foole paſſe unſuckt? No; Fortune dreſt 
him only for us to feed on, and Ile fall to. | 


Exit, 


— — — — 
ACT. IV. Scene 11. 
La. Ticket. Snealup. Toby. Page. 

La. Tice EE comforted Mr. Sneakup; Re- | 


member you are in my Chamber, 
Beare the heart of a Husband, who ſcorns to tremble 
at the face of his Wife? Do not feare fir. 
Tab. Stand firm Father, do not finck before the face 
ofa Lady, | | | 
La. 1 have ſent my own Husband to ſatisſie her, 
and J hope he will do it thronghly, Be your ſelfe | 
therefore; all the Pleaſures the Pallace can afford, 
ſhall ſtrive to mitigate your feares. ; 
Sneak, Have you any Pleaſures in the Court, can | 
make a man forget he has a Wife? | 
To: Sir we have pleaſures will make a man forget | 
any ching, even himſelfe; therefore neceſſarily bis 
wife, who is but part of himſelfe. | 
IS. T. Boy, ſing your ſong of the Court de- 
lights, | | 


They | 


t 
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They fit: Sneakups head in the Ladies la-. 


The Page feng. . 


* 


Enter Pyannet with a Truncheon. Sarpego. 


Py. Are you lull'd in your delights? No pillow 
for your Goatiſh head, but her Ladyſhips lap? 
| Sneak, O dear! O wife! I did not know you 
were ſo nigh truly. 

Py. You are ignorant ſtill, T know: But I will make 
thy bones ſuffer as well as my browes. Thou Cullion, 
could not thine own Cellar ſerve thee, but thou muſt 
be ſneaking into Court Butteries £ e 
Sneak: Oh, oh, oh 

Sar. Ve miſero. 

To. Hold deare. mother: 

La. T. Sweet Mrs. Pyanxet hold. 3 

Pg. Art thou there, daughter of an Intelligence, 
and ſtrumpet to a Bearward ? one of 

La. T. Now Beauty blefle me, was not thy mother 
2 notorious Tripe-wife, and thy father a profeſt Hare- . 
finder? Gip you Flirt. 7 

Py. How now Madam Tiffany ! Will none but my 
Cock ſerve to tread you? Give me my Jewells thon 
Harlot. S = 
To. Mother---Pray Mother n 

Py. Beſtow ſteeping thy skin in perfumes £0 kill 
the ſink of thy paintings, and rotten inwards to catch 


Cockſcombs. 


To. Dear mother, 2 
Py. But thou ſhalt not cozen, and Cuequean me! 
To. Sweet mother | DIV ET GA 


Sar. Lupus in fabala, The Devils in the womans 
Py. A 
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Py. Awhip on her ; rotten eggs and kennell dirt on 


her ſilken Whoreſhip. ; 
Sar. Nil tam difficile. Nothing can lay her. 


La. T. Nay , let the Countrey Gentlewoman bee 
mad and rave on; ſhe knowes I know my Countrey | 
Gentle woman. had a Baſtard before ſhee was mar- J. 


ried. | | =_ 

Py. Didum ſo? The Countrey Gentlewoman was 
morechaſte ina Baſtard , then the Court Madan in 
herbarcenneſſe. You underſtand me; you have no 
Green-ſickneſſe there, yet (I hope) you haye few 


Chriſt'nings ;' you have trickes for that, have 


vou: 

320. Nay mother . 
Pj. You have your Kickſhaws, your Players March- 
paines; all fhew and no meat. 


Sar. Nulli penetrabilis eAftro; Shee'l heare no | 


reaſorl, 
L. T. Go to; you know how in private you com- 


mended your Horſe-keeper to me. . 


Pz. Well: And didſt not thou in as much privacy 
counſell me to contemn my husband, and uſe an Itali- 
an trick that thou wouldſt teach me ? + 

Har. Quid faciendum ? Beſt ſtop their mouths ? 
s. I. Out you bawble g you trifle; you burden 


ſmock· d ſweaty ſluttery, that couldſt love a fellow that 


—— worſted ſtockins footed, and fed in Cooks 
ps. | 
i: Sar. Jaculis & eArcn, Thunder and Lightning. 
Py. Ods my precious | 128 
FCacal. Nay dear, ſweet wife-- 
2 How's this— | 
0, Honey Mother--- ole; : 
Take this, and take all. Why goody Com- 
on, thou Rammy Naſtineſſe, thou knoweſt where; 
A e fore 


catch'd 
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fore thy Gentlewoman left chee ; did ſhe not ſweait 
that ſhe-+- : 

| To, For modeſties ſake— | 

Py. Had rather be at the opening of a dead old man, 
then ſtand dfeſfingthy head in a morning. Remember 
the Page that wore thy picture, and the ſong which 
thou hadſt in the praiſe of the male Baboon, 

Sar. Tacete parvuli: You have ſaid too much. 

To. Indeed mother you will be forty, when you 
know how much you miſtake ; ſome crafty fellow has 
| put a trick upon you; „ 
* Sneak. Me-thinkes ſweet wife you ſhould rather 
* condole our loſſe with me. | 
| Py. Hold you your peace; do not you prate. 
0 oo Keade te Harpocratem: The man is wiſe e- 
nougn. | | 
{ To. Tis true; misfortune: hath wrought the Iew- 
ells from my father. | 
| Sneak, Indeed wife, truly, truly, I am Cony- 


To. But for my father, or this Ladies wronging you, 
as I am your ſon, I aſſure you I have been an eye-wit- 
| neſs of all fair reſpect towards you. | 
Py. Is it even ſo? 1 
5 Mother, as I reſpect your bleſſing it is perfect 

truth. | MID 
| Py. I humbly beſeech you ſweet Madam, that my 
earneſt and hearty ſorrow may procure remiſſion for 
my inconfiderate and cauſeleſſe Invectives. Let my 
| 12 ſeem 2 and my contrition win in- 
dulgency to my forgetfull delinquency. I pray you let 
us kiſſe and be Foes. © e FO rare 3 

La. T. Alas ſweet friend, you and I have been inward 
a great while, and for us to fall out, and bare one a- 
others ſecret : 
Py. Well, 
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Pj. VVell, *twas mine error, not malice ; but a 
for the procurer of it, if I pay not him in his owne 
Coyne - Mr. Foot well! Ile ſhew you a trick of twenty. 
Come ſon, I have a wife for thee. 

To: A Wife l a Wife, Mother! O where is 
ſhee > | 

Py. I, my boy, a VWife--- 

To. O ho. 
Py. And ſuch a one as thou ſhalt bleſſe me for pro- 
curing, Curteonſly farewell, (weet Madam : Where's 
my Fool? Come, leave the Court ſirrah, and man 
your owne wife into the City 


Exennt omner. 


A CT. III. Scenelll: | 
Joſena , Craſy. 


70 PD Ut I prethee ſatisfie me: What returne they 
Received they my Jewells? | 

Cra. Yes, they prov'd acceptive, 

70+ And what ſaid they? Can they affect? | 

Cra. Can they be damn'd ? Before I will undergoe 
againe ſuch a buſineſs---fore Heaven Ido as little dif- 
fer from a Pander | only I have nothing for my pains; 
or elſe | 

70. Thou ſhalt have. Are thy news happy? 

Cra. Are your own wiſhes happy? . 

79: Hold, ſpend this ten pound for me, Footwel. 
(ra. Will youimake me a Bawde. What a Bawde? 


And 
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And yet introth, what would not a man be for your 
lake, that have ſuch wir and ſuch bounty 

I cannot refuſe, but ſutter your Virtue to be exer; 
cis'd upon me. 

7oſ. Now, prethee ſpeak ; what's their anſwer ? 

Cra. Why, Ile tell you, they are both your own. 

Joſ. Both Footwell: I prethee how? 

Cra. Why, no more but this; they are both yours; 
only you know, but one hand id a Glove at Once. Bur 
I had ſo much to do with one of them; ſuch a coyle 
to draw him to it I 

Jeſ. Which, Iprethee ? Sir eAndrew ? 

Craſ. Even he: He ſaies, he underſtands that you 
affect a Mountebanck. Sure, your Doctor is but ſome 
baſe bragging Raſcall. 

Jo. Do you think ſo? | | 

(raſ. How ſhould Sir eL:drew know elſe that he 
is come to embrace you to night? 

Jo. Does he know that too? 

Cra. Yes marry does he, which the worthy Knight 
takes ſo contemptuouſly., ſuffering ſo baſe a Rivall, 
that he vowes, unleſs you beat him, baſtinado him 
2 when he comes, he will loath you moſt con- 

antly. 

Jo. Enough, if Ido not make him an Example to all 
the bawdy Quacks in the Kingdome; ſay there is no 
virtue in Cudgels, and Beditaves. Ile charm him for 
opening any more ſecrets of mine, Ile warrant him. 
And ſo write to Sir Andrew. | 7 
Cra. Welſaid Miſtreſs, be reſolute, I mean to help 
you my ſelfe. 

Jo. Ile caſt abone for weapons inſtantly. — Exit. 

Cra. Yes, I will write to Sir Andrew, doubtleſs, 
that, which he ſhall have ſmall cauſe to thank me for. 
I wil write for him to come inthe habit of this ä 
my 
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1 CT. IV. Scenel V. 
Linſie Wolſie, Crack with a Lute, Ge. 


Tin. OHee's gone, ſhee's gone: Was ever man ſo 
cheated ? Threeſcore pound for a Ring; and 
the Ring gone too, for which I paid it : A moneths 
dyet and lodging, beſides the charge of Phyſick and 
attendance. Five pound in doſe bread, would have 
ſerv'd my houſe a twelve moneth.I am undone; broke, 
Bankrupt: But thou Rogue ſhalt ſtnart for all, now! 
Have caught thee; | | 
Erac, Mercy, dear Sir, mercy,  _ 
Lin, Were you making up your packe to bee gone 
too : | 
Crac. Nothing but my own Sir, my Lute, and a few 
Muſick-books. 1 - 
Tin. You and your Miſtreſſe have made ſweet Mu: 
ſick of me: Therefore firrah quickly----Are the Beadles 
gone for ? 5 | | 
Servant within. Yes Sir: | 
Tin. Therefore quickly, Iſay, as you were an Aer 
in the Coſenage, bring her to light, or — | 


. (rac. Shee's light enough her ſelf; But a very Inno- 
cent I, Sir. She has coZen'd me of hilte a years ſervice 
wrought me off o my leggs, ſtrain d my backe, crackd 
my voyce, done me to my utter undoing; and can you 
think I knew of het running away? A 
Lin. Ile make you fing another jong ſirrah : Are the 
Beadles come ? * | ; 


ac. 


— | I 


4 4, 4.» * i 4 ; * 75 25 | ” 4 
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3 True: Any ſong Sir, or as many He f 


as you pleaſe, 


3 | gg. 
Lin. Pretty Icomfeſſe. But that's not the long muſt 


do it ; nor can any ſong pleaſe me at this time. Are the 
Beadles come? Lay j 


* 


Servwioithine Ves Sir, they are here. 


a „ 4 ſ 
Crac. Deare Sir, let em forbeare a little, And if 1 


cannot pleaſe you with a ſong, commit me to theit 
fury. Laab i en wh. 
Tin. "Tis but to trifle time: yet ſing be- Her ſingi 
fore you ſuffer. Worſe then t other this another 
voa ſhall ſing in another place; to the , ſong. _ 
whip; co the whip, Sir? Bring in the Beadles, and a- 


Way with him to Bridewell. 


Craci Net ont mote, good Sieitry mie his laſt time; 
and but promiſe me, if I can ſing a ſong that you ſha 


like, to forgive and free me. 


Tin, Sing a ſong that 1 ſhall like, and 1 will fres 
Crack fings againe. 
Then ſball a preſent courſe be found 
For M. Wolſies threeſcore peusd; 
And his Ring, 
Nd And the thing 7 ' 

That bas gives him the ſlip —— 
Lin. 1marry,thatT like well. 
Crac. Then I have ſcap d the whip. 
Lis. Think you ſo Sir? | 

"Crac. Les: For you like the ſong well, you ſay, and 


I am free; I hope you will make good your noble Ci- 


ty word, Sir. 2 3 
Lis, City words uſe not to paſſe for ſongs Sir: 
Make you good the words * ſong, Sir, * 0 


L. 


— — _ 


LS 
1 


The _— 
"Jes make my word good Sir: Come inp Bey: 

( » 

Crac. O ſtay Sir, Tbeſeech you, and lefyous lr 
- fic fall onthe right Shouldars: Tye confeſſcrall- 

x O will you ſo Sir? h Igblogi 

'Tis moſt true Sir, that tho Genrlewoinu; 
e Icall'd Miſtreſs, is a aao cuaalng Whore, indy 
: notorious cheat. 1 2 3. 

Lin. Theſe are good words indeed! . 
-\{frac. Shee came to your houſe with fonte mein 
© Eiveries ; they were al} but hüed Pandart < 

Lin. Yes, ind divers Trunks of ſuppoſed Treature' 

eh I findeꝰta bee Bag pgs of Nailes, and ot hero 
Iron and. all the Rings and Stones 'she@ boaſted 
in ber Wilt UP 1 Curtaine Ringo and Dricke 

gp! 005, 

rac. Your owne covetonſheſs cozen'd you &r: 
But if I now bring you not Where you shall fee how 
shee is ſince beſtowed, and that you finde not heu- 
ty cauſe to re joyce that you were cozen d of her, 
let me be whipp'd: 8 

Lin. Well, * along Sir: Par I will have a Guard 
upon you. 

Crac. What Guard yon pleals- Zir, foi my poore Skin 
may ſcape the Lach- guards. + — 


Excunt omnes. 


— 
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The City Wit. 
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crahe Tiyway, Tj nuct, Toby, 7. : 


1 - " 1 


af Q thou Valet, thou apcon ſcionable MY 
; \_Fyer,yngodly Miſcreant! Haſt thou cozen i in 
edglicy ?* And wouldſt have | none” nd = 


15 me, like a, Cony-catching companioſi, as 22 
Didſt nat thou tell me, thou hadſt moderate 19 55 


life, friends of faſhion, and civill reputation> . nd now 
this vertuous, religious d N — me, thou 


os 75 agxant . and ys 


Fog "Tay Carte 161 


ben is Mid pe 
ot FAG m e Nature to 125 un wage 
e e eee Tt at kee 


her 111 | 
Pr A Ge uz n of another ſpheare -ahothas- 
Th JAY 7 rrah : that ſnall bare chre nag 


and five ir Poſſe. 
| 1 LI e wi ng Loods; has" 


| Aden 
e ge 8 6h 50 5 vnde Goole 


75 That hav mide Ladies Poſte for Cheeſe tte; 


7 


ch bY 


"I 0, And play 4 with: \ Couiteſes at Shuttle- cen 
2 Tj c 


— * 


Try. And to this Elegant Spirit and choice hope am 
L and my Fortunes contracted. 1 
Craſ. How ! contracted. 
Try. Yes Sir, contracted. Look you, I dare ſeale it 
before your face, | Kiſe. 
Cra. Are you ſo, 
To. She is mine fir, mine fir. Do you mark, I dare 
likewiſe ſeale it fir. | LAY Kiſſe. 
Cra. Is there honeſty in this dealing? 
Py. Yes fir, Is there not profit in this dealing? 
| Gra Tis very well. If there be no Law upon words, 
Oathes and Pre- contracts, and Witneſs, If a man may 
ſpend a hundred Angels upon a Widdow ; have her 
affied before Witneſs, and then have his Noſe wip'd of 
her, Why, Tis very well. | | 


. T:ywan takes Pyannet and Toby aſide. 


Try. Intruth deare heart, and ſweet Mother in ex- 
pectation, to ſpeak equally, there have ſome words of 


courſe paſt betwixt us, which may ſeem to impart ſome 


be wiſe Mother; 


lent help at a dead lift. But indefpire,. 


The City Wit, 


1. Come dir, you ſha ll not deſervediy exclaigx, . 
My n lecti u. © 1 2212 | 

Jos our — Love, 1 hve procured you 4 bur; 
dred Pounds, = © 

* To diſclaim, my right i in you, lle uber. r 8 
my hand, lle take it. 001 in O bor 

To. Pox, how my Mother Ntajes. E 

Cra. Scorn wy Povetty ! Come, where iſt?- cauſe 
I have not the Muck of the ue Come, 


ney. G1 50 F386) 1 3907 


s *; 0 3 
L $ j "WE e ＋ 
* a v- - 
— " " * — 
EEE 0 1. 7 


En nter P Dee, 


Py. Here fir, upon vehie. conf deration, that on dif 
claim and renounce all intereſt Wall 


Cra. Yes moſt-:freely.. mY | 4 0 121 
Py: In this Gentlewoman; and 40 yours never o, 
pretend future cla im to het. 07 dan 6: « 


Cra. 1 do, marry. ——7 3-9 

Io. Nay, no warties ir; you have 3 4 he 
ney. You ſhall make no more marries here. Co 
betrothed Spouſe, bid a Fice for him, Say black 5 Tf 
Eye Who dares. Mother Ile be married to EN ag. 
to bed preſently.” | „ne. 

Px. This night, Son; tis very late. 1 

Te. never tolate to be wiſe; 1 hope Iam Your KY 
and muſt heare a Brain. 

Py. Indeed, hethat deales wich \ Woman, if je 
occaſion by the fore Lock. Away = Ext | 
4 ra. Why : ! Iam — — now: 15 | 
ten more in 2 weeks Coſenage, then in all dates 
Honeſty.: VVhat au eaſie cooleſthing it 18 - 
Kaave ! Gramercy Punck; Awitty VVench 


NT 


that — me; my r A e rh | 


The City Wit. 


1 Bat they have all been ungrateſufl 3 Un- 
grat full ! Tis a fin in that ſhould have ns tercy: ris he 


{pbt + who has it ſhould not live. 
Er wiſdome from the thundring Cloud 

hoe more Lawes chen ren, this had enn 45 ? 
Avoid, O man; mans foros Ingravicude. 
For my poor Lot; 7 cob have fweerly llept 
"Kr et Wait; 8 8 

Hoc defekt FI, Auncutteoub ſcorn 
Been thruſt upon me. Now they all ſhall feele, 
Vben honeſt men revenge, their whi ps are ſteele; 

. ** * 4 
g are e the next that I muſt exerciſe up- 

wife: expects che embrates of one of 

them at Hh if 1 haſty Marringe call her not from 
her Chamber, But ſhe being a right; woman may pte- 
ny with « Teiredſicknefſe, ir ſoc Let me reinem - 
ber, J wrote to Rufflit to come like her Moctor Polſe- 


feele, co * to her. This will jump right with a 
— * * N der 2 Uririall 


note 107 peweler this beat Wedding e 
| 8 * 1 3nd $9; ee 1 
* ke Torches Sar 2 Toby and Tryitnos. Fu. 
* ie 48 Fo; ee hightrurive, 3 
Vr bet 2 — Roſemary, 
Ne whiſp ers Join 4. She race leave of Her Mo. 
5 4 {plat of boirlg-itk, FEES appt 
EVEWA. HA $103 945 1 


Seng. mg 1].: 4 

pat. Me is 20 fooner goons 
aden ener rip ch 
EM Tttice- 4 77 fr _ ret A 


a 1 10 
| ry 41 301, 
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The City wit. 
Ruf. She wrote tome, that J ſhould come in this ha- 


bit. 
—.— Right Sir, to avoid ſarpea* For which cauſe 


she has counterfeired herſelte ſick, and lies longing 
and Re Sing tif [1 you miniſter ro Per. 
Ruf. And am ] come pat am I come i the nick 2. 
Cra. Your Fortune fings in the VE FRE fi 2 


mo 5 gender. as a City: e n 1 


ut not 5 1 5 And 

„ Oh fir, health oil we. 
155 7OL 1 Triewiy lie Lees peß bers Wit : 0 

Id Foot well, f till return 8 

2 branchin the mo ea ©; Act zo 
Craſy. Poor, ake, t 1 wut 8 e y 
Skin. And he were tbr 4 Citizen cou 4 
He is undone for ever. Methinks ] fee him all ready 
make Larne fuite, to Weare a red Cap, and a blew 
Gown 3&5 ely to katy a Staff-torch before my Lord 
Mayor upon Abaflüuat night. Watch. A F Fi 1 


monnt. 


ra, But now 1 roy of fly e 
wht ey hroug h my Bf If oy) Mons Fs petal $5 
1 60 compoſition with Kors 7 
my dere be 2iſcove 15 before 99 L do hy 
ven eh? ES His uld ert, we re naß ch = 
apparaiit da 1 is dhe in thret ch 
my 8785 à8 4 fan dine Gage Son: He is 
Cotk ſparrow, Chit; Chic, and away, et 6 [Pp 
oy I os de blöchn uß in mine 0 vl, 5 


"Af wills Hold Mes. ch. Death #2 TR 
4 
Cra. Hd the hubbub's s fays d, and ehe wah 


W Ns 


, The City Wit. 


Enter Jſia and Bridget beating) Ruff: 
Cray takes Bridgets C agel, and lat ox. 


7ſ. Out you piſ t-caſter, 

Bri. You Stippoſitory. | 

Zoſ. You Gift- pipe thinkft to dishoneft wy E 

Kauf. Hold, deare Lady u ee 

ef. A ſticking ſaucy Raſeall on art, Oakes thi 
remembrance. ' uy Exit. 

Cra. Hold, ſweet Miſtreſs... 

Rof. Oh 1 thank you 050 Mr. F corwel.. 

4. Oh, it is not ſo much worth Os. 
Ruff Oh, but tis firs 


Rogue. Rog ) — 

Nay — wee: natal, x on you, 8 Tut ir 

== to hurt you, my _ (bon „te 1 
Come, who) 72 25 uch Mil e The 9 

Art a ire precious Villain; Come, whole 375 

Who e plot. At whoſe Suit 1 was 1 I Cuds er ds) 0 

tne feigne my ſelfe a Phyſician, till 11 mu ſt be Map 

go to the Surgeon ? And date dell me bh 

\ . (74. Nay, then I will tefl yon. Dare {why twas 

your Friend Tok Riyall, Sire Andrew Ticket. 

« Ticket 


NN Even. he fir. His Gold hir d me to gu rd. 
this brain procur d your beating. Ves Tal I 
Erie, bribes, and wit have wrong upon you: 
7 Well, if 1 revenge not 
Cre. But how fir „ 4 © 


Ruff: 


_-—_= wm ea 


De City' Wit. 


Reff. I. afore Heaven, that's well thought on. Give- 
me but the meanes, and I will not only forgive, b but 
reward thee richly. ol 
Ca. Come faith, beckule I would have both your 
Shoulders, go in one Livery, I muſt diſcloſe. Why 
fir, Knavery is reſtorative to me, as' Spiders to Mon- 
keys. The poyſou of wir teeds m. 


| 5 wer Ti cket. 


Boy wi th «Torch, 

Look yon fir, he's come. Stand cloſe, take this Cud- 
ell, graſp it ſtrongly, ſtretch your Sinewes luſtily ; 
ind when you ſce him hang by the middle in a Rope, 

ler your Fiſt fall thick; and your Cudpe — 

Ruf. And ſoundly. My r Oo blow PEEL 
which ſhall go formoſt. 

Craſ. Good fir. 

 Ryfirdrawbim up:burchalfe way. : | 

Cra. Sd fir, J muſt up to receive. — Exit. 

Ruf. Do ſo : 1 ſhall be fo reveng d nom I He had 
been better ha' been taken in Bed witk another mans 
Wife, then have prevented: me thus. 

Tic. Vaniſh Sirrah with the Light. This Lam ſure 
is the Window which her Letters call'd me tot: 

Raf. 1 would you would begin once, that I might 
" at work. 1 do not love to ſtand idle i in the Cold 
£ us. 

Tic. Hiſt, Foot well. Footwell, 10 i 2 

Crafyabove- Here fi ir, here. 0 n to o doyon 
N good turn. Will you-moiine fie 2, 57 059655) 

Tic A will mount, temount, and ant I wor 
der that there is not a ſolemne Statute made, that no 
Citizen should marry a hand ſome Woman; Or if be 
did, not to ye with her, For and twere not for Gal- 

; lants 


we — - 
4 . 


The City Wit. 
hen help,: they would beger nothing but Fooles. 


Craſpy bees 
Cra. Right fic, right fir. Take the Rope; Ame 4 ; 
and faſten it abbut your Middle ſir. . 


Tir. Why, that's Cra 4 aer Coxcomb, 
Os, An Aſſe, an 2443; 


T:c. A meer Citixen. Water not e Shame his wiſe : 
should be honeſt ? Or is t not pity that my own man t 
Should wholly enjoy a mare excellent proper woman. {4 
when a whole FASO ſcarce aflords two off 
them. . 

rn. Maſt trur fir: Now mount Gr. __ 5 
poly 1 V ech faile me wa -— 0 

= ro and pu 1 Hold: Dodor. eln. ras In 
ira 210 8 

* TY am moſt ſenſible of your Sinne Plutk I 
Footwell, © 0 | e. 

Cra. Alas the Cord TY lle call -ame heſop - 
ſir. * comes | a 
DT. Death ad Devils! — ; Fi T devi. 
RF Fiſts. and dier «ed 25289 154d 

Tic, Heart, Lungs, ef Han? 7 
Nef. Armes, Foy ba an; de. nns 1 | 

Tic. Help help, hs 55.4130 fon! to | O 
abs 16th 5 4 Low eee 
blies 215 Rote G „L. AW 5d ff a 
Cra. Paſſion of Heaven Doctor a He 'DbAbr you x 

0 0139) O 9724 10.97 eee 
Redeem. me dekre-Foorwed 7 nig! 

. Ves ſu ce forithe ſame purpbſe; Abe K r, 
A een eee e y 

——_ HS ena ry . 

IO „ 100 Was: 101 904 03 37. 04 0. Tiv. 


- ne! 


2 . a L 1 6 


ee Nit. 


Til. Sote > Vouldſt thou not * 41% 
(rn. Sure To Nlonet-ſtruck; the cope Guck in ins 


it Sit. 
1 1 40 A Por the dit, ſay 1. 
7 Know you this mad Doctor ? Or doyou e owe 
any Doctor anything? | 
ie: Iknow bim not; nor dd 1 owe any Dodjor any 
thing ; J onely owe my Barber. Sungeen for a bew 
drink. Ty 
Cra. Speedily os up your face Sir? Ent. 
tececomes| company: M. t enn 
Honeſt Footwel how oft ? Sir t. ye 
Aires | ! Heartily how ist. r Hah 
Tic. As heartily as thou wile; bat are. 
_ ſo hard Iprethebs. 
Ryf. Why Wbt he mureec 7. 


Tic. I brut f, {wy ide den now eee formes 


edge. 

' Ruff, Packnafky; Bog very gbbad ,orehefroſh of 

a flead Cat. Asen 3883 31 d xt 
Tac. Flead ca? | Ng of 52 2 : 25 bel 


Nef. The ſſy- blowes of a dead 4eg, onde inte 
and Tenn uponabekeil of ameazeilheg. 2. 
ru. Hark Gendiemen, the Wedding comes, Hunger 
old bruifes, and put on ſenſe of the lighteſt colour: 
for this houſe to nigh vowes to rung wich mirth 
and laughter. 


Enter Lights: Sarpego, Toby, Tryman, Ia Ticket 
1 5 Pyahnet, Smeg. 14 ** 3 


3 7 5 1. 
e 


f Joy, ; heal, love and Ms corhis 


union. sds 
Tic. Unbruiſ 4 bones ; . and eee forehendy'30 
8 * S017) A WL 


8 7 Ey: What 


. The City) Vit. 
Py: What ſhall no device, no mirth ſolemnize my 
fons match'? Go Sneaknp , call downe our daughter. 
[Exit Sneahnp 
In deſpight of ſickneſſe, mitth and joy ſhall make this 
night bealchfull. : y wil 
Try. O mother, cold ſobriety and modeſt melancho- 
ly becomes the face of the Matron;unedifying gawdes 
are Prophane vanities. Mirth is the fat of fools, oriely 
vertue is the nouriſhment of purity and unſinning fins 


Ny. Bythe leave of your wiſdome daughter, wee! 
take the wall of you? pretiſeneſſe: for Mr. Sarpego has 
told tne bf ã learned ſubject for a Ballet, which wee 
ſnall ſee acted preſently. | | 

Try. What is it, ſome Heathbeniſh Play? 

Sar. No certes, but a very religious Dialogue, fall 
of —_— morall conceits betwixt Lady Luxury, 
a Prodigall and a Fool. 
Ty. Hut who ſhould act and perſonate theſe ?- - 

Sar. Why in that lies the nobility of the device; it 
ſhould be done after the fafhion of Italy by our ſelves, 
only che plut premeditated to what our aim muſt tend: 


Matzy: the Speeches muſt: be extempore. Mrs. Bride 


Lhave to play Dime Lxxury, and Mr. Foot rel 
heeethe Prodigall. F 
N nd my husband the Fool. 


Enter Sneakup, Joſina and Bridget. 
23ANT 841 enn I Ido 755 7 ** 
Sneak, I, and*t pleaſe you wife. 
Sar. Ile play the Inductor, and then we are all fit- 
ol ei aviblnth baer wel ür ee 
Try. I pray you what is Lady Luxury? A woman 
: «not 1. 2295 1 511 


I. -Þ 


a 11001-3402 , 7 


Tob. A Whore, wife: | 


ze. N = 0 Sar. 


T, The ity Wit: 


Sar. In ſincerity not much better then a Curtezan; 
a kind of open Creature. il 
Try. And do you think me fit to reprefeis/ kth | 
Creature ? Saving your modeſties, 'a Whore: 'Can 1 : 
play the Strumper, think yee? | 
7of. Truſt me Siſter, as long as it is done in private; 
in ones own Houſe, and for ſome few ſelected Gentle- 
mens pleaſure; Me- thinks the part is not een the, 
diſpleaſingſt, : 

Try. Modeſty defend me Lyon thick tis nothing to 
play the Strumpet. 

Far. Why ſurely religious Lady, it can be no diſ- 
grace to you to figure out the part: For ſhe that can- 
not play the Strumpet if ſhe wonld, can claim no rent 
honour to be chaſt. 

Eri. How gravely and ſententiouſſy be ſpeaks. - | 

Tob. Wife it ſball be ſo : It is my firſt madd 4 
. ſuall do it, or diſobey me. You muſt play it. | 

Try. What, the Whorefir?' 7 
Tob. 1, in jeſt: What hurt ist? And Mother, you- 
ſhall ccuſe my Father for this once: For fikce' e wy 
wite plaies the Whore, Ile play the Foole my ſelfe 
Though, I know, you had rather ſee him do it you. 
ſhall {ee for a need, Ican make ſhift to perform it as 
well as he; as naturally, and to the Life, 

Sar. Exceeding well agen, I pray you, Lady, 
approve of it. 
Let learning dire, L am nor to preſcribe to the 


Mal 2 
To. Come ſweet beart, lerin and: tire ws; ; raſh 
ready to enter preſently, - 
Sar. 1 fauſto pede Bx Toh. Try. 
No fot the Prodigal.” > | IB 2 
ca O doubt not, Mr. Kapege: For khow Sir; I 


am but a poor ſerving creature, that lives upon exp 
ctation; 


Thetity m—_ 


Satan; ON Sie my end muſt be hugks,” Feare got oy 

diſcharge of the n ain i 
Ser. Mili, Cammin deſunt. | 

To entertaine ye, while we attire: aug (elves. 

We want but now ſome Myſick;ora Song, _ 

Burehioke you have it, Sit: wee not be 27 5 1 — 

LC Fat. * 
151. Sear you Gallants, Sit, ſweet Sig ( Audrem, Ms: 
dam. and the reſt, And wee le oe arent as. 


N. Sante bids u. 4 
Euter Linlie Wollie, and Crack with bis Eee. 


* Henna 1 Bywhar miſuſe comes 154 ton 6 
le us; 


Lis. By your lena, Gallants, 4 aye bropghe yag 


24 Von Sir. Tknow your purpoſe; and it i preyen 
ted; you come after the Marruge to forbid the bapes. 
Haha her au are ſhore; M. añõα, yon are (hor. · 
trons” 133 yon ate Wige,. came itt 
Riſe) to ten _ waere Fat 


Zy. e er 95 {| 
a You ice ANG no Willow, 124 am wermy. 
e toln oe 7 ＋ 
Gre 122 my dere iow to Rn Sh, 85 
If 1 git by i 

ſhall be all Natel in a ran Sor dong aa I 
"The: 1 have notkoomn bi er. 
1 Sure tis a 3 ma ro forte lic abs | 
wWiddow, ; 

Py. Since you come Friendly ; FOR; nes ; pyelcome, 
5 Pray n 100 mene es ph 


Taka * 
"Crack 


Ther cu. Wit. 


Creeks hugs. joys * 


o Hymen, 70 8 P. This be its 
[ 2 25 ws ſtill the 92 ſong wel a 
At higb Nuptiall Feaſts n 
Where the mere mer gu JETS: 
With joy and goed wiſtus did throng : { 
But to this new Wedding new notes 2 I bring, 
To rail at thee H 2 while ſadly J Ang 


Fye 6 Hymen. ſye ò Himes, He 8 Ren 
: with . what hearts daft 0k e. 
A idem that's prare, + 5 
Aud a very very Whore, 
To an Hei re that waits nothing bar md 
Yet thus far, O Hymen, thy anſwer is mad, 
"On bit moans are ſpent; they ey bus byber trade? 


F. He ings Hymnen and Hymnen; but me-chigkes 
the ſong is ſeandalous to the Marriage. 

Ein. Excuſe me Lady, though: 1 — of the 
Bride, I have no ſuch —.— tis a ſong thac the boy 
could fing by chance, and made by à couple that nere 
lately married in Crooked -Lane. f 

Py. O, is it ſoSir? Tracw not what wakoefi it, 


runs. Enter Sarpego, the Prolecuror. 


— 


Tie. Let ws attend 1 [rhe Weiten 


. Ks TC Dune, —— 
Loo — TE 


But, if Wit-tlebeive 


N — 


the Eity Wit. 


Hold a while your Ferdicts bridle; ; 
wage not yet eur Project idle, 
Till at length the cloſe may ſhow it, 
If we alt ATA of Poet. 


Eater Tryman aud Toby. Shel loeſely dreſt like a Ca 
Tan, a bowle of wine in her hand. Ht in a fooli 
Cap and Coat. 


Speak Lechery and Folly, Luxury I would "By : 
I need not prompt them, they know what they 
ſhould ſay. 
. Try. Out you baſe Raſcall, you addy Slave; thou 
haſt married me, and I will drink x health to thy Cuc: 
koldmaker. - . » She drinksit of, 
To. Sfbot Fam afraid ſhee'l play the whore bertet 
8 — I thall act the fool. 
y. Thou under-hearted; dull. blooded Pantalom; 
8 — utmoſt honour is to be made fo good 


thing as a Cuckold; thou ſonne of a Copy- holde 


anc che Pudding-pye womans daughter, doſt tha 


think, darẽſt thou but imagine; that I ſhall ever vouch- 
ſafe to love to doe any thing, but laugh at thee? Hent: 


E Poultroon; thy voyce ſonnds not 10. farre as thy 
reath ſtinks —— _ Kicks hin. 

To. Nay hut, nay but do yon heate wife? 1 do not 
very well like chis 3 me- thinks you play too much in 
earneſt. 

Ties. In an; ? Why Goodman Fool, you Coch 
comb, you Ninnibammer, you Clorpold. Countrey 
Gentleman, thou dirty greedineſs. —— 

Py. Why.how. now daughter? Are you well? Me⸗ 
Thin see ande it oa much. 


Lede dre M good busband ; that 2 
a 


Pe city mir. 
baſt married the rich widdow, ha ha ha. 
Sar, Now enters Prodigality, 


Enter Craſy in his own habit, all hung with (hainer, 
fewellt, Bags of Money, &. 


Cra. When the troth is, deare brother, yon have 
married the rank whore. Ha ha ha. 
To. Sir /---who, brother Craſy ? 

70. Sweet husband ! | 

Pj. Dear fon! 

Tic. Ruff. Precious friend! 

Tin. Neighbour Craſie! 

Sar. Dij boni! Domine Craſie! 


Cra. And how doe you wife? When comes your 
Doctor Pulifeel? But a kiſſe and ſo forth? And would 
not one of theſe free Gallants, theſe proper youths 
have ſery'd the turne ? I pray pardon mine incivility, 
Mother; I was bold to retaine mine. owne Jewells. 
Ha*' you not forgot your fingles and your doubles, 
your fallings back, and your turnings up wife? | 
Jo. Why ifaith, dear heart, doſt thinke me fo ſimple, 
o_ I did not kuow thee all the while? Alas man, I 

id but counterfeit, as you did, to maintaine' the jeſt ;, 
kiſſe me ſweet duck---onely co maintaine the jeſt 
ifaith. | ROS 
Cra. Yes, yes, yes, we are Friends. I heartily 
thank theſe kind Gentlemen for their loves to you, yes 
faith, heartily : I am better by it five hundred at leaſt. 
Be not you jealous Madame, they had nothing for it; 
not a bit by this Light. BS 125 

Ruff. Death o my Fortune! that was my Gold. 
| Tic. Plague of a Villain, that was my Jewell. 


G Cra. 


The City Nit. 


(+4; True Gentlemen; and your bounty likewiſe 


lies in this Bag. 125 
La I. Sir, we ſent theſe things to your Wife. 

C4. Ithank you for it; we have but one Capacity 

in the Law, yoo know: What's hers muſt be mine. 7 

know thou wouldſt have it ſo ſweet-heart. Iam onely 


ſorry Gentlemen, that you were ſo well favourdly bez. 


ten. That the Foole Citizen, the Aſſe Citizen, the 
Cuckold Citizen ſhould procure ſuch a ſound ſwadling 
to your wiſe; valiant and ſubſtantiall Shoulders. Is+ 
not a ſore matter? But reſt, Salves and warm Oyles 
may in time recover it, | 

How do you kind Mother? Gentlemen, if any of you 
has it. 'Thave it, if you want any; ſpeak, I have it, and 
Tl keep it. How does your Coſtard Sir? A Pox ost h 
Slit, Sir. Belowd of Phat, Minion of the Muſes, 
deare water bayly of Helicon, be not proud of your 
Preferment, though you are his Highneſſe tutor. Mor 
ther, I take the reſtoring of my rich Jewels, very kindly, 
O my kind Brother, you have got the rich Widdow 

and you have borne a brain Mother. Your hundre' 

pound, brother, was moſt thriſtily and opportunely be- 
fow'd. J could ha* procur d her to yon at an eafjec 
rate, Mother. Jam onely ſorry for you Mr. 0/5, that 
you had her not: Becauſe you. very honourably relcal 
me of your Bond before it was due; and are in ſhrew 

danger to be laught at among your Neighbours, 


How does good Mr. (74/5, the Princes Jeweller; 
Mother, did not my Father look too wiſe for a Citizen? 
How doſt honeſt Pune? Jam as much beholden to 
thee, as to the reſt o them, mn. 
F. My ſonne and my heir is utterly undone. 


| 
To, O! 


ant Money Gentlemen, here ſtands à City-wit that 


f 
| 
| 


The. City, Nut. 


= 


Te Ol I am quite caſt Nay 
0 


Cra. Q no, you ſhall be no loſer, by me; you ſhall 
be a gainer by me Brother: Get wit Brother (marke 


von) wit, Good faith I pity the poore Citizen, hee 


bas no wit; # handſome young fellow, with a pretty 
beard, and proper bodied woman to his wite, and 


cannot heare brain - 85 


Try. Why doſt heare, modeſtly mumping Mother- 
in Low, wich thy French-hood. hom. andflag- . 
son-bracelets, advance thy ſnout. If the foole t 
ſon, the Ideot my husband here, have but as muc 
brains as a Battledore, he may make a faire revenne 
of me: Has he not a place at Court ? Can he not 
lodge me there, and prove weak: ſighted, thick of heay 
ring, Neepie after dinner, and ſnort when othexs-enter- 
taine and Court me? Can he not ſurvey. the hangs 
ings, read Cupidt Conybery , the Park of pleaſure, 
Chriſtian Love- Letters, or ſome other Pamphlet, or 
faine ſome errand into the Town , whilſh his browes 
are turning into gold? 


Py. O impudence beyond womans apprehenfion ! 


Sonne Craſie, we have all wrong thee, thou knowſt 


it; thou haſt reveng*d it, we feel it; only do not un 
do my heire, (ave him, bring him hut off o this — 
with any loſs,, 14 TP nt 
. (ra Why mother, is your ſon grown ſuch aſawcy 
Koave, as he thipkes ſcorne to-be a. Cuckold? I cant 
cleare him; in truth I cannot: He has paid for. 
deeply, and tis piry they ſhould bo parted, yes faith 
. n Et 8 
Py. Woman, we do pray thee, we do beſeech the 
even upon our knees have pity on the houſe o 
the Sneakyps : quit my ſon, re- Py, and T ob.kpeel; 
9 82 © © Linquiſh 


The City Wit. 


linquiſh thy right, make fruſtrate this marriage; and 
look thee, before theſe able witneſſes, we heartily for, 
give all, and forget: And withall, freely beſtow this 


chaine upon thee ——— [| Pulls off her chain an 
Try. Ido receive it. gives it.] 


To. She does receive it, beare witneſs all, ſhe dog 
receive its 

Try. Marry on this condition 
Io. No Ile no more marries nor conditions, you 
have recei vd it. 

Py: I. you muſt make fruſtrate the Martiage; for 
look you, you have receiv'd it. 

Try. Iwill, and freely do; only the condition 
would have made, is this, That if you intend longet 
tobe Miſter of your husband, now that you hare 
ſeen how well it became me, you will henceforwill 
do as Ido Look you, wear breeches. Puli th 
Py. O horrible coats up, and ſue; 

To. How! do you wear bree ches? the breecht, 

Try. Yes Sir, breeches; and as good lining and 
ſtaffing in them, 1 hope, as yours have, though they 
be of Sattin. _- 
Io. The feel that: Sfoot mother this is a man. Come 
and feel elſe. | 
Try. A young one Sir. [Pats off his bead-dreſs.) 
See Maſter your poor ſervant peremy, if he has per 
form A his part, defires to be admitted into the Livery 
of wit, and to wear this chaine as his enſigne of Free: 
One feremy | | 

To. feremy! O Jeremy! thau wer't ever tod 
Typ,” Except at ſpoonmeat, Sir. 


1 ; 70. 2 


* 


9% Jeremy | „„ wg 
2 Yo Miſtreſs: Indeed forfooth- 
Cra. Well, give me thy band: 1 will Tovethee, as 
long as there is ſwiftneſſe in meditation, fmoothneſle: 
in flattery, or conſtancy in malice. e 

Py. And for the cure that he has wrought on me, 
I will applaud his wit, and bleſſe the light 5 
Ie gave me to diſcover my foule error: 37 
Which by his demonſtration ſhew?d ſo monſtrous, 
That I muſt loath my ſelf, till I bee purg'd..  ... 

Sir, by your fair forgiveneſſe, which I kneel for. 

| Sneak. _— make me thankfull : Wife I have no 
words | LS 

To ſhew how Irejoyce : Riſe, let me kiſſe thee--- 

Sar. Tempora mutantur. The towne's ours again. 
Only, to fill the Scene with joy, may wee 
Conjoyn ſweet maid, in the Cataſtrophe. : 

Bri. Would you that have taught Greeke , and 
whip't great boyes, come backe to your Horn- book. 
and let down your Gaſcoines to me, that would, if I 
had you, bee more tyrannous then any Pedant that e- 
ver reign'd ſince the dayes of Dionyþus : Beſides here 
is my choice, with my Maſter and Miſtreſles leave, 7e- 
remie s brother. 

(74. But is hee ſeriouſly thy brother? 

Try. Yes, and no more a Pimp Sir, then I am 2 
Wench. 

Cra. Well, Mr. Sarpego, Ile help you to a fitter 
match, and Crack Iwill give thee ſomething with her: 
Take the ſecurity of my hand. 

(rac. J only defire to be ſecure from this mans fu- 
ry, and ſo conſequently from Bridewell. 

Cra. He ſhall have 3 to ſay to thee. 
83 


The City VV it: 
Lin; 1 will have nothing to ſay to man, woman at 
child, while I live agzine. - 
Sur. Furie bil ubfert fapiont; t. Foots And Fill | 
lers are her Favourites. 1 
Cra. Let us make thira merry wih I 


Think of no foffes. Sir, yon halt have none; 

My honeſt care being but᷑ to Keep'tnitie'owne. 

Whtt, by my flights, 1 got mote then my due, 
I timely will reſtore agait! to you. | | 


Owner, Thanks kind Mc. 4 740%). thanks. 
Sar. G ratias vel i ingentes Domine Exile 


ZN RI Tu wy yy fu | kan, 
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Epilogue? 


, 
K 
! 


Nos letme Scholaſtikewiſe 
N= us all Epiloguiſe: 
Ftbeſe ſlender Scenes of Wit 

Are receiv d, as they were writ, 

For your mirth, and no offence ; 

Let your Grace quit our ſuſpence 

With applaus'd Cataſtrophe. 
| lam ſhort,w'yee (as you ſee) 

There a Figure, which pray note yes; 
E Sic valete valecote. 


Gratias Reddo Cuicunque! 
Valetote Iterumque. 
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DR Playmaker ( for yet he won't be calld 

Author, or Poet) nor beg to be inſtalld 
ir Lawreat ) has ſent me out t invite 
four fancies to a full and cleane delight : 
| And bids me tell you, That though he be none 

If thoſe, whoſe towring Muſes ſcale the Throne 

of Kings, yet his familiar mirth's as good, 
| Then tis by you approv'd and underſtood. 
As if h had writ ſtrong lines, and had the fate, 
If other Fools for medling with the State. 
| Readers and Audients make good Playes or Books, 
Tis appetite makes Diſhes, tis not Cooks. 
But let me tell you, though you have the power, 
To kill or ſave; They re Tyrants that devonre, 
And Princes that preſerve : He does not ayme, 
do much at praiſe, as pardon 5 nor does claime 
Lawrell, but Money; Bayes will buy no Sack, | 
And Honour fills no belly, cloaths no back. | 
And therefore you may ſee his maine intent | 
I his owne welfare, and your merriment. 
Then often come, *twill make as and him the wetter, 
Wee drown the faults of this, in one that's better. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perfone. 


Ermine, an old UVſurer. 
| * an old decayed Knight. 


Sir Amphilus, a Corniſh Knight. 
Bump, an old Juſtice. 

Brookeall, Gentleman, undone by Y ermine. 
Valentine, Drygrounds Son. 

Wat, Vermins Son. 

Freindly, a Templer. 

Oliver 

Amb * ſe, 5 Two Gallants 

Trebaſco. Sir Amphilus bis Footman. 
Attorney. | 


Ars. Magdalen, Bumpſeys Wife. 
Jane, his Daughter. 

Alice, Vermins Daughter. 
Frances, à yourg Gentlewoman: 
Phillis, 4 poore Wench. 

Elianor. FE 


Lawyers. 
Serjeants. 
Servants. 


Rabble: 


The Scene LONDON. 


DA MOISEL LE; 
ok. 
The New Ordinary: 


8 


4 CT. I. Scene J. 


Vermine, Dry ground. 


Ou have your Money; full a thou- 
fand pound, | 
Sir Hamfrey Dryground. 
ö Dry. And you have my Mor 
Ver. All well and good; all well 
and good. But, now, 
Sir Humfrey Dyygronnd, let me counſell you. 
You have Already ſpent a faire Eſtate; 
A goodly, great eſtate: I do not taunt, 
Nor taxe you fort. 
Dry. Becauſe its pumpt into 
The purſes of ſuch wretches as thy ſelfe. 
Ver. But give me leave, now, fairely to admoniſh 
You, to a care, how you do part wich this. 


vou 


| The Damoiſelle. 
You ſpirited men call Money Dirt and Mud. 
I ſay it is the Eele. 
Dry. And you the Mud 
Thar foſter it. | 
Vier. It is an Eele, I ſay, 
In ſuch ſleek hands, as yours; from whence it glides -« 
Dry. Into the Mud, oft-times, from whence it came. 
Vier. I khow you doe conceive me. Therefore, Sir, 
(As! before was ſaying ) Hold it faſt. | 
Dry. According to the Ballad. D He ſings. ] 


Touth keep thy Money faſt, 
Ad tye it in thy Purſe. | 
For that muſt be thine onely Freind, 
For better aud for worſe. 


Ver. So ſo, I ſee it going already. | 
Dry. I, to thy comfort. This is the Uſurers Scripture; 
And all that they pretend Salvation by : 
To give good admonition with their Money ; 
Though, in their hearts they wiſh the quick ſubverſion 
Of all they deal with. This is all they plead 
Againſt the curſes of oppreſſed ſoules: 
Did not I warne you? Did not ſay,take heed? 
And ſo, and ſo forth. I muſt thank you Sir. 
Ver You ſay, youle make a venture of this Money. 
Dry. Yes Mr. Vermine, in a Project, that ---- 
Fer. Out upon Projects. Ey fy, out out out. 
Dry. I'm confident ſhall ſet me out of debt, 
With you and all the World; and reap, againe, 
All, that I formerly have ſowne, with profit. 
Ver. Sowne! There 
| ſowing. 
We ſhall call Shipwrack, ſhortly, ſowing too. 
Heark you Sir Humfrey Dry ground, may not I 
Be 


Sa word ! Prodigall waſt is | 


* 
- ne 


The Damoi ſelle. 


Be privy te your Project ? Will you tell me; 
If I gueſſe on it? | | 
Dry. That I will in ſooth. 8 3 
Ver. Is t not to dreine the Goodwins? To be Lord 
Of all the Treaſure, buryed in the Sands there? 
And have a Million yearely, from-the Merchants 
To cleer the paſſage.  _ | 
Dy. You have had your blow... 
Ne dure my Project is in the behalfe 
Of the poor Gentleman, you overthrew r 
By the ſtrong hand of Law, Bribes, and oppreſtion ; , , 
Brookall:Do you know him Sir? whoſe ſtate you ſuck'd; 
That wrought him to a poverty that cryes 
Your ſinfull Covetiſe up to the heighth ; 
And renders you the Monſter of ourtime, 
For avarice and (cruelty. 
Yer: No more of that: 3 
Dry. You ſhould do well to add a ſum, like this 
To his releife : To wave the bitter curſe 
That will in time fall on you and your houſe. 
Ver. O ho! I now remember, you have reaſon. 
That Brookall had a Siſter, whom you vitiated 
In your wild heat of blood; and then deny'd 
Her promis d Marriage; turnd her off with Childe .. 
A dozen yeares ſince, and ſince that, never heard of. - 
Ha! Ist not ſo? Pray, did you know her Sir > 
Dry. I wiſh1 could redeem that ruthfull fault, 
By all expiatory meanes : But thy 
Inhumane cruelty is inexpiable: __ _ 15 
Unleſſe ( it comes from Heaven into my heart 
To move thee to't ) thou tak ſt a ſpeedy courſe 
To give him threefold reſtitution. 
Ile put thee in the way. He has a Son, 
A hopefull Youth, a Student in the Law, 
If his poor Fathers want of means have not 
A 4 Declined 


The Dimoiſelle. 

Declined his courſe : Give him thy onely Daaghter, 
+ And make his Fathers one Inheritance 

By thee unrighteouſly uſurpt-) her Dowry; 

And pray a bleſfitig' may go with'it : And then 

Thou mayſt regaine a Chriſtian reputation, 

Till age ſhall ſead thiee'fo a quiet Grave. 15 
Come, is it a match? Will you beſtow your Daughter 
On Brookalls Son, and make your way co Heaven by't? 

Ver. You have your Money. „ 

Dry. And thou haſt Adders cares 
To all ſuch Counſellss. 

Ver. H you break Your day 
I ſhall thinke of your counſell. 

Dry. Farewell Vermine. Exit, 

Ver. And farewell Dry ground. 

This parcell of thy Land, Ile keep from T he 

wetting: 15 5 Mortgage. 

Tis not in thee to turne an Acre of it | 

Into pure Liquor, for atwelventoneths day. 

And break that day thy?payment, and the Sun 

Sets not more ſure, then all this Land is mine. 

My Daughter! ha! Citin't be in thought of man 

To dreame of ſuch a Match? A wretch, a Beggar? 

Within there! Where s my Girle? What Ay Aly? 
N Enter Alice. 

Ali. Here Sir -----=- | . ä 

Vir. Mybleffing, and good morne: Now heare me 

Girle. 

EeAli. Now for a Speech ------ 

Ver. The care of Children's ſuch a ſtartle-braine, 
That had I more then one, I ſhould run Wild- cat, 
(Then one I mean, to care for) that's thy ſelfe, 

My ſober diſcreet Daughter. Note my care, 
Pihd up for thee in maſſy ſums of wealth; 
Too weighty for thy weak conſideration 


„„ 


2 
Reer 


the Danoilſe elle. 


To gueſſe from whence it came, or how together 
So layd in fnountainous heaps. 
Ii. It is indeed - . ., 
As ſtrange to me, as are the ſtony wonders | 
On Salabury Plaine to others. But my duty: 
perſwyades me twas your thrift, and that great bleſſing 
That gives increaſe to honeſt Induſtry, . | 
| | Drawne on it by your prayers and upright life, 
2 | That wrought theſe heaps nn 
Ver. O, eAlly Ally, 
Tis well if thine with all th Huſwifry 
Can keep em ſo. I thanke by efor thy 8 : 
And charitable thoughts. — —— - 
Ali. You had other wayes. 
Ver. I ſay, thou art the onely Childe I care for. 
Thy Brother (though I loath to call him ſo) 
s, now, an utter ſtranger to my blood; 
Not to de nam d but with my curſe, a Wolfe 
That teares my very bowells out. 
Ali. XY our Money. ä 
Ver. A riotous Reprobate, that hath conſum'd 
His laſt, already, of my meanes and bleſſing. 
Ali. But he yet may be turn'd Sir. 
yer. Out oth Compter! 
ö May he be ſq; doſt think? Could I but 33 
. His Creditors, that have him faſt, could be 
. | Soidl ly mercifull, or that his youthful Ghing 
IV Could ſtretch, to get him out, Ile lay; my ſelfe, 
An Action on him weightier, then the firength 
Of all their poor abilities could bg. 
His fache, his Toms, ET: Nolls. Gills, _ Nuns, + 
Theroaring fry of his Bla andiſhing mates 
Should not 5 his Carcaſſe: 1 they did, 
de force him to a tryall for his life, 
For un two hundred Peices that he Pitred. 
1 tl B 


— — —ä 4 * - 
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7 he Damoiſelle. 
Out of my Counting - houſe. He ſhall up. 
Ali. I will not forfeit my obedience Sir, 
To urge againſt your Juſtice, onely I erave- 
Your leave to grieve, that I have ſuch a Brother. 
Ver. Thou ſhalt defie the name of Brother in him, 
My onely; onely Chifde; and but in one command 
Obey me further, all my eſtate 18 thine, 
Tis that I cald thee for. | il 
Ali. I do not crave -© | 
More, then your daily bleſſ Ing ; but defire 
To know what yaule impoſe npon my duty. 
Ver. Thou ſhalt, and ſtile thy felfe a Lady by't. 
Ali. Now Love defend me from the man] feare. 
Ver. This day Ile match thee to a matchleſſe Knight. 
Ali. The W. N Kight Sir, that was here laſt Term: 
Ver. Even he, this day he comes to Fowne. 
Ali. Would SHE 
Were out on't firſt. A matchleffe Knight 
Indeed, and ſhall be matchleſſe ſtill for me. 
Ver. I like thoſe bluſhes well: I read his welcome 
Upon her cheeks. 
Ali. Sir, I have heard, he has 
But little Land. 2 25 
Ver. But he has Mopey Girle 
Enough to buy the beſt Knights Land, that i is 
A ſelling Knight, in the Welt part of England 
Ali. He's well in 'yeares. 
Ver. A luſty Batchelor of two and fy, 
With, O, the _—_ thats in him. 
Ali. How came h his Knighthood? Coſt it no- | 


— * 


d 


DAſide.] 


thing? 2 
Ver. No: He was! ane oth San ugh in the” 


throng, * 
When they were bel Chuſters'/ ** Euer pa | 
. Sir, the Nni ig ke 17 nnen, | 


L | That 


The Damoiſelle. 
That you expect this day, is come to Towne: 
His man has brought's Portmantue. | 

Ver. Fetch the Man. . 
The welcomft man alive is come to Towne, 
Aly, my Girle, my Daughter, Lady Bride! 
What tile ſhall I give thee? Now beſtirr you, 
I know his thrift, he has rid hard to day | 
To fave his Dinner . Enter mat diſguiſed like 
Welcome honeſt freind., 2 (fonntrey Servingman. 
And how does the right worſhipfull Sir Amphilus? 

wat. My Maſter is in health Sir, prayf d be Go 


| Alittle weary, or ſo; as I am of my carriage, 


Which I muſt not lay down, but in the hands 
Of your owne Worſhip. „ 
Ver. Tis of weight and lock d: I gueſſe the worth; 
And warrant him the ſafety under theſe Keyes. 
But where's thy Maſter? — 5 
mat. At his Inne in Holborne 
Telling a little with the Hoſt, till 
Bring word from you. | 
Ver. No, I will run to him 
My ſelfe: you ſhall ſtay here. his Chamber 


| Fitted againſt he comes, Ah, beſtirr you, 


And thinke no paines your trouble on this day, 


To morrows Sun fhall light your Wedding way. Exit. 
Ali. Unleſſe fome unexpected Fate releive me, 
I ſhall be hurried to my endleſſe ruine. | 
wat. You are ſad, me thinks, young Miftreſfe, I can 
tell you, | I 
My Maſter, when he comes, will make you merry, 
Ali. How? As he is a Foole? 
wat. No: But as he has 


The ſole of mitth and Muſick at command . 
MOT: the all · rejoycing ſpirit ; that Ele 


Hee you merry with: Not that alone, 
+ 5 


Bur 


The Damoiſelle. 


But Dignity, which Women priſe bove money, 
You are a Lady by't; Mark that. And if 
He has a weakneſſe, which you reckon folly ; 
It laies you open way to Soveraignty ; | 
The thing which is of moſt eſteem. You'll be 
Mis Lady Regent; rule all his, and him. 
Ali. This Fellow talkes not like a Serving-man: 
A forty ſhilling wages Creature, but 
Some diſguiſd ſpokeſ-man.What may be the trick ont 
wat. You cannot, in th' eſtate you are, imagine 
What tis to be a Wife to ſuch à man. 
Ali. No more then you perceive the paines you looſe 
In fooling for him thus. But ſpare yqur breath, 
And take this briefe taſt of his Enteſtainment. 
Firſt know, that ] do know the man you ſpeak of, 
To be a covetous Miſer; old and fooliſh. | 
Not worth in my eſtimation the worſt — 
That ever he himſelfe paid three pence for. 
mat. Who do you mean? Sir Amphilus my Knight. 
Ali. Yes Squire, ] know him and his qualities; 
The waies he got his Wealth by, caſuall Matches; 
Of forty, fifty, and ſometimes a hundred 
For one. When bounteous Fortune (ſeldome failing 
Men of his Brain) caſt all inte his mouth, 
The Gudgeon gap d for. And how flight a thing 
It is, for ſuch baſe Worldlings to be rich? 
That ſtudy nothing but to ſcrape and ſave. 
That have no Faith, but in their ready money, 
Nor love to Worldly pleaſures above thoſe 


Poor Coblers uſe. 
Wat. Cheap Whores, and Duck-hunting : 


There s his delight indeed. . f 
Ali, Jhate to think of of ſuch a Dunghill Scarab. 


A water-Dog Knight ! 


vat. But Wedlock, to his age, will bring N | 
5 | 3 


The Damoiſelle. 


To choicer pleaſures, and abandon ſuch. 

Ali. His Age is fit for nothing, but to rock 
Anothers Child ; and to rejoyce through Spectacles, 
At the ſtrong Gueſſe he has, it is his owne. | 
mat. You flight him ſtrangely yet: but when you ſee 

Him, and his weighty reaſons to confute you. ---- 
Ali. ] will nor weigh, nor ſee him, or his reaſons. 

And if thou oweſt him ſo much Service, tell him; 
Go back and tell him ſtrait: ſave him the end 
Of his intended Journey. For to come 

Hither, will be to drive me hence. And tell 

My Father, ere he ſnhall enforce me, take him; 
Ile flye into the Armes of one he hates. 

mat. Are you in earneſt? 

Ali. Ves, by all my hopes. 

mat. Theſe are the armes that muſt receive thee then. 
Nay, be not frighted Siſter; look, tis ]. Off his 

Ali. Beſhrew me but J am. How got Beard, &c. 
| you hither > | 

Could not the Compter hold you? 
mat. So it ſeems, 

My Virtue was not to be ſo obſcur'd. 

Noble Sir Humphrey Dry ground, Siſter, was 

My franck Infranchiſer. O, ] have wonders 

To tell thee Siſter. Thou muſt go with me- 

But firſt, lend me ſome money. Borrow ſome ; 

( And let it be a good Summe ) of my Father, 
Now in his abfence. Come, ſupply, ſupply 

My Pockets and thine owne: For we mult hence. 
Thart made for ever, Sifter. Quick, diſpatch. 

Ali. What's the meaning of all this: 
mat. Twill be too long to tell it here. 

The Raſcall foole, to whom my Fathergives thee, | 
Is come to Towne : And ſhould he now furpriſe thee , 
Here in my Fathers power, thy ſtrength might faile thee. 

| B 3 | Be 


The Damoiſelle. 
Be therefore at a ſure Guard. O, Sir Humphrey, 
How are my Siſter and my ſelfe bound to thee, 
That plotteſt this eſcape. Diſpatch good Ally, 
And heare thee reſt by th way. 
Ali. Why? Wither? What's the matter? 
wat. Say thou will have that Coxcomb, Ile but kill 
And leave the here: And all my care is over. ( thee, 
* eAl. le ſooner dye ee 15 
mat. Why do you not ſhun him then? O, ſweet Sir 
Is thy care flighted thus, in my delivery? ( Humphrey, 


In my diſguiſe ? In ſending out, my Father 

On Tom: fooles Errant? While a Coach is ſent. 
To the back-doore here; All to ſave my Siſter, 
My thankleſſe Siſter here, from worſe then Rape. 
Ali. Why, whither would you have me? 


Wat. But hard- . s 

But till the Wilde re of my Fathers Paſſion 
Shall be run out. Slid, J had eene forgot. 
Beare money with us, Siſter; pretty ſtore. 
Who knowes occaſions * Let him keep in ßawne 
My rich Portmantue fort. SN 

Ali. There's ſome good ſtuff int. | 

Mat. More then hee ll thank me for. Wee'll talke th 

In, in, and furniſh; & ſo through the Garden, (Coach 
And, whirre, we are gone. If we ſhould be prevented; 
By this good ſteele, if J but heare one knock, 
Ile make ſure work o'thee. J.can-but truſſe for t. 
There's a faire end ws pon And what will he 
Do with his money then? Look how thou ſtandR. 
If you 1eſpect your Father, or the Dog ater . 
To be your Husband, better then me, then take ( ſions. 
You your owne courſe : Mine ſhall he known next Se 

Ali. Better then you, don't you reſpe& your Father 
Better then me ? 2 | 30 


_ Wat. No, if] do, let me be hang for nethiug: Fe 


— 


8 The Thank: * 


201 that would anger any man I think. 
thou and ] had one Mother, (which 
We bath take after ) ſo had not he and we. 
And he takes after no body, that I Kno ]WW. 
He loves a ſtranger better then's owne Childe: 
t kill And that mans money, better then that man, 
the The Devill bove all J think. Thou doſt not know 
What Coales we ſtand on. 
t Ki Ali. Who ſhall look toth' houſe > 
re), | Wat. Wilt looſe thy ſelfe with feeping chat > Is that 
All now? Away, away. . 
Ali. Y are, TIPS Brother, FS... Ex; 


— 


— . —— 
— — — — — 


A CT. . Pn 


Bumpjey, Dry rome, Va lentine , Magdalen, 
Jane, 12292 


4 


Bum. LL this needs not Sir Humphrey, _ 
Dry. Do but heare patiently, ado your 
hy pleaſure. 
h] go not about to op your courſe „Mr. n 5 | 
d; Bum. Nor ] yours, Sir Humphrey; Nor your Sonnes 
here; Nor his Wifes there: Onely.-this Gen- 
of tlewoman, in mine owne right. J may be bold 
withall, While you depart my houſe, it you may 
be intreated, ſo. Is not this right? as not this 
plain?. |. 
, Mag. Vet heare his Worſbiþ ſ peak, good erg 
- Bum. Good hirly, what cum his Worſhi ie. Or 
your wiſdome twatle for him in. this Ganſe; that 
J do not underſtand already > Has not his Sonne 
wedded our Daughter How. directly, or indi- 
. | B + rectly 


The Damoiſelle. 


has he not bedded her? How, directly or indired. 
ly, who meddles with that either? Let him hape 
and hold, poſſeſſe ( Hmh.) and enjoy; de 
his worſt, and make his beſt of her, though ſhe 
be an Heire, I will not ſue him out of her: No, ] 
proteſt ; were it Ante (opulam, as it is poſt, | 
would not croſle em. Is not this right and plaine 
enough. ee | 5 * 

Dry. But good Mr. Bumpſey, Brother Bumpſey, 1 

would call you ——— 7 fx | 


Bum: Keep your Brothers and your Goods to your 


ſelfe, Sir, ] have no need of- em. 
You are a Knight, and a man ot Worſhip - 
Val. He will ſpeake all himſelfe. 


1 ! 


Bum. ] am a plaine Fellow, and out of debt. 
Mag. J. let him run on. | 

Bum. J.ſought none of your Allyance, J --- 

Val. Has he the ſpeed to run beyond himſelfe > | 
7a. es, and bring himſelfe about, ] warrant you. 
Bum. Nor to be joyned with houfes of great ſound, 

Whoſe noiſe growes from their hollow emptineſſe. 

J could have matcht my Daughter here, that was; 

But now a Barronetteſſe in Reverſion, 5 

To a ſubſtantiall Heire of two faire Lordſhips. 

Dry. Perhaps no Gentleman. 

Bum. Yet hononrable, Land-Lordſhip's reall honour, 
Though in a Tradeſ-man Son: when your faite Titles 
Are but the ſhadowes of your Anceſtry; ' 
And you walk in em, when your Land is gone: 

Like the pale Ghoſts of dead Nobilitie. 

Ha! Iſt not ſo? Is not this right and plaine? 

Dry. Ves like the priviledge you uſe in your owne 
JVC „ 


— 


Zum. Nay I come up to you now Sir Humfry Dry- 


ground; 


He 


rectly, who meddles with his match? Nay more 
p 


| 


- The Damoiſ elle, 


Upin a point of Chivalry. You are a Knight, 
A Baronet to boot: Your ſon is like 
T'inherit that deare paid- for title, but 
( ogy give me leave to uſe my plainneſſe ) 
. Freely. | 
22. Your ſon (I ſay ) i is Heire to your bought 
| honour. 
Which may hereafter Ladifie my Daughter : 
But where s the Land you once were Lord of? Ha! 
The goodly Cornfields, Medows, Woods, and Paſtares, 
That muft maintain the Houſe, the Gownes, the Coach, 
With all by complements of Horſes Hawks,and Hounds. 
Val. Now hees in. 
Bum. Where be the Parks, the Warrens, Herds and 
3 PRE | 
Beſides the Gardens, Orchards; Walks, and Fiſh-ponde? 
Dry. For that heare me. 
Bum. Ods pitty, give me leave, 
You, that had all theſe once, in three faire Lordſhips, 
To be wrought on, and ronyed out of all, 


hut a ſmall pittance of Trois Cents per Annum, 


By Providence intayld upon theHeire, 
(Or thad had waſted too ) which now maintaines you, 
In a proportion'of. Smoak, and Sack, 

To waſh your mouth with after, where you live 
Confin*d in Milford Lane, or Fullers Rents, 

Or who knows where” it skills not —g 

Dry. Muſt I heare this too. 

Mag. Now he has almoſt done. 

Bum. Can you (I ſay) think your good husbandry 
Alawfull Precedenr for your Gameſome ſon © 
To make my Daughter 8 in a Marriage, 
Though he had twice my Fortunes? 

74. Now hee's coming: 

Beare but with this; and if he offer not 


ld 


More 


The Damoiſelle; 


More then you would requeſt, Ile loſe your love. 
Bum. But here s the ſubſtance of t, you have * 
- Daughter, | 


Your Son, ſir, has my Daughter, that muſt have, 
And ſhall,my whole Eftate at my Deceaſe ; 
( No Law exacts it ſooner) This Eſtate 
You ſafely may ſuppoſe ten thouſand pounds, 
Which ] have got by thrifty Induſtry. 
Onely one thouſand, ] confeſſe, my Wife 
Improv'd my Fortune with, Here's: the juſt ſumme. 
J give her leave to give it to her Daughter: 
he e aden her Husband with it. So. 
Is not this plaine ? Now note me further, fir ; 
What J have left is my owne ; and you, fir, may 
Which what is theirs take hence your Son & Daughter 
Till you ſhall heare old Bump/ey. is deceaſt. 
Then let him come, and challenge all- that's left; 
Mean time ] know my courſe. 11 % #4. 
74: Now chop in with him, Mother, you know hoy 
N 3 = 
Hee is — eroſſe you in theſe Moods. 
Val. Deare, worthy, honour d, ſir, 
Bum. ſn t, ſh't, ſht ; Woman come you with me. 
Mag. ] Bump. Let us go our way, and let them tale 
. theirs agods name. 7.9) 
Val. Pray heare me, fir. 
Mag. At this time, ſir, he ſhall not. 
Bum. Shall not! He ſhall ſure: Ods pity ! fhall 
not: Are you pleas d to iſpeak, ſir. 
Fal. not to offend —»- 


Zum. Not to a Fiddleſtick. Shall not! C an you f peak 


i To #96 


or not? 


If not, pray yell me ſo. 


== 5 


Val. ] married, ſir, your Daughter. . 


Bum. You may, thank her Mother for't „ not me. 


Well, will you ſpeake ? Val. ] 


The Damoiſelle. 
Val. J married her in a firme hope to winne 


e 15 Your Love and favour. 


le. 


Bum. Well. 
Dal. Which, ſince 1 baue not yet; and time muſt 
worke i 1 
I would make this my ſuit, 10 
Bum. Would I could heare it once. 
Dal. That you would take | 


I With re- acceptance of this thouſand pond 
Your Daughter and me into your Family. 


Bum. And why the thouſand pound; doe f burn 6 your 


Fingers? 


Give us but meat and lodging for t: My Farher, 


ter, 
10% 


e. 


ale 


all 


Out of his little left Eſtate will give us 
A hundred yearely for other neceſſaries. 
Bump. With all my heart. 
Val. And as you finde my regular life Fa 
Your future favour, ſo extend your bounty, 
When Age ſhall call upon you to aupeſe i 
Of all your faire Poſſeſſions. 
Bum.Humh ! A pretty od ſpeech this | I would knew 


Ihe meaning ont. 


Val. I mean, Sir, as ſpeak; ; that till you finde 

Strong probability in me to manage 

A good eſtate, you truſt me not with any. 2 
Bum. Ha | Is it ſo? Then ] come to « going wich you. 
Mag. Marke him now, Sir Humfrey. 
Bum, Vou look, Sir, in my Dau beers er right, to have, 

After my death, my whole Eſtate, ar, by 

Me, in my life-time, your good by busbgn- 

ding of nothing +. 
Y havetane off halfe my purpoſe; for], meant 


To have kept it in my power, whether to leave hex | 


Any, ot nothing: And, perhaps ( &'yee henre ) 
By an odd courſe e, that i was thinking en 


The Damoiſelle. 
To ha made all nothing ere ] dy d: But now 
Halfe of that power Ile put into your hands, 

Ile try what you can do with ſomething. 

Mag. Halfe? What meane you halfe? 

Bum. Even halfe of all ] have. 
Mag. ] hope you will not deal ſo. 
Bum. And as he deals with that, Ile uſe the reſt. 
Mag. Pray be advifd. - 
Bum. Never by you” gainſt this: 

Ile give him inftantly the free poſſeſſion 

Of halfe J have: Now marke; if you increaſe, 0 

Or keep that halfe, then, doubtleſſe, I ſhall do, 

As well with tother for you: If you diminiſn 

Or waſte it all, ile do the like with my part. 

Mag. Husband. 


Bum. He dot: Together we will live: T 
And Ile along with you in your owne courſe, - 


And, as you play your game, you win or loſe all : 
Thrive and ile thrive : Spend you, and ] will ſpend : 
Save, and Ile ſave; ſcatter, and Ile ſcatter, 
Mag. You wont be mad. 
Bum. Ile do't ; Let him throw Money 
Into the Thames, make Ducks and Drakes with Peices, 
Tle do the like : till he has made a match 
Or no match of my Daughter: There's the point 
And the whole ſubſtance on'r. | 
Dry. Will you do ſo? 
Bum. Will I? Tis done. Ile make him a good husband, 
Or be no husband for him: And ſo ſee 
Whats mine, out of the danger of his waſte, 
And have ſome ſport too for my Money : Ha ! 
I love to do theſe things. | 
Mag. Nay, but in one thing, Bump. let me adviſe you. 
Bump. In nothing gainſt this courſe, good whirly: no, 
Tis fo ſet downe. 5 Lap ſhall be counted 1 


The Damoiſulle. 
An odde old humorous Cockſcombe for't by ſome : 


hut the truth is, I love to do theſe things: 


es 


And ſo God gi yee joy. | 

Dry. Ile take my leave Sir. 

Zum. Not ſo I hope, Sir Humfry. 

Dry. I have buſineſſe, | 

und go well ſatisfied with this agreement: 

Ind, Val. take briefly this my Charge: You are now 

\ Husband, be a good one: M have my bleſſing. 

But ( heark you) do you remember *gainſt the eyening? 
Val. All Sir, all: I have ſpread my Nets already. 

Dry. Sir, fare you well. 

Zum. At your pleaſure Sir. 

Dry. Ile ſhortly viſit you. 

Bum. At your own good time Sir- Exit Drygy. 
Theſe ſhall ſtay here, Ile blindfold them with Money, 
And by a new way try, if they can grope 
ſhe right way into th World. Come your way. 


W — 1 — 
- — * 


eA CT. II. Scene I. 


Oliver. Ambroſe, 


0. Nd why this Gullery to me, good Ambroſe > 
Am. ] ſwear ] am ſerious, and you may 
may beleeve it. 
01. What, that there can be in the World an Aſſe 
Wert thou a fool to credit it) that would keep 


A Houſe, by way of publike Ordinary, 

for faſhionable Gueſts, and curious ftomacks ; 
The daintieſt Pallats, with rich Wine and Chear ; 
And all for nothing, but alls paid and welcome? 


Am. 


The Damoiſelle. 
"Am." Vall D#ygroundtoldit me, whoſe truth deſervg Th 
So well my credit, that, prove you it falle, 
Ile pay all Ord'naries and Taverne reckonings of 
You ſhall be at this twel moneth. Str 
O1. ] have heard 5 61 20 Ih 
Of all the Mockeries, the Ape, the Ram, the Hornes, *© 
The Goat, and ſuch tame Monſters, hom poor wits 
Have ſent wiſe Tradeſmen tog as to à Knight, 
A Lord, or fotrain Prince; to be his Mercer, Ide 
His Taylor, Semſter, Millener, r Barber } 
When thoſe ; that have:beerie mock d, tin ſent ther | 
Neighbours, J 


Till halfe the City have bee fook-found. Ha 1 3 A 
Iſt not ſome bs poor trick: 0 
Am. Here comes my Author. - E nter Valenti N 


01. O Mr. Bridegroom, that ſtole the wealthy march! I t 
How got you looſe ſo ſoone ? ] thought you had been: ll 
tyed up by the Loines, like a Monkey to the Bed-poſt, © 
for a fortnight at the leaſt. How does old Bumpſey, tha 
Freecoſt Drunkard, thy mad Father: in- Law, take thy} 
ſtolne Marriage? I am ſure he knows on t. 

Val. He tound's abed laſt night i'th nick, as we ſay, 


But we are peec'd this morning. - 
eAm. Then hewrangled it out, of himſelfe. ] know 5 
his ſingular humour. | 
OL. What has he gi'n thee? 
Val. Halte. of alt he as. : 
CAM. How 5 | | T 
Val. Qn ths. Condition, that, if J ſave . T 
That haffe until Be dyes, the reſt is mine too. Ir 


ol. Wat if thou f end thy halfe | 0 
Val. Heel ſpend the tother; and the fame WY het F 
ſweares. _ | 
Ol. Hee I nere keep Covenant. | 50 
Val. Ile tell you bor he runs at wafte already, 


. The Damoiſelle. 


10 (Chis morning the French Taylor brought a Gowne 


. home; | 


4 If the faſhion, for my Wife. He bought one 


dy Jiu f 
— 


Streight,, ready made, for his old Gentleroman, 
That never wore fo rich in all her life. e 
Am. O brave old woman! How will ſhee carry it? 


al. I ſpoke but of a Coach, and he beſpoke one. 


07. Wonder upon wonder! Nam was telling one 


BBefore thou cam'ſt. 


Val. What the new Ordnary 2 
01. Doſt know the man that keeps it? 
Val. They call him Oshright. 
A brave old Blade. He was the Preſident 
Of the Can-quarrelling Fraternity, 


Now calld the Roaring Brotherhood, thirty years ſince, 
ut now grown wondrous civil, free, and hoſpitable, 


Having had fomething fallen to him, as it ſeemes. 
01. That 0-6-ight has heen dead theſe many years. 
Val. It was given out ſo: But he lived beyond Sea. 
01. There s lome ſtrange plot in't. 11 
Val. O thou pollitick N. EN 
01. Judge thy ſelfe, al, what can the myſtery be? 
fe tells me there's no Gaming, ſo no Cheating; 
Nor any other by-way of expence, „ 
By Bawdry, or fo; for privy profit. 
Val. Such a fufpition were a ſin. But now 
Iwill unfold the Riddle to you. This feaſting 
Has been but for three dayes,and for great perſons, | 
That are invited, and to be prepard e 
To venture for a prize: This very night 1 
There will be ſome ee for ſome Jewell. 
Or other rare Commodity they fa. 


1 ” 


F 

1 ns — 11 

IIIcanaot nam t : tis twenty 72755 la man. 
9% I not thitiptiming'p! E 
Val. Thats td cherer 


But; hitherto, nor Dice, nor Cards. nor Wench, 18 


The Damoiſelle, 
Is ſeen, ith* houſe, but his owne onely Daughter. 
Ol. O ! has he Daughter there? Mark that Nam. 
No gaming ſayſ thou? Ods me, and they play not 
At the old Game of old there, I dare------ _ 
Val. Tdare be ſworne thou doſt em wrong. 
Ot: Shees too ſtale, is ſhee? | 
Tis above twenty yeares ſince he went over, 
And was reported dead (they fay ) ſoon after, 
In France, I take it: But, then, it ſeemes, he lived, 
And got this Damſell there? Is ſhe French borne? 
Val. Yes, ſhe was born and bred there: And can ſpeak 
Engliſh bur brokenly. But, for French behavieur, 
Shees a moſt compleat Damoiſelle, and able 
To give inſtructions to our Courtlieſt Dames. 
Ol. Shee muſt be ſeen. 83 ET 
Am. But ſee who here comes firſt. ö 
3 | Enter Vermine. Servait. 
Ver. Thou haſt undone me Villaine. 
Ser. Out alas! 


* A 


© -- £ v 


I was as ignorant of the deceit, | 
As your owne innocent worſhip eyer was 
Of cozening any man of Land or Living. 
Ver. Was ever man ſo curſed in his Children! 
Val. Tisthe wretch Yermine. 1 
Ol. What makes he here, trow, in the Temple Walks? 
Val. What ſhould he do elſewhere, when Law's his 
Lechery. 4 5 
The Devils itch dry up his marrow for'c. 
He undid a worthy Gentleman I Know. 
01. I, Brockall, thruſting him out of his Land. 
le Am. Hee's fitted with ian Heire fort; one that can 
Juſtly iner it nothing but the Gallows... . 
Ol. Wheres Brookalls ſan? He had a hopefull one; 
And, at ſixteen, a Student here ith' Temple: | 
Val. Alaſſe his Fathers fall has ruined him. 
eng | | Meer 


The Damoiſelle. 65 
Meere want of maint'nince forc'd him to ſervice; 
In which hee's lately travell'd into France, 
Ver. Go backe to the Recorders : Fetch the War- 
rant, 5 
le ſearch the City and the Suburbs for her. 
Fi Servant: 
Amp. But Vermine has a daughter may prove good, 
Val. A good one like enough: Ile lay a wager 
Hee's poching mong the trees here for a Broker, 
| Tomatch his daughter to landed husband. 
ek This is their walk. | 
_ 01, Let's tty it we can fit him. ” 
Val. Thow'lt nere indure his breath, it ſtinkes of 
brimſtone. 
01. Ile take the wind of him: You are well met, 
Sir. 
r. | They ſay you have a daughter you would match, Sir. 
Ver. It may be I have; it may be not; How then? 
What's that to you? 
01. Pray be not angry Sir. EE 
The worſt of us has land, and may deſerve her. 
Ver. Pray let me ask you firſt, if you be not 
The knaves confederates that ſtole her from me? 
Val. Is ſhe ſtolne from you Sir? In troth lam glad 
$2 ont. 
is Amp. Tis the firſt newes we heard ont. 
01, Though ] aſſure you. ED 
We heard none ill ro day : But very good, 
As that of the New Ordinary. 
Amp. Then the good ſucceſſe 
This Gentleman had lately with a wife : 
Val. And laſtly, this you tell us; which, but that 
It comes from your own mouth, were e en too good 
For our belief, me-thinks. 
+ | Of. Pray, is it true Sir ? 
| of | C Flint 
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Amp. May we report it after you, good Sir > 
Ver. What are you? J would know. 
Val. Gentlemen, Sir, 

That cannot but rejoyce at your affliction. 

And there fore blameleſſe, that deſire to hear it. 


That your daughtet*s gone, loſt, or ſtolne, as you ſay? 


Ver. Cannot this place, where Lay is chieſly ſtudied, 


Relieve me with ſo much, as f2y-tSvenge 
Me on theſe ſcornars? How my Slave ſtayes too! 
Yet I may find a time.— | | 
Crit. 
Al. Ha ha ha.— 
01. Look, look, what thing is this? 


—— 


Enter Amphilus, Tcebaſco. 


Amb. Trebaſco, Ship: kennel. 
—_—_ > 4 
Amp. It ſpeaks, me-thinks. 
Ol. Yes, and its ſhadow anſwers it in Corniſh, 
Val. I know him; tis the wile Weſtern Knight, that 
ſhould 
Have married Vermines daughter. 
Amp. Shipkenzell, you ſhall turn Footman , now, 
Skipkennell. 
Ile nere keep horſe more 

Tre. You muſt be Footman then your ſelf Sir. 

Amp. No nor Mare neicher. 

Tre. You need not Sir, now you be determined to 
marry, and live here ithe City altogether. And truly, 
Sir, ſhe could never ha' dyed better, nor been taken 
from you (as they ſay) in a better time, ſo neere her 
journeys end. 7 
EeAmb. His Mare's dead it ſeems. 

Amp. Was it well done of her, doſt thinke, to die 
te 


ö 
t 


; 


ay! 


ed, 


Tat 
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to day upon the way, when ſhe had been my purſe 
to morrow in Smithfield: Poor fool, I think ſhedyed 
for grief I would ha ſold her. | 
Tre. Twas unlucky to refuſe Repnold Pexgnttings 
money for her. EOS 
Amp. Would 1 had taken't now : and ſhe had not 
dyed mine own, twould nere have griev'd me, 
Tre. Pray bear it Sir, as they ſay---We are all mor- 
tall you know, and her time was come, we muff think. 
Amp. And't had not been the firſt loſſe that ere 1 
had in my life, I could ha? born it. P'S. 
Fre. And grace og (as they ſay) it ſhall not be the 
laſt, 0 ES 
Amp. I would thou couldſt aſcertain me that; but 
miſchiefes are taild to one another, and Lmuſt grieve 
as well for the what's to come, as the departed. 
0. We will have a bout with him: Who is depar- 
ted, Sir? Pas i 
Amp. My Mare, my Mare Sir: Twas the prettieſt 
Iit - But ſhe is gone 
01. How, is ſhe gone Sir? 
Tre. You will not talk to em. 
Val. How is ſhe gone, I pray Sir? 
"Ii Sir, as it were, becauſe ſhe could goe no fur- 
ther. „„ 
Val. Good angry man give us leave to talk with thy 
Maſter. 
01, Good Sir, a little more of your Mare. 


Ire, I would you had her all to do you good Sit: 


ſhe lies but a' quarter of a mile beyond Brainford. 


al. Did you leave skin and ſhooes, and all behind 


ir? 

Tre. Shoes all behind? I thought how wiſe. you 
were: Come away Maſter, No, while ſhe liv'd, ſhe 
hever wore but two behind Sir, | 
C 2 01, Gra- 
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01. Gramercy honeſt fellow, thou haſt wit in th 


piſhly. 
Tre. How can I chooſe, when they do nothing by 


make a foole of your Worſhip before your Worſhip 


face, and your Worſhip perceives it not. 

Val. Good Sir, fall from your man to your beaſt; 
gaine. 

Tre. There againe, another main mock : He woull 
have him fall from a man to a beaſt. 3 4 

Amp. Give me the ſhoon ; let em go fay, I wil 
have em. 

Tre. Pray take em then, heel ne're be wiſer. 

Amp. Theſe were her ſhoon Gentlemen, Ile ker 
em for her ſake, that little Tit, my little poor Gonhe- 
ly, that would have carried nie on this little iron fron 
Penſans to S. Columb on a day. And that's a wy 
would try a ſtumbler you! ſay, if you know it. 

Val. Tis enough, I know you Sir Amphilus, and 
have foobd enough with you. Adieu; my buſineſk 
calls me. Gentlemen, will you meet me to night at the 


Ordinary. 


— 


e 
Ol, Ves, and perhaps , be there before you too. 


Come Ambreſe 
E xeunt. 


Amp. Od Gentlemen, me-thinks 

Tre. Why did you talk with *'em? What had you 
to make with em? 1 

Amp. True, wee have other matters to think dn: 
Your firſt courſe Trebaſco, after we come to our lodg. 
ing, ſhall be to Tuarnbull-ſtreet, to the Cobler, 

Tre. Your Dog- tutor. FED 


Amp. 


Amp. Sirrah, anſwer not the Gentleman ſo ſnap} 


: 


Ver. Having firſt left a bag 
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Amp. Yes, and ſee how my whelp proves, I put to 
him laſt Term. 

Tre.. Yes, Sir, 

Amp. And know of him what Gameſters came to 
the Ponds now adayes, and what good dogs. 

\ Tre, Yes Sir. 

Amp. And ask him---Doſt thou heare? If he ha* not 
done away his own dog yet, Blackswan with the white 
foot? If I can but purchaſe him, and my own whelp 
prove right, I will be Duke of the Ducking-pond. 

Tre. Never miſdoubt, your whelp's right I warrant 
you ; for why, he could lap before he could well go: 
And at ten weeks old he could piſſe under leg. 

Amp. He was a fine forward Puppy, true enough - 
But and that be a ſigne of ſhort life, and he ſhould 
peak away after my Mare now Here, prethee take 
her ſhoon againe : What ſhould I keep em for? They 
put me too much in mind of mortality, do 'em away, 
make money of em, and. Ile convert it into a Dog- 
Collar _ 


Enter Vermine. Servant. 


Tre. Ile try the Market with em. 

Ver. the frumping Jacks are gone. — 

Amp. See my Aldermanicall Father-in-Law | How 
d'yee do Sir? Jam come. I keep my day you ſee before 
Iam a Cittiner among you. How does my beſt beloy'd 
Ipray, your daughter? You do not ſpeak me- thinks. 

Ver. Ask you for my daughter? Let me aske you 
firſt what was your plot to put me in this fright, to 


make me trudge to your Inn, whilſt knave your man 


here--Is not this he ? 


Ser. I doubt Sir he was taller. 


| of Trumpery with we, 
5 
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ſtones, and old iron, ſteals away the baggage. 

Amp. This is abhomination ! What Inn ? and what 
old iron? I cameat no Inne to day, nor touch old |. 
ron, but that with ſortow enough, my poore Mare 
ſhoes, she left me at her ſad deceaſe to Brainford. 
had cather ha' loſt the beſt part of five Mark] wuſle: 
From whence I came by water, landed here at the 
Temple, co leave a Letter to a kinſmans chamber, non 
right as ſure as can be: Say Trebaſco. 

Fre. He tells you true. 

Amp. But is your daughter gone ? 

Ver. Gone, gone. 

Amp. All ill go with. ber: Did not 1 ſay I ſhoul( 
hear of more mi chief, and that one was ever tai}'d to 
another? 

Tre. You faid ſo indeed: but if he had been tail 
to your Mare, I ſhould have ſeen her ſure, when I ſtrip 
her. 

Ver. This is the day of my affliction, 

This day Ile croſſe out of my Almanack 
For ever having any thing to do ont. 
Amp. Why then, you will not ſeeke her out to 
day ? 
1 me- thinks the day might ſerve as well 
To find her, as to lofe her, if luck ſerve. 
Fer. What elſe did you intend Sir by the warrant? 
Beſt loſe no time Sir. 
No, no, wee'l go. 


Enter Brookeall. 


Broo, Firſt vida my execratiou with thee, Monſter, 

Ver. Hell vomits all her malice this day on me. 

Bros. E oe ſends by mee this commendation to 
thee, 


That 
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That thou haſt there a moſt deſerved Poſſeſſion, 
hi That gapes to entertain thee. 
np. Who's this, a Conjurcr that knowes 

hell ſo ? 
Ser. No, but a certain Spirit, that my Maſter 
Conjur'd out of his Land. 

tie Amp. If you can conjure, 
non Here's money to be got Sir, but to tell us 
I what may be now betid of this mans daughter? 

Broo. Hi nſelt, and his Poſterity muſt all 

Sink unavoydably to hell. 

Amp. Youare moſt deeply read ! May not a a Son- 
ul in- Law 
dof} Ver. Why talk you to that Rayler? 

Amp. Pray Sir, may not 
ie A Son- in-Law eſcape in your opinion? 

i: Broo. No Sir: it was by Law he made the purchafe, 
And by his Son-in-Law, or out-law'd down he muſt: 
If he ſet ventrous foot, as his Inheritor, 
Upon the mould. was got by his oppreſſion. 

Amp. Pretty mad reaſon me-thinks; where's that 
to | Land? 

Ver. Sitrah, Ile tame thy tongue. 

Broo. No, wretch, thou canſt not, 

Nor fly out of the reach of my fell curſes, 
? || That freedome (being all that thon baſt left me) 
Thou canſt not rob me of, | 
Ver. I ſhall find meanes 
Then to confine it, and your ſelf. in Bedlame: 
| Breo. Thou canſt nor be ſo juſt ſure, to exchange 
Tkine own inheritance for mine. 

„ Amp. Have you made 
| Apurchaſe there too / =o Bak jt that ſhould be? ? 

0 Fare How am Itottur d! Iwill 17 this place. 
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Enter Phillis, a box in her hand. 


Phil. Nay prethee ſtay a little, good old wan, 
Give ſomething to my box. 
Ver. Out on thee Baggage. 
Phil. A little ſomething, prethee; but a teſter. 
Ver. Qut, out. 
Phil. Thou look ſt like a good Penny-father, 
A little of thy money weuld ſo thrive here, 
Twould grow, by that I were ready for a busband, 
Up toa pretty portion. Pray thee no 
Ver. What canſt thou be? 
Phil. Inſooth à Gent lewoman, but a By-blow, 
My Father is a Knight, but muſt be nameleſſe. 
Ver. Can Knights get Beggars? 
Plil. Why not ? when ſuch as thou get Knights. 
Nay, prethee, prethee now gi' me a teſter. 
Ine re ask leffe : My mother's a poore Gentlewoman, 
And has no meanes, but what comes th rough my 
+ fingers. 
And this is all my work: Come, wring it out. 
Oh how I love a hard- bound Money- maſter, 
Whoſe count nance ſhewes how loath bee is to part 
war: 
It comes ſo ſweetly from him, when it comes: 
Nay, when? I pray thee when: ? Piſh, make an end. 


Amp. It is the prettieſt merry Beggar, 
Ver. Huſwife Ile ha“ you whipt. 
Phil, IJ, when Ibeg ith' ſtreets. 
I have allowance here, as well as any 
Brokers, Pro jectors, Common Bail, or Bankrnpts, 
Pandars: and Cheaters of all ſorts, that mix here 
Monęſt r men of honor, worſhi p, lands and . | 
MP. 


irt 
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Amp. O rare Beggar-wench! Lawyers and others 
Phil. I come not hitherto in- paſſe over the was, 


trap or cozen. as conferring 
My work lies plain before meas two and two. 
my way. 


With, will you 1 we ? Praythee, hard old man. 
Ver. Away, on. 
Phil. What hs gh thou com'ſt to deal 
For this rnans Land, or ſell anothers right, 
Or els to match thy daughter, if thou haſt one 
To this young Gentleman Thou wilt give mee 
ſomething. 
Ver. The Devill haunts me. 
Amp. Shee makes a youth of me. 
Phil. Yet I prethee make not | 
Thy money ſuch an Idoll, as to think 
Thou ſhalt diſhonor t. or impaire this bargain, 
That match, or whatſoever thou haſt in traffick, 2 
By part ing with a filly ſilver ſixpence. ; 
Shale not i*fecks la, ſhalt not; Ileſtrike luck to it, 


Thy match ſhall thrive the better. Look, I have got 


Here, four and fi 1xpence, Prethee make it a Crowne, 
Twill nere be miſt in thy dear daughters Dowry, 
If (as I ſaid) thou haſt one. 
Ver. Hellifh baggage / 
Phil, Hee') gi't me by and by. I oretbep find 
Thy money out the while. Come out with it man? 
Ver. Pull her away, 
Ifly thee, as I would the Devill that ſent thee: 
Amp. Les, let's away, tis time, ſhe begs of mee 
now. 
Phil, The Devill is not ſurerto o're-take thee. 
E xxeunt omnes preter Brookgall, 
Broo. Good child I thanke thee : Thon haſt ſome- 
| what easd : 
My 
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My penſive heart by his vexation: 

She ſpake as Divination had inſpit d her 

With knowledge of my wrongs; and his oppreſſion, 
To take my patt: Take thou a bleſſing for't 
Who ere thou art, whilſt I recalculate 

The miſeries of a diſtreſſed man, 

Caſt out of all. Unhappy chance of Law ! 

More jalſe and mercileſſe then Dice or Strumpets; 
That haſt into thy Hydra-throated mawe 

Gulp'd up my lives ſupportance; left me nothing; 
Not means for one dayes ſuſtenance, for breath 

To cry thy cruelty before my death. 

That Law, once called ſacred, and ordain'd 

For ſafety and reliefe to innocence, 

Should live to be accurs'd in her ſucceſſion, 

And now be ſtil'd Supportreſſe of oppreſſion ; 
Ruine of Families, paſt che bloody rage 

Of Rape or Murder: All the crying fins 
Negotiating for Hell in her wild practiſe. 


Enter Attorney. 


At. A man I hope for my purpoſe, and fave me a 
going to the Church for one: Will you make an Oath 
Sir ? | TS 

Broo. An Oath? for what? 

At. For two ſhillings and it be half a Crowne, 
my Client ſhall not ſtand w'ye; the Judge is at leiſure, 
and the other of our Bail is there already. Come, go 


Broo.I gueſſe you ſome Attorney: Do you know me? 
At. No, nor any man we imploy in theſe caſes. 
reo. He takes me for a common Bail; a Knight o'th 
Thou art a villaine, and crop-ear'd I doubt not: 
5% abs mY = What 
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What, dar'ſt thou ſay, thou ſeeſt upon me,that--- 
At. Icryyow mercy : I muſt up (Ifee ) 
To the old Synagogue, there J ſhall be fitted —— 
Exit. 
Broo, Can J appear ſo wret ched? or can grief 
So ſoile the face of poverty, which is vertue, 
To make it ſeem that Monſter Perjury ? 
Rather let ſorrow end me all at once; 
| Then vertue be miſ{conſtrued in my looks, 
Which I will hide from ſuch inter- He lies on lis face; 
pretation. : 


Enter Frendly. 


Frend. Alas hee's ſore afflicted, and my newes; 
I fear, will ſtrike him dead; yet I muſt ſpeak, 
Sir, give not miſery that advantage on you, 
To make your ſelf the leſſe, by fhrinking under - 
The buffetings of fortune. 
Broo. Idefird you 
To ſeek my fon. Hz' you found him at his Chamber ? 
Or has not want of fatherly ſupplies 
(VVhich heaven knowes Iam robb'd of) thruſt him 
out 
Of Commons, to the Common VVorld for ſuccour? 
Where is he, have you found him? 
Fren. No, not him. 
But I have found what may be comfort to you, 
If you receive it like a man of courage. 
Broo. Hees dead then, fate well my CIP bar 1 
Fren. Indeed, Sir, hee's not dend. | 
Broo. Phew — —- | 


Frey, Pray, fir, heare me. of 
Broo. Ile, tell me, man nere dies; But EI 
ife, 


And 
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And happily for a better. He is happieſt 
That goes the right way ſooneſt : Nature ſent us 
All naked hither; and all the Goods we had 
We onely took on Credit with the World. 
And that the beſt of men are but meer borrowers - 
Though ſome take longer day. Sir, J know all 
Your Arguments of Conſolation —- | 
Freu. Indeed he is not dead; but lives — 
Broo. In Heaven. 
J am the ſurer on*c; for that he liv*d 
Not to learn Law enough, to — huſh. No more. 
Fren, Subſtantially he lives in fleſh, as we do- 
Broo. Speak that again. 
Fren. — of the next Chamber told me 
1 * Os 
Onely, ſir, this; if you can brook his abſence 
Without feare, or miſtruſt; then heis well. 
Broo. How thou playeſt with me | 
Freu. «He's gone to travell, fir. Here comes the Gen- 
tleman. 


Enter Valentine. 


Pal. J am ſure he does not know me. If he could, 
J were as ſure this Charity would be rejected. 
So much J know his Spirit. Is your name Zrookeall, 
fir ? 
Brook: My loſſes, wrongs, and ſorrowes, (| . my 
name. 
Mal. You had a Son late of this houſe. 
Bros. Ang do not yon infer by (hoe hes dead? 
Good, do not mock me, (ir. 
74. If this be gold, 7 
He lives and ſent it to pany . forty peeces ? 
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Broo. Pray, fir, from whence, or where might he 
atchieve | 
So great a Sum ? Not in this World, J feare, 
A handſome poſſibility he had once, 
Could ] ha' kept it for him. 
Val. He's in a way, 
Now to a hopefull fortune. A Noble Gentleman, 
Late gone to travell, ta'ne with good affection 
Towards your Son, has ta'ne hin to his care: 
And like a Father, not a Maſter, keeps him. 
From whoſe free bounty he receiv'd this meanes. 
Broo. — you think the Boy did well to ſend it me 
then: 
When twas intended for his Maſters honour, 
To flye in Silks and Feathers ? Tis not Servant like 
To wave a Maſters meaning ſo. 
Val. I had aLetter too; 


Though moſt unhappily miſlay'd, 


Broo, VVhat from my Boy? 

Val. In his own hand. | | 

Broo. Ha !-- but miſlay'd, you ſay. Ha, ha, ha. 
VVhat is the Gentleman? Or whither travell'd > 

Val. That's all J crave excuſe for. | 

Broo. Keep your money. 
If you can render me my Son, Ile thank you. 

Val. You ſpeak not like a Father : wanting meanes 
Your ſelfe for his advancement , would you bar him 


The bounty of anothers full ability: 


Broo. ] ſpeak more like a Father, then a Beppar : 
Although no Begpar poorer. And] feare, ; 
J am no Father: for J would not give 

My Son to gain a Province, nor excenr 

This Coyne to ſave my life : If he be 

Let me look neere” 08 *©- 

Fren, Ib 
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He will accept the Money. Poverty 
Was nere ſo coy elſe. 
Broo. ] cannot remember, 
Jever ſaw this face: But] have ſeen 
(Many yeares ſince) one, that it ſo reſembl cs, 
As I could ſpit defiance ont 
Val. What mean you: 


Broo, And charge thee with the Marther of my Sea 


Val. Pray, fir, colle& your ſelfe. 

Broo. Your name is Valentine. 

Val. Right, fir. 

Broo. Sir Humphrey DrygroundsSon: 

Val. Moſt true. 

Broo. Even ſo thy-Father look'd, when, at like year 
He was my Rivall: For young man, I tell thee 
Thou hadſt a virtuous, well deſerving Morher. 
He won her without loſſe of my known Friend-ſhip: 
But, ſince her death, you cannot but have heard, 
He balely wrong'd my Sifter, and, in her, 
Mee, and my Family: Whor'd ber, and caſt her off 
On the appointed Marriage day. 

Val. O, fir. 


Broo.Y ou cannot but bave heard on't. Nay; it ſeems; | 


My Boy has charg'd thee with't, before his yeares 
Could warrant his ability in Combate,. . 
And ſo is fallen; Or thou, not daring ftand 
Tryall in ſuch a cauſe , by treachery Tr 
Haſt cut him off; And com ſt to make thy peace: 
Preſuming on my Poverty, with monty. 
Worſe then the baſe Attornies Project this 
Val. This is meer madneſſe. In an Act ſo foule, 
As your wilde Faney gathers this to be; 
Who could eſcape the Law ? | 
Breo. The Law; Ha, ba, ha. 
Talk not to me of Law, Law s not my Friend. 


Law. 


O08 


Law is A Fatall to me, 48 your houſe. 
] have enough of Law; pray ſtand you off. 
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Will you, fir, furniſh me, but with a Sword; | 

And bring me to fit ground to end this difference? 

will you do ſo, and like a Gentle man? | 

Val. VVhat ſhall J do forpity 2 — Now ] have 
it. 1 

Broo, Talk not to me of Law. [ He fenceth. ] 

Val. Pray heare me, ſir. : | 

Bros, Now fir, your wil before your end. Be briefe. 

Val. You know me for a Gentleman, though an E- 

nemy. ' | 
(I muſt ſpeak in his phraſe) and by that honour 
AGentleman ſhould keep ſacred, two houres hence 
le meet yon in this place 

Broo. Pray ſtand you off —— — to Friendly. 
Val. From whence wee"l! walke . 

Broo, Silent, as nothing were --- 

Val. As nothing were betwixt us --- to ſomę other 
fit ground, (as you propounded ) where wee'll end 
the difference. | 

Broo. By the Sword, no otherwiſe. 


| No whinnelling ſatisfaction. 


Val. You ſhall ſee, ſir. 


* 


Broo. Go ſet thy houſe in order. Here Ile meet thee, 
n. 14 
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eACT. III. Scene I. 


Franch — Vai. 


Fra. T Shall repent me, fir, that ere I yeilded, 
; In that faire Noble way, if you expreſſe 
Your ſelfe in this fegardleſſe of my honour. bo 
wat. ] like a Whore, withall my heart, that talke M 
So like an honeſt woman. | 
Fra. Can you expect | 1 | M 
A Chaſt and conſtant Wife of her, Whom you M 
Have wrought to Lewdneſſe before Marriage? 
Or may I not as well deſerve as well in bringing 5 
A Maidenhead into your Marriage-bed, 
As a polluted Body: 
mat. Here's a coyle, | 
For a poore bit afdre-hand | Is it ſo? 
'Hearr, if a man beſpeak a Tavern Feaſt | 
For next day Dinner; and give earneſt fort ; 
To half the value, (as my Faith and Troth 


J chink, is ſomewhat towards your Marriage payment 

To be to morrow _) Will not the Hoſteſſe give him 

A Modicum ore night to ſtay his ſtomack 

Your Father comes: Ile whiſper yet more reaſon. | 


Enter Dryground a:/guts d. Alice. 


Dry. Now pretty Mr. Alice, you ſee the end 
I had upon you: All the ſcope thereof 
Tending to your contentment. Are you pleas'd ? 
Ali,. So well, tha: could I but ſhake off the feare 
| (Which 


— 


2 


With her fine Fee- fees, and her Laiſſe- moys; 1. 


The Damoiſelle. 

{ Which is moſt dangerous ) of a Fathers curſe, 

1 durſt prouounce ; nay, boaſt my happineſſe, 

ro be above my Virgin hopes, or wiſhes. 

Dry. Let your feare vaniſh then: And, if this night, 

The happineſs you = ambitious of, | 

Together with your Fathers leave and bleſſing 

Crown not your Bed, let all the Infamy | 

Due to all perjur'd Wretches, that have wrong'd 

Beauty and Chaſticy be branded here, 

Ali. The faite reſpect Ihave, fir, to your Nobleſſe 5 

For what you have already ſhown me, bars 

Mine eares gainſt proteſtation. I dare truſt you. 
Dry. As I have truſted you with my whole project, 

My diſcreet Alice, further then 1 dare truſt 

My inſtrument your Brother ; though he thinks 

He underſtands it all. Yonder he is, 

Profoundly Love- ſtruck too, J make no doubt. | 
Fry. Fye ! Can you be ſo lew*d? Is that your rea- 

ſon? . 

Wat. Yes ; can the Pariſh Parſon give you better? 
Fra. His Pariſh Bull's as civill. 


Wat. Well no more. 


lle talke with your Father about it. 5 

Fra, ] with your Siſter, and to better purpoſe. 

Dry. Now Wat, what think you of my courſe, and 
<4 ceo. WL 5 8 

Wat, As ] love miſchiefe, and deſite to live byt; _ 
It is the daintieſt courſe. — O, brave ſir Humphrey, 
How Tam taken with your Shape 1 Old O-bright, 
The Father of the Swindgers ; ſo much talk d on 
Could nere.ha* borne it up ſo. Nor his Daughter, 


{That was French born indeed, could ere have clipp d, 


And Frenchified our Engliſh better; then _. _ 
She counterfeits to Coxcombes that do Court her : 


+ * * 


He 


The Damoiſelle. 


Her Prea-awayes , Intrat a you mak a me bluſlia. 


O, ] am tickled with it. 

Dry. A, ha, my Lad. 

Wat. {lid J could dote upon you. Had] been 
Your Son now, how I could have honout'd you! 
Though I had kept a Precept by t, I care not. 

Dry. Notable Reprobate. 

Wat. The Devill ſure 
Ought me a miſchiefe, when he enabled that 
Old Wretcb, my Father to beget me. Oh, 

Tis in my bones; Ifeele it in my Youth : 


I know from whence the Pocks is now deſcended. 


The Gout begets it. There's no Uſurers Son, 
Burt's born with an hereditary ſpice orc. 
Dry. Had Jrak'd Limbo, as] did the Compter, 
I were not better fitted with a Cope ſmate. 
wat. ilight, I could ask you blefling. 
Dry. And I think, 


That curteſie you have ſeldome done your Father. 


wat. Nere ſince I grew to any underſtanding: 


Nor ( as I know) before, but whipt and held tot. 
Dry. Well Wat. You ſee how far I have truſted 


you, 
To have the ſecond hand in our great work; 


Our Project here. Though you muſt ſeem my Servant, 
You are like to have the better ſhare, if you agree. 


- Uponthe Match, and make your ſelfe my Son. 


How like you your new Miſtreſſe, fir, my Daughter; 


The Maidenhead here, the new Ordinary -- 
The Damoyſelle, or what you pleafe to call her? 
What iſt a Match Vat? Condeſcendeth the ? 


wat. No man fhall be her Husband, but my ſelfe; 


Who ere tte lieswithall, before or after. 
Thar ſhe hasronndly promis'd. But ſhe balkes, 
And Eoęgles with me in a leſſe requeſt, 


Dry, 


— 


ed 


nt, 


The Damoiſelle. 


Dry. She ſhalldeny thee nothing. What iſt 74: ? 
wat. You may command her duty, if you pleaſe, 
Dry. What is it man? 
ati Troth, fir, but one nights knowledge 
0f her afoteband. One word of your mouth, 
I know would do it, fir. 
Dry. O Deviliſh Raſcall, x 
That can imagine this a Fathers Office? 
Patience good Wat. 
' Wat, But that I am afeard 
My Father would be pleas'd with'c, I'd take hows 
My Siſter elſe, and preſently. 
Dry. In Maides about your work. And beare yoit 
Franc 
Diſcharge the Butchers, and the;Chandlers Bills. 
They wait below. The Baker and the Brewer, 
have made even with. 
Fra. And the Vintner too. 12 45 
Dry. The Bottle - man too, and Tobacco Merchant. 
Do as Ibid you, go. Now war Obſerve me: 
As an ingenious Critick would obſerve 
The firſt Scene of a Cemedy, for feare 
He loſe the Plot. | 
Wat. 1 do obſerve you, fir. | Ry 
Dry. Ihave, you know, releas d from your chrall- 
dome. 
Upon condition you ſhould ſteale your Siſter, 
To be at my diſpoſe. You have perform it : 
Wat. Honeſtly, fir. - 
Dry. Yes, honeſtly, as you ay. 


And though it be for her own abſ ne cod; 


Yet was your Act ſo gratefull to me, that 
promis d you my Daughter. 

Wat. Right fir, on. © as 

Dy. I ſhall be briefe: : you know my a V 2 at 
D 2 e 


—— 


The Damoiſelle. 


Are ſunk, and you have heard, I make no doubt, 

Mongſt othet of my follies, of a Child | 

I got on Brookealls ſiſter, on the by, Wat: H 
Wat. And this is ſhe, I love a baſtard naturally, 

Ah thy are bouncing ſpirits : Now T love her 


3 then I did Sir, IA 
Dry. You come fairely on. A 
But now, my poverty affords no portion. Ji 


Now, Wat, to raiſe a portion! 
ord J, now, now. 
. Now Icome to it, at : Jtooke this houſe, | * 
And in this habit here, turn d pimping Hoſt, 
To make the moſt of her, and find a Husband 
To take her with all faults. 1 
wat. That's 1, that's I Sir : this has muſick int. 
Dry. You will be ſecret Wat. 
Wat. No dumb Bawde like me. 
Dry. Nay in a plot of villany I dare truſt thee. 
Wat. Ia troth you cannot thinke how much! 
loveit ; 
How I am tickled with it! Good Sir, on. 
Dry. This I have deſign d to put her off 
(I mean her Maicen-head) at ſuch a rate 
Shall purchaſe Land, 
Wat. How, good Sir Humphrey, how? 
Dry. She ſhall be rifled for. 
_ How! Rifled Sir? 

Ves, rifled Mai; the moſt at three fair throꝶ 
with three fair Dice, muſt win and wear her, V at. 
Youle take her with all faults? 

wat. Can you ſuſpect me? 
It is the rareſt invention, if the Gameſters 
Be ſtiffe aud ſtrait, that ever was projected | 
What 15'c a man? 


* w | 


le, 


Dry. A full hundred. 


The Damoiſelle. 


Dry. But twenty Pie ces, boy. 
Fat. I vow too little, leſſe their number help us, 


How many Gamſters have you ? 


wat. Two thouſand pound! A merry portion, 
And worth as many Maiden-heads in the ſport 


A man ſhall finde in ſpending it ? Me-thinks 
Ifeele my ſelf even flying with t already. 
Dry. What art thou thinking, Wat? 


Wat. That here may grow 


Adanger Sir, the Gameſters being ſo many. 
Dry. Why, there's but one muſt uſe her. 


Wat. Phew, for that 


Iwere indifferent, if twere all or more 
(As it is poſſible a wench might bear it) 
Ifchey come ſingle, and in civill ſort, 
Allow her breathing-whiles 


Dry. Here's a ripe Raſcall ! 


Wat. But my doubt is, that ſuch a multitude 
May fly into combuſtion, blow vp all 


The buſineſſe and our hopes. 


Dry. Now your doubt 


Reflets upon my ludgement: didſt thou note 
How quietly thoſe Gallants here to day 


Parted with their gold? 


Wat. Yes, very gallantly 


Dry. They ſhall agree as well for the Commodity, 


As I havecaſt it, Yar; ſo well my boy, 
That no diſtaſte ſhall be or ca'ne, or given, 


Anon youle fee. 


Wat. She knows not on't you ſay, 


Dry. Nor ſhall ſhe Vat, till at the puſh I charge 


her 


To be obedient in the undertaking, 


Wat. And that's a ſwee 


t obedience : Icould kneel 


D 3 


Before 


The Damoiſelle. 
Before my wretched Sire in ſuch commands, 


Enter Francis. 


-y. Anon Ile make: t all plain to you. How noy 
„ ; 

Fras. There are two Gentlemen in the next room, 
That w all meanes would ſpeake with you; J have 
ha : wy 
The fouleſt coyle wich one of em, that perſwades 
Himſelfe you keep a Bawdy-houſe, by ſomewhac 
He gather d Eveſdropprmns, by your diſcourſe here, 
While t'other held me talking; who is civill, 
And loves me with a modeſt fair affe ction. 

Dry. Where is his ſiſter, Alice? 

Fran. Unſeen I wrrrant you. 

Dry. Then let them enter, Whip into your diſguile 


Wat re- | E xt Fran. 
And be at call, N 
at. Preſto, Anon, anon Sir. gr. ya 
Dr. Did they Eaveſdropme? I will Stand- « 
Faveſdrop toa— _ Fade. 


Enter Oliver, Ambroſe. 


ol. Did not I tell thee't was a Brwdy-houſe ? 
= Am. 1cannot think ſo yet: there is lome other 

Trick in it ; the Maid you ſee is very modeſt. 

Wo 4 Thar i is thetrick on it man, ſhe 1988 ſeem ſo. 
Her Father deals for her. 

Am. Fye | Can there be ſuch Fathers 'E 

' 01. Yes, and ſuch Mothers too: The Towne's too 

full of em. 

Come, ſhce*sa Jugling whore I warrant thee, 
For all her Fee-fecs, and her Recs 


} 


Pox 


The Damoiſeice. 
Pox of her counterfeit Gibbriſh Ile make her ſpeak 
In plainer Engliſh, ere I ha' done with her. 
Dry. I have enough. You are welcome Gentlemen. 
01. He looks like ſuch a Blade, Are you the Maſter 
now here Sir ? 3 
Dry. Iam the man that's much rejoyc d to ſee 
duch ſparkling Spirits underneath this Roofe, 
bare Where all you finde is yours. Sirrah Varlet. 
01. Each ſyllable he ſpeaks bewrays him. 
Dry. Varlet ] ſay. 
wat. Here Sir. 


Enter wat with Wine. 


Dry. Give me the Complement. Gallants, 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte your welcome in a Cup, 
uſe The ſpirit of whoſe never dying Liquor, 
Speaks ore the brim in this high Language to you. 
Full ſix and thirty times hath Luna wand 
The ſtrength ſhe got in ſix and thirty growths 
4- | From Phabus vertuous beames, into this Juyce, 
To make it Nectar for Phæbean wits. 
Tis this inſpires their braines with fire Divine, 
By which to write high ſtraines ; and herein lurks, 
The gift, One has to bounce up his own works. 
Ol. Your meaning is good Sack, and three years old. 
To put you by your Beverage and your Bombalt, 
I will nor drinke, nor talke of other thing, 
But the choice thing of things, your Daughter Sir. 
Dry. Thou ſhalt not wooe my Naughter, nor ne man 
for thy ſake, Sing. 
VUalaſſe thou come untill her by her Daddy nak'd. 
Her Mammy's gone to Heaven Sir. And I pray, 
Let Fathers poor breed Daughters as they may. 
01, Your care, no doubt, is great what will it hold? 
D 4 The 


The Damoiſelle. 


The Rifling Sir, I meane. Is your number full? 
May not a man put in Sir for a chance > 
Dry. What do you mean Sir? *' * 
650 May not we 
Come in adventurers? Here are twenty peeces. 
Dry. I finde you have overheard me. Call my Daugh- 
> E xit a. 
Now Ile diſcloſe a ſecret to you. But Gentlemen, 
As you love wit and mirth, cenſure me mildly. 
Jam a Gentleman decayd in Fortune. 
Ol. And canſt thou be ſo baſe to ſell thy Childe 
2 28 and Impudence? | 
He not too rafh. 
My 7 Child as deare in my reſpect, as s you 
Were ever to your Father. 
Am. Devill thou lyeſt Dran, 
01. Nay, hold, good Ambroſe ; you een now were 
angr 
With me, . 2 did oppoſe your faire Conſtruction 
Of this good Gentleman and his vertuous Daug bter. 
eAm. My ignorance wrong d us both. 
Ol. Good modeſt Ambroſe, 
What do you thinke of this diſcovery : 2 
' Dry. You had diſcover'd more, if his impatience 
Had not prevented me: But now I am dumb to you 
In all, but this. 1f youle be pleas'dto ſup here, 


J ſhall afford you welcome. I have buſineſſe. Exit. 


Ol. What can we make of this ? 

Am. I know what to do. 
If. City Juſtice, grave Authority 
Protect it not, Ile ſurely ſpoyle the ſport. 

Ol. Canſt thou be ſo malicious, that, but now v 
Didſt love this Wench ſo dearly, as to run her Y 
Into the hazard of Correction? 


* Here ſhe comes, and the Pimp whiskin with box 
8 | . | ELLA Js Enter 
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ugh. 
Vat 


Im, 
ere 


The Damoi elle. 


Enter Wat. Fran. 


Do thou take him in hand. Ile handle her. 
Now Madam, twenty pound a man! ! Nay do not 
Coy ir too much ? Your provident Father left us, 
To make our ſelves more known to you; as your price 
Is known tous already : Look upon us. ] 
Fa, Pre ye Sir, have you been ever in France? 
01. In France? No ſurely, nor in Doctors hands 
Since I was Placket high. Why ask you Lady > 
Fra. For, if you could ſpeak Franſh,] ar the better 
Find what you ſay. I can no underſtand 
What tis you mean by price. What is that Price, 


If it be no Welch Gentleman ? 


Ol. I meane 
The price of three throws for your Maydenhead, 
Tis twenty peeces. Tf I win it ( Hearke you ) 


What will you give me out of your groſſe ſum 


To take it neatly off; and like an O Prune] 
Put you to no paine ? 
Fra. Parle Frangoy Monſieur, fe vou prix. 
01. Thou art a handſome Hyp ocrite : And this 
Cunning becomes thee well. Ile kiſſe thee fort. 
Fra, Fee fee Monſieur. O fee! tis no good faſhion, 
For the young Man and Mayd to no ting but kifſel 
91. Tis not ſo good indeed; nothing but kiſſe. 
A little of tone with tother will doe well. 
Fra. Fee fee, you no underſtand. Thar Gentleman, 
Speaks he no Fransh ? 
01. Ves yes. He ſpeaks no French. 
Fra. He Monſiear: you mocque de At 7 
Ol. Owie par ma for. 
Fra. Ha Monſieun vou parle f JFrangoy. % ſa bien . . 
Ol. Eaſte } Ves yes, I thinke you would be eaſie 7 
0 


For all the boaſt of your Virginity. 


The Damoiſelle. 
To one that knew but how to manage you, 


Fra. Excuſe me Sir, I can no underſtand. I. 
01. Me thinks you ſhould. Come prithee leave this I. 
foolin g, | | 
I know you can good Engliſh, if you lift. nA 
Fra. Indeed I can. But, in my beſt, and all F 
cannot underſtand you Sir, nor frame | 
An anfwer to your rudeneſſe. When you know me 
Better, youle beak in better phraſe, and then 
Tis like you may finde better language from me : 
Till when, pray give me leave to leave you Sir. 
Ol. Nay heark you Lady, heark you ( ſtill more my- 
ſticall ! ) 5 
Nay ſince you can ſpeak Engliſh,] muſt talke w ye. 
Fra. So youle be civill. 
Ol. Civill I ſwear, and private. They go aſid. 
Am. Does ſhee not know on't, fayſt thou? 
Wat. No Sir, no: | 
Not the leaſt inckling of it: The old man 
Carryes it ſo diſcreetly. 
Am. Bleſſe me Heaven? 
Diſereetly ſayſt thou. To betray his Childe, 
To ſale of her Virginity. 
Wat. Yes, diſcreetly. 
She dreames of no ſuch buſineſſe ; ſach intent: 
No more then the Cud-chewing Heifer knowes 
The Butcher, that muſt knock her down ifaith. 
O, twill be bravely carried! I my ſelfe 
Knew nothing till this houre : though I ſaw 
Money put in his hand by divers Gallants : 
Men of great place and worſhip ; which I gather 
Are to be of the Riflers. 
Amb. Prithee who? 
Wat. All muſt be nameleſſe. There are Lords mo 
em. 0 


2 — Wed — 2 — 


this 


m- 


ae 


The Dameiſelle. 
And ſome of civill Coat, that love to draw 
New ſtakes at the old Game, as well as they; 
Truckle-breech'd Juſtices, and baſtling Lawyers, 
That thruſt in with their Motions; Muffled Citizens; 
Old Money-Maſters ſome, that ſeek the Purchace ; 
And Merchant Venturers that bid for the 
Forreine Commodity, as faire, as any. | | 
Amb. Was ever ſuch an outrage! Heark thee fellow -- 
They aſides 
Fra. Sir, I haye heard you with that patience 
(And with no better) as the troubled Pilot 
Endures a Tempeſt, or contrary winds : 
Who, finding neretheleſſe his T ackling ſure, 


His Veſſell tight, and Sea-room round about him, 


Payes with the waves, and vies his confidence 
Above the blaſts of Fortune, till he winns 
His way, through all her threatnings, to his Port. 
You may apply this. 
. 01. And you may be pliner. 
Is there not ſuch a project for your Maydenhead? 
Fra. It deſeryes no anſwer. 
But to be rid of you, together with 
The Devill, that inflam d you to that queſtion ; 
Know, that knew I of ſuch a plot or project; 
Or, that I had a Father ( as injuriouſſy 
You have ſuggeſted) could be ſo inhumane, 
To proſtitute my ſpotleſſe Virgine honour 
To Luft for Salary, I would as fure prevent it, 
As there is forte in poyſon, Cord, or Steel 
At price of both our lives. Sir, I have ſayd — Exit. 
01. This Wench amazes me. Could I beleeve now 
There could be truth in Woman, I could love her, 
Amb. * make one: Meet me there two honree 
ence, ee 
And fetch my twenty Prices. 
ut 


The Damoiſelle. 


Fat. Twill not faile you. In the Temple Walkes 
| Exit. 
Amb. Where, if I fit you not -»----- 
Ol. Nam! What diſcovery ? 
Amb. A villany enough to blow the houſe up. 
Ol. And J have found (I thinke ) a vertue, that 
Might ſave a City: But let's hence. We may 
Conferr our notes together by the way. Excunt. 


AJ CJ. III. Scene II. 
Bumpſey, Magdalen, fant, all in brave Cloaths. 


Bum. Nas nay, I know he is flown out, and 
Am prettily provided for like flight: 
And if I do not pitch as high, and ſouſe 
As deep, as he, while there is Game to fly at ------ 
Five hundred Peices he took out you ſay ? 
74. And ſayd he would venter c at the Ordinary. 
Bum. Thats hee, thats he! Why this js excellent. 
Hap. This was your folly Bump. He was content 
To have walk'd moneyleſſe you ſaw, but you 
Would force him. At a word you did la Bump. 
Bum. I force him, ha? | 
Mag. I, at a word, you put it in his head, 
And put the Sword into the Madmans hand, 
As one would ſay. 
Bum. Good Mrs. At-a- word. | 
Let not your fine French Frippery, which I bought, 
Turn d oth Taylors hands (as one would ſay) 
Huffle you up to Soveraignty : Nor your Coach, 
Which I have but beſpoak, whirle you away, 
Before tis finiſh'd ) from obedience. 


Mag. 


vit. 


1 


The Damoiſelle. 


Mag. Good lack fine Gentleman, that weares the 
Purchaſe 5 
Of a Pawn'd forfeiture, Muſt 7 not ſpeak trow? 

Bum. Excellent Magdalen 4 | 

Mag. Sir, will ſpeak; and be allow'd to ſpeak. 

Bam. And ſpeak allow'd too; will you Magdalen d 

Mag. F, at a word; Since you have put me tot, 

7 will uphold the Fashion; Learn, and practiſe 

Behaviour and carriage above my parrell. 

?ata word, 7 will la, that will. 

Bum. This is moſt excellent ! My old Beaſt is 
Infected with the Faſhions ; Faſhion-fick!1 _. 
Pray Ma-dame take your courſe, uphold your Faſhion: 
And learn and practiſe Carriage to your Cloaths : 

I will maintain my humour, though all ſplit by'c. -- 


Enter Servant, 


Ser, Mr. Vermine deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Bum. Ifaith I will Ma-dame, -- ¶ Exit with Fer- 
7a. My Husband, Mother, vant. ] 
Reports of a rare Creature come to Towne, | 
Of a French breed; a Dameyſell, that profeſſeth 
The teaching of Court-carriage and behaviour ; 
The rar'ſt he ſaies 
Mag. Can ſhe teach the elder fort? 
7a. All ages from fix yeares to ſixty ſix. 
Unleſſe they be indocible he ſaies. 
Mag. Indocible ! What's that? 
7a, Stift ithe hammes, I think. 
Mag. Nay, then wee Il to her, 
I can yet bowe my Haunches; come and go 
With them, asnimbly as the barren Doe. 
My Gimboles don't complain for want of Oyle yet! 
Wee'll have this Madame; and we will be Madames 
Oi.urſelves 


The Damwiſelle. 


Ourſelves, or it ſhall coſt ns each a Crown 
A month the teaching. In a Month we may, 
Practiſiug but one houte in a dap, 
Be Madames, may we not? 

7a. Yes, if we give our mindes tot; and but ſteale 
Fic times to practiſe. 

lag. Wee lll find Lecture times: 
Oc baulk Sr. Antlins for'e the while. But mum. 


Enter Bum pey, Vetmine 


Bam Do you wonder at my bravery : ; Look you 
here : 
This i ismy Wife; and this my Daughter, fi EE: 
You have loſt yours; you fay-: Perhaps for want 
Of Hufty-luſties, and of Gorgets 99. 
Ha !iſt not ſo? | 
Der. The World's turn'd prodigatl. 
You do not well to mock me, when I come 
For comfort and adviſe. 
- Bum, Shall I be plain w'ye ; 
My beſt adviſe is, ſince your Diughters gone, 
To turn your Son aſter her. He hes not in 
For much above a hundred pound. Pay it, 
And let him take his courſe; If he be not 
Got looſe already Then ( obſerve my Coun: ell) 
Spend you the.reſt of your Eftate your ſelfe ; 
And fave your Heires the ſin. Ir is the courſe 
FE have in hand, and mean to follow ir. 
You like it not (it ſeems) but thus it is, 
V Vhen men adviſe for nothing. Had your Lawyer 
Now for his fee, given Connfelf, might have damn · d 
you : 
You would have thought | it "worth your Gold, and 
follow d ir. 
VVill 


The Damoiſelle. 
VVill you go with me to an Ordinary? 
Venter five hundred or a thouſand Peeces, 
To begin a new VVorld with. | 
Ver. Mrs. Bumpſey, I take it you are she. 

Mag. An old Ape has anoldeye. 
He knowes me through all my cuts and ſlasbes. 

hs long I pray, has my good friend your Hus- 

DL 

Been thus diſtracted ? 
Mag. But when lam perſect 
In the quaint Covurtly carriages, that belong 
Unto this habit ;. in which, 1 confeſſ e, 
I am yet but raw; how will you know me then? 

Der. She is as mad as he. 

Bum. How Lady-like $he talkes ! 

Mag. Or, now my black Bag's on, I hold a penny 
You do not know me. Bogh-who am I now? 

Der. Moſt unrecoverably mad | young Gentlewo- 

man: 
Nay, I intreat your favour for an anſwer? 
As you can pity a wrong'd mans diſtreſſe. | 
Give me what light you can of my loſt Daughter, 
Tou have been inward alwaies, and partook 
The neareſt of her Counſels. Tell me fairely 
do beſeech you in this gentle way. 5 
Though J profe ſſe 7 have a ſtrons preſumption 
Againſt your Husband, and his young Aſſociates 
I met to day; and bore their mocks andtavntss 
On which 1 have good ground for a ſtcickt courſe 
To force em to examination. 
Tet 1 intreat you ſee. 
7a. The VVorld is turn'd 

Quite upkde downe : Elſe I should wonder 
He w you could make requeſts, that have got al 
Tou have (too much) by Rapine ang Oppreſſion. 


Der. Do you upbraid me ? Zum. 


The Damviſatl. 


Zum. What's the matter Jane? 
7a. The Fox here learns to fing. _ | 
Mag. Ile fox him our oth' hole if he ſing here; , 
Will no Prey ſerve you bur new married wives, Fox 
Ver. Why do you .abuſe me thus? 
7a. 1 heard 0 fir, with too much patience, 
Abuſe my Husband with your foule Suſpition. 
Who is as cleer, I know, from wronging you, 
As your own Son. : 
Ver. Your mocks are monſtrovs. 15 
Were not he faſt enough, I would reſolve 
No other friend had robb'd me. 
Mag · Is your ſon a friend? At a word, hee's lik 
you. 


Enter Sir Amphilus, Servants T 


Amp. I pray, if my man aske for mee, ſend him to 
me, by your Miſters leave. By your leave Sir, I made 
bold co follow a Father-in-Law of mine that ſhould 
have been, into your houſe here, with much ado to find 
it. Any good newes Sir yet? Ha- you heard of her 
Iery theſe Ladies mercy; though you may take me for 
a Clowne, I muſt not forget I am a Knight, and give 
yau the curteſie of my lips 

—_ In the name of Peaſantry, what Knight art 

thou, . 
If not the Knight of the Plough- ſhare "BB 

lag. A fine ſpoken, and a well-bred man, ata 
word : He call'd us Lidigs, To ſee what Apparell can 
do! How long might I have trudg d about. in my old 
coats before ] had beena Lady! And thea hee would 
do us the curteſie to kiſſe us: Sure, fure, as curteſie 
makes a Knight, ſo cloaths makes a Lady. 


_ Ic tems ſhe's loſt then. All ill ll gowich her: 
Bum 
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The Damoiſelle. 
Bum. What old youth can this be ? | 
Amp. Your warrant, perhaps, may find het though. 

And ] tell you what. 

j ha' ſent my man to lay the Ducking Ponds for her. 
Bum. Do you think ſhe would drown hes ſelfe? 
eAmp, Who knowes what toy might take her ? 

Is ſhe not a woman, as other fleſh and 
blood is ? I had another occafion to one 
that belongs to the Ponds. I tell you as a 
Friend, I had not ſent els : Come Father. 
in-Law that ſhouid have been ; hang for- 
row. You have had but one Loſſe to day. 
I have had two. Ile git you in Rbime. 

My Mare and my Miitreſſe I loft ona day, 

Tone of em dyed , and t other ran away. 

I /a. You are acquainted among the Poets it ſeems, 

fir ? 

Amp.Truly but one that's a Gamſter amongſt us at the 
ducking Pond; a Cobler, but the neateſt Fellow at 
Poetry, that ever was handicrafts-man ; & no Schol- 
ler, to enable him by learning, to borrow of the An- 
cients: Yet be is a Tranſlator too. And he makes 
the ſweeteſt Poſtes for Privie-houſes. 
7a. Ha, ha, ha, 

Bum, What a youth's this for a Knight } 


E ater Trebaſco. 


Amp. Ile tell yee Ladies —— O Trebaſco. Good 
newes at laſt I hope. : 

Tre. J cannever finde you any where, but jeer'd and 
laugh'd at, and are fool'd , (as I have olten 
told you) to your Worſhips face, and your 

' Worſhip perceives it not. 
Amp, To the point, man. How does my Whelp 2? He 
E i 


The Damoiſelle. 


is grown a tall Dog by this] hope: reſolve me f 
quickly. | 
Tre: Why, to put you out of your pain; your“ 
Whelp's grown a tall Dog. 
Amp. Good 555 
74. You ſaid you would tell us, fir : What will you 
tell us ? | 
Tre. And a handſome Dog. ; 
Amp. Good again. 
74. What a Dog - tricks is this? 
Tre, And h'as learnt, beſides the main Game, all the 
rare tricks and qualities his Tutor could teach. 
Amp. Excellent. 
7a. Will you not tell us, ſir, about your Poet ? 
Amp. Hang h im, my Dogs worth em all, in ready 
money. | 
Mag. I pray, fir. 
Amp. Iwill not give his eares for the ſwolnſt head- 
full of wit among em. 
Are not his Eares finely curb4 Trehbaſcs? Like his 
Dam Flapſes. 8 
Tres Yes, and his Coat all over, ſir, they told me. 
eAmp.Told thee ! Didſt thou not ſee him? My heart 
miſgives me. | 
Tre. See him? No indeed, (ir ; but] pray beare it as 
well as y ou may: 
And ſet not your heart too much upon tranſportable 
things. 
Amp. Ha ! 
Tre. The Dog is gone, ſir. 
Amp. Ho 5 | | 
Tre. Stolne from Schoole, ſir; and ſold to a great 
Monſieur, 
And Shipr away foure daies ago. 
Amp. O my heart will break. 


7 4 
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© me f. 4 Do not faint Knight; ; Cheare up your heart with 
pour Mule. 
our] Amp. My veine is yet too dul; But I will olfer at it, 
ſhree Loſſes I have had; gone, paſt all help. LEY 
My Mare, my Miſtreſle , And ( which | grieves me moſt 
of all ) my whelp. - 

Ia. That line is long enough to reach him: 
Amp. I would it were elſe. I 
Zum. Od's pity. Look you, fir, your neon 

that ſhould ha' been, is in much paſſion 
the too. But you'll be rul'd by me, you ſay. And 
h, if ] lead you not to comfort, never truſt 
Neigbours counſell while you live. Is not this 
plain enough ? My own caſe at this time is as 


YOu 


20 —— 


dy dangerous as yours. 

Fer. That's all chat comforts me. 

Zum. Neighbourly (aid, I thank you. Come. Sir, 
G will you joyn with your Father-in-Law chat 
ſhould ha? been, and me ina Cup of VVine 
1 to order a deſigne. 


Tre. There's a reckoning cowards. 
Bum. It fhall coſt you nothing. 
t Am. Tothenext Tavern then. Ladies ade 
To part with ſuch as you to ſome arecroſles, 
let Ile not put you down among my Loſſes. Eeune. 
Mag. Daughter while they are gone, let us fall on 
our project.t6]! 
7a: For Courrly carriage and behaviour. . 
Mag · I long to ſee this French young choolmiſtrl. 
Th Damaſin do you call her? 4 
a. The Damoiſelle, Ile wait on you, — 1 it. 
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c. III. Sane I. 
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T 
A Rabble of rude Fellowes pullingin Wat af. ? 
ter them, Valentine, Oliver, Ambroſe, 
| Phillis. 
wat, OU Rogues, Slaves, Villaines, will you 
murther me ? y 
Rab. To the Pump with him: To the Pump, to the | x 


Pump, 
Val. Prithee beat off the Curs. 
R ab. No, to the Thames, the Thames. 
Phil, Why do you uſe the man ſo? Is he not: 
__ Chriſtian. 8 
Or is he not Chriſten'd enough think you, that you 
would dip him ? 
01. Pray Gentlemen forbeare : It is thought fit, 
Upon requeſt made by a Noble Friend, 


Favouring his Perſon, not his quality; 
That for this time the Pandar be diſmis d. | 
So all depart in peace. : 

Enter Rabble. ” 


Rabs Away, away, lets go then. 
1. A Noble Friend! Pox of his Noble Friendſhip: 
He has ſpoyl'd our ſport. O! how. we would a ſous d 
him? - 5 
01. Now, Mr. Hackney- man, if you have ſo much 
race, | 
Nender Gue thanks, 7 : 
| : Wars 


The Damoiſelle. 
Wat. ] thank you Gentlemen. 
Phil. I thank yo for him too. 
01. On both your Knees; unleſs you hold it better 
To kneele yet to the Pump: which you had done, 
My moſt officious Pimp, had not his pity 
. d againſt our Juſtice, | 

Val. So, ariſe z enough, enough. 

Anib. Troth tis a ſhame he ſhould get off ſo eaily; ; 
Let him be yet but dack d, or ſhew'd the way 
Over the Garden Wall into the Thames. 

Val. Good Ambroſe, be not fo ſevere ; who knowes 
What need we may of him? Weare all 
Fleſh and blood efmbroſe. 
Phil. Thou art a Wag Iwarrant thee. 
Amb. Are not you married ? 
Val. Maſs, twas ſo late, I had almoſt . "Wy 
Amb. No, tis ſo late you h2' not yet forgot 
Some Office he has done you in his way 

01. Didſt ever pimp for him? Proteſt by what chou 

feai:/t moſt, 

Wat. No, as J hope to eſcape this Gentleman FA 

Amb. Go _- get the hence, infufferable Villaine, 
I could een kick thee into twenty peeces, [ He kicks 
And ſend thee to thy Maſter, for my ſtake Wat. 
Soon, at his Rifling. 

Think whilſt thou liyſt what tis to be a Pandas, —— 


A Pandar, -- Pandar -- there's for your remembrance. 


D He kicks bi m. 

Val. Enough. Amb, This touch, & I have done 

Val. Away 

Phil. Pray let him go, Ile ſchoole him Ce Wat 

for it. Phillis, ] 

Val. This may work good upon the Raſcall, if he 
Have but humanity, although no grace. 

Ol. We have diſcovered the great Rifling Val. 1 
E 3 8 


757 Ramoiſelle,, 

We know the Jewell now; the dich Comod ity. 
Val. And think e. have dons OO wiſely; do 

you not? 13 2 2 

To ſneak before: we chither. 7 know all 

You have diſcoyer?d ; and how far you are 

Miſtaken in the old man and his Daughter. 

All shall be plaine tœyou ſoon. Walk off alittle. 

Ol. Well leave you oil anon we meet at the Otding. 
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Enter Vermine: — Ampbilus; Bampſey. 


emp. 1 peotell, Gen en 1 have not drownd 
ſorrow- 

With ſo much merry- go-down, theſe three halfe years, 
Lump. As _— your part of three halfe ee of 
D Sacks 7 e 

We had no more amongſt us. 

Amp. How much was that a peece think you? 
Ver. It was enough to ſhew his Prodigality. 
In 6ver-waſtfall Coſt. You were not wont 
To be a Boordſend King; a pay-all in a Tavern. 
' Bum. But now I love to do theſe” things. 
Amp. Now if you could be ne to the ducking 
e Pond, | 

To joyn your Groat ſometimes with me; or een 

There were 2 Recreation indeed- 

That Peerleſſe Princely ſport, that undoes no man: 

Though cheating there; and rooking be as free 

As there is ſquare play at the Ocdinaries. 

| Bum, Well the point is: My ſwaggering Son in- 
Law, 

Appointed to be here among the Trees. 

My Diughter told me ſo. Walk here- about. 

If he can give 92 of you wo _— chide. 
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The Damoiſelle. 
Well try what may be done, Ile but ſtep up 
Into Ram- Alley-Sanfimary, to Debtor, | 
That praies and watches there for a Protection; 
And preſently return to you. - Exit, 
Amp. Let it beſo; ſlid the old angry man! 


Enter Brookeall. 


He'll croſs us if he ſee us walke this | Exit Amp. Ver- 
way. mine. 
Broo. Theſe walks afford to miſerable man, 
Undone by Suits, leave, yet, to fit, or go, 
Though in a ragged one; and look upon 
The Giants, chat over-threw him: Though [ Lawyers 
they ſtcur and others 


And are ſwolne bigger by his emptineſs. paſs ever 


Twas here, that we appointed, further the Srage.] 
meeting, 

The two houres reſpited are almoſt run: 

And he engag'd his honour in ſuch tearmes, 

As I preſume he'll come. Honour! From whence 

Can he derive that Princely attribute, 

V Vhoſe Father has deſcended to a Villany ? 

His houſe was Noble though : and this young man 

Had a right virtuous Mother, whom I lov'd, 

Intirely lovd : and was in Competition 

For marriage with her; when high Providence 

Allotted her to him; who fince her Death, 

Defam'd my Siſter, and diſgrac'd our houſe. 

My quarrell is not good againſt his Son 

For that: But for my Boy! His doubt full talk 

Ot him diſtracts me. 


The Damoiſelle. 


Enter Vermine, and Amphilus. 


See the Vermixe, 

That hath devoured me living, His Aſpect 

Addes to my pPaſſion ſuch a bitterneſs, 

That turnes me all to gall, I muſt avoid him, Exit. 
eAmh. Int roth Father-in-Law that ſhould ha' been, 

or that 

May be yet (come, who knowes what luck we may 
have, { 

Though the dancing Planets have cut croſs Capers over 

Out heads.) I like this old fellows humour of chearing 
up 

The heart well! And would I were loſt too, after my 
Mare, 

My Dog and your Daughter: If this warm Sack has 
not 

Kindled a deſire in me to play the good fellow, ſoit 
might 

Be of free coſt, to drown theſe diy remembrances. 


PICS — cu! 


Enter Valentine, 


See,one of the jeerert. Is this he, that ſtole the marriage? 

Ver. Les, and perhaps my Daughter too. His Father's 

gone ä 
Now, and I know not how to queſtion him. 
Amp. Let me alone to queſtion him, Did you ſee 
this Gentleman's 
Daughter, fir, my Wife, that ſhould have been? 

Val. Since when, fir. 

Amp. Since ſhe was ſtolne away, fir, It were good 
You would let us have her again; andq uickly too, 
Ere ſhe be worſe for wearing, as we ſay. 4 

x , 740. 


The Damoif, elle. 


Val. Old Brookall is not come yet. 

Amp. VVill you anſu er me? 

Val. You are a buſy foole. 

Amp. J am ſatisfied. He knowes nothing? 

Val. You lye, Sir. 

Amp. Ithink I do, Tou know nothing of her I mean, 

Sir. 

Val. You lye again, Sir. 

Amp. I think I do again, Sir, Pray be not ſo terrible; 
Examine him your ſelfe, if it pleaſe you. 


Enter Brookall- 


Broo. VVere his eyes Baſil'skes; or did he beare 
Upon his helliſh Countenance the faces 
Of all the Furies (that no doubt attend him) 
lle ſhun no place for him. Are they acquainted? 
O moſt prodigious ! 


Ver. VVhat do you know, Sir, of my Daughter, Ibe- 


ſeech you ? 
Val. That ſhe has à wretch , a miſerable Caitiff 
Unto her Father, 
[_abae, 


Broo. How is that? 
Dal. A villain that has ſcrap'd up by oppreſſion 

Law-ſtrife and Perjury, a Dowry for her, 

So mixt with curſes, that it would conſume 

An Earles Eſtate to match with it and her. 

And leave him curs'd in his Poſterity. 
Amp. How bleſt was I to miſs her? 

' Broo. Can he ſpeak thus to him > DL aſrae, | 
Der. Dar'ftthou confront me thus ? 
Dal. Dai*ſt thou yet keep a Groat of thine extorted 

Wealth, 
And ſeeſt what Judgments fall one thee already ? 
Can all thy Gold redeem thy good opinion, 
7 


L 


The Damoiſelle. 


To thine owne Son? And though thou wouldſt no | 1 

give 

(Ia caſe he wanted it) to ſave his life, 

A Hangmans Fee, much leſſe a Judges thanks, 

Or price of a Lords Letter to reprieve him; 

Yet may this Son ſurvive thee; and hourely he 
Uato thy laſt houre, thine Affliction be. 

Amp. O happy condition of a Batchelor / ; 
Broo. Tlike this well in the young man · — [ aſide.] 
Ver. How can you ſay you know this? 
Val. Prethee how can't be otherwiſe ? 

Hadſt chou a vercuous Childe ( as here and there, 
Some Mothers win a ſoule) it would be taken 
Dead or alive from thee, unto thy greife too, 

To ſcape the curſe might come with a Childs part 

Of thine ill · got eſtate : that's thy Daughters caſe. 

Ver. Oh ------ 
Brro. Brave young fellow | 
Val. But ſhew me where an evill OT-ſpring has not 

Sarviv'd co ſpurn the duſt of ſuch a Father; 

And lewdly waſt in one or two defcents 

( Unto their own deſtruction) what was purchaſed 

At price of ſoules departed ? 

Ver. Will you vouchfafe to leave me? 
Amp. Pretty odd Doctrine, this 
Val. J have not done w yee yet. 

What corrupt Lawyer, or uſurious Citizen, 

Oppreſſing Landlord, or unrighteous Judge, 

But leaves the World with horror? and their wealth, 
| C.By rapine forcd from the oppreſſed Poor ) 
To Heires, that ( having turnd their Sires ro th Devil) 

Turne Idiots, Lunaticks, Prodigals, or Strampets ? 

All wanting either wit, or will, to ſave 

Their fatall Portions from the Gulfe of Law. 


Pride, Ryot, Surfets, Dice, and Luxury, | 
= * Ig Till 
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The Damoiſelle. 


Till Beggary, or diſeaſes turnes them after 2 
Ver. Ha you done yet? | 
val. A word or two for uſe; and ſo an end. 
Broo. Not ſo: It muſt be amplified a little further. 
Ver. Torment and death! Is he come? Let me go; 
Amp. Nay pray Sir heare them; though you pro- 
| fic not; 4 
I may perhaps. Methinks it ediſies. 
' Broo. You ſayd, and you ſayd well; His tainted 
wealth, | 
Got by. corruption, kept by niggardiſe, 
Muſt flye as ill, through Luxury and Riot: 
I add, that they who get it ſo, ſhall leave it, 
Torun at the like waſte, through their ſucceſſion 
Even to the Worlds end: tis not one age, 
Though ſpent in prayers, can expiate the wrong 
Such an eſtate was gotten by, though the eſtate 
Be, to a doyt, ſpent with it: But it ſhall 
Fly like a fatall ſcourge, through hand to hand; 
Through Age to Age, frighted by Orphans crys, 
And Widows tears; the groanes and Lamentations, 
Of oppreſſed Priſoners, mingled with the curſes 
Of hunger-bitten Labourers, whoſe very ſweat 
Thou robſt them of: this charming noiſe is up 
Of many ſad, ſome mad afflicted wretches, 
Whoſe marrow thou haſt ſuck'd; and from whoſe 
bowels, a 22111 
The nouriſhment was eruſnhd that fed thee, and 
That ravenous Wolfe, thy conſcience. 
Ver. I ſhall trounce you. 


Enter Bumpſey» 


Zum. What's here? Wortying of Fermine 2 
. Broo, This noyſe, I ſay, of hideous cryes and curſes, 
| 2 That 


| The Damoiſelle. 
That follows thine eſtate, will not be layd 
In thy deare life time ; nor in theirs, the ſtrangers; 
That muſt be curs d with the diviſion | 
Of it, when thou art gone: But, ſtill, it (hall 1 
Purſue, to all ſucceeding times, all thoſe, 
That entertaine leaſt parcels of thy money, 
When they ſhall finde at beſt, it can but buy 8-1 
Diſgrace, diſeaſes, overthrows at Law, |; 
And ſach deare puniſhments ; untill, at laſt, 
All hands, affrighted with the touch of it, 
Shall let it fall co earth; where it (hall ſinke 
And run into a veyne of Ore, ſhall reach 
To Hell. And they, that ſhall, hereafter, dig it, 
Hundreds of Ages hence, muſt 4ll compound 
With the grand Lord o'th Soyle, the Devill, fort. 
Amp. So they make hot Purchaſes! 
Broo. Now Sir, you may inſtruct the Uſurer, to 
make uſe 
Of all he has heard, while I avoyd his ſight; 
Heaven knows I am fick on't : you forget me Sir. 
Val. Feare not: I will not fayle you. 
Bum. No: Ile deliver him t he uſe of all. 
Ver. Oh the variety of my vexation ------ 
Bum . And all is this Cas I advis'd before.) 
Spend all your felfe, and ſave your Heires the ſin; 
The ſhame, the ſorrows, and the puniſhments, 
That are joynt-heritable with your wealth: 
As very learnedly hath been related. 
And there's the point, and the whole ſubſtance on't. 
Ver. Beſtow your Subſtance ſo Sir, if you like it. 
Bump. Sir, my condition runs another way. 
To the ſame end perhaps; following my Leader, here. 
Amp. Your Son in Law? Truſt me, a moſt fine man: 
And, if his life be anſwerable to his Doctrine, 
Tis like heele lead you to a faire end of all. 


a | 


Doubtleſſe 


The Damoiſelle. 


Doubtleſſe he is a fine young Man indeed. 
A proper teacher and an edifying. | 
Bump. Come Sir, lead on, I heare you are provided 
Five hundred thick for this free nights adventure. 
Val. J am Sir, here it is. 7 
Bump. I am ſo too Sir. 
And here it is: And here it is, and here and there, and 
here it is. | 
Amp. O brave old man. 
Bump. Ile make one w'ye at your new Ordinary, 
They ſay tis excellent. 
Val. For rarity and plenty, 
There's no ſuch Penſion in all this City. 
Amp. And all for nothing ? * 
Val. For leſſe then kiſſe your Hoſteſſe. 
Amp. And is there delicate Wine too? I muſt thither.. 
Val. The flowre of France, and quinteſſence of Spaine 
Flow like a Spring- tyde through the Houle. 
Amp. O rare | 
And all for nothing? 
Bump. Hang nothing. Be it as twill, 
lam for any thing ; and as well provided, 
As you, or any the beſt Gameſter there. 
Ver. Sir. 3 
Bum. I love to do theſe things. But firſt, pray tel me 
Can you tell tale or tydings of his Daughter here? 
Val. Not of his Daughter: But 1 heard his Son 
Was freed, this day, from Priſon. 2 
Ver. How, how, how? 


Enter Brookall, Phillis: 


Broo. Vonder he is, ſtill, buſie. 
_ Phil, Ile among em. Walke you back a little; 
And, get I any money, Ile lend t hee ſome, - 


Val. 


The Damoiſelle. 


val. Ile tell you how. Some freind has paid his debt, 


The Action is diſchargd ; and he's releas d. 
Ver. You practiſe my abuſe. Tisnot in man, 
To do me ſuch a miſcheife. 
Amp. Away Girle. 
Phil. Thoa arc as hard, asthis him cruſt, here, Was; 
But he is better minded now, I hope: 
Now, old man I am (ure chou art for me, . 
Thou curtedſt me before, but now thou wilt 
Bleſſe me, I hope, and not without a Croſſe 
Of a faire Silver Sixpence. 

Ver. Hence you Harlot., 

Phil. Nay look you, if 1 coals afford it, thinke you 
Ide make two words w ye: tis but a fi ixpenny matter 
Between us; why will yon be ſo hard: tis but 
So little leſſe left among allchy Children; 

And lle bate it them in their prayers for thee, 
Though I be at the trouble, my ſelfe, to do it. | 
Val. Troth, ſhe begs prettily. I muſt give her ſome- 
thing, 
Here Wench. . 

Bum. What is it, J will ſee it · 

Phil-Tis a good Shilling, and a vie; will you ſee*c Sir? 

Bam, Look you, tis cover d. 

Phil Gentlemen, wil you come in? will you vie it? 

Amp. No we deny it. 


Phil. You may revye it then, if you pleaſe. They 


come not in to binde it. 

Pal Will you come in againe Sir ? 

Bum. Sir, after you, and't be to my laſt ſi inpence. 

1 will keep Covenant Wye. 

Val. A ſhilling more on that. | 

Bum. Done Sir: there tis. 

Phil. Why, thefeare Lads of bounty! Have you 
any minde yet Gentlemen? PA 

er. 


Had wa = = >» cS= 


The Damoiſelle. 
Ver. What, to be Bankrupts ? * 
Phil. Troth, thou wouldſt feare as much, ſhouldſt 

thou but break 

Thy Porredge Pipkin. 

Val. Prithee what's thy name? 

5 Phil. Nell, my Mother calls me, I nere knew Sire, 

, nor Godfire, 
Val. Nell? | 
\ Phil. Yes: And tis as bonny a Beggars name, as ever 
came from beyond Trent. 
Val. This Girle, methinks, howere neceſſitated 

Into this courſe, declares ſhe has a ſpirit 

i | Of no groſſe ayre: And ] dare think her Blood, 
Although, perhaps, of ſome unlawfull mixture, 

Deriv'd from Noble veines. One may perceive 
Much in her Language, in her Looks, and Geſture, 
That pleads, methinks, a duty above pitty, | 
To take her from this way, wherein ſhe wanders 
So farr from the intent of her Creation. 
Bump. Your meaning is, you would buy her out of 
her Calling, 
Is it not ſo ? 

Val. Ten Peices J would give 
Towards a new one for her. 

Bump. Here's ten more 
To bind you quite from begging. Can you afford it ? 

It yes, accept it. And lets ſee your back. 

Phil. ] make no Curtſies, nor ſend thanks that way, 
No, Ile be forwards in them. May my thanks and prayers 
Multiply years and bleſſinꝑs on your heads. 

And when ] beg againe, may Beadles take 
Advantage on my back, and laſh the skin off, 
So Heaven be ever with you 
Val. Stay. Who would not have giyen this Money 
Gentlemen, | 
Poſt 


t; 


The Damoiſelle. 
Doſt not move you to give a packing penny? 
Phil, Nor move you them for me.] ſhould, now, 


feare 
One of their ill- got pence, here mingled, would Tc 
Corrupt and overthrow my 005 Fortune. 11. 


Exit Phil. 

Amp. O villanous Vixen. 

Ver. Each minute of this day augments my torment, 
Vet] have coold it with ſome patience ; : 
Attending Sir your anſwer. 

Yal. For your ſon. 

Ver. ] have no Son, ] aske you for my Daughter. 

Val. Be this your pennance for your misbeleife, 

Hye you to the Compter: if you finde not there 
Your fon ; meet me an hour hence at my Fathers, 


Ile tell you news of him; and he perhaps 1 
May tell you of his Siſter, This deſerves | 
A fee. Your abſence pays it me. Go quickly, 1 
We have ſome buſineſſe : And your ſtay will but 

Make the Scene tedious. 1 


Ver, Weel go. Wil't pleaſe you? 
Amp. Les: we will off in Rhime. There is no doubt, 
Jt Wat be not i'th Compter, he is out. 
Exit Ver. Amp. 
Bump. Now, what's the next vagary ? 
Val. Onely this Sir, | 
You have playd at {mall Game with me, Now there is 
A greater tryall of my Love and Bounty, 
Inſtantly to be made. A Gentleman, 
I ſtay too long) an intimate Freind's arreſted, 
But for two hundred pound on execution : 
Will vou joyne Charity to fetch him off: | 
Bump. J would t had been thine owne caſe two 
dayes ſince. 
One of your fine Companions, ſome poor Shark ? 


Ha, 


— 


w, 


zl, 


te pl. 


Ha, iſt not (0? 
+ Val. Will you be pleasd to iſes him? - 
Bump. ] am halfe ſick of this Condition 

Ido begin, not altogether, now. | 

To love theſe things ſo well methinks. Humh 121 

Dal. Nay, if you go not chearfully — — 

i Ves: J go. X Ereunt anhe. 


24 C. IV. Scene II. 
Brook all, Phillis. 


Broo. (08 Childe,thy tale is pittifull; yet it ſorts 
So with the fell condition of my * 
That ] crave more of it. 
Phil. ] eame not to 
Diſcourſe of ſorrow, but to bring you comfort. 


VVill you yet have a Crowne ? 


Bros. I prithee keep 


| Thy Money Child; and forwards with * ftory. 


Thou ſaydſt thy Mother was a Gentlewoman. 

Phil. Ile give you re aſon. Since I can remember, 
Shee never did a wrong, though fuffered much; 
Nor the leaſt unjuſt thing. No, though her poverty 
And care of me have pinch'd her very bowels, 
Shee knew not how to {eek anothers good, 
So much as by requeſt. Shee never durſt borrow, 
For feare to come ſo neer the danger of 


A promiſe-· breach: And, for baſe ends, to lye 


Shee holds it ſacriledge. Ifaith ſhe jerł d 

That humour out of me; for J was given 

( I tell 18 as a Freind) a little tot. 
F 


The \Damoiſeies 


It came ſure by the Father, God forgive him. x? 


[ ha 


Broo. Thou ſaydſchouthoughtit, thy faber wy But 


4 Knight. F 5:6] (2 | 
How thinkſt thou te could lye cher e 14.41 
A Virgine of that gouiloeiie,: as it ſeemes ' 44 
Shee, that by him became thy Mother; was.? | 
"Phil. The Devill,ture, was powerfull with bimthen, 
Nor do you hear me ſay. all Gentlefolkes 
Are of one mince. Alaſſe they could not live 
One by another then. 
Broo. Peace, ſtay a little: 
How came thy MSther to decline her ſpirit 
So low, 25 thus tolutier thee to beg: 
Phil. Vertue gocs often wet-lhod, and is faine 
To coble it ſelfe up to hold out water 
And cold neceſſity: But fure, tlie quality 
Came to me by the Fathers ſide too: For 
Tis a more commendable, and Court ly practiſe 
To beg, then ſteale. He was perhaps, a Courtier. 
J rather would be rob'd of all J have, 
Then ſteale one farthing. 
Broo. Thou ſay'ſt thy Mother never wou'd reveale 
To thee, or any one, her Birth, or Fortune. 
Anſwer me, prechee, how doſt thou collect 
Th' hadſt ſuch a Father ? Or that he has thus 
Wrong d thy poore Mother, by not marrying her? 
Phil, Now you come to me indeed old man: How 
now, 
What do you weep? 
Byeo. The ſharpneſs of the Aire 
Strikes on mine eyes a little. Prethee (ay. 
Phil. I firſt, as fain would know the hidden cauſe 
Chat works this aptneſs in me, to diſcover 
My Mother and my ſelfe to you.] know not 


How to look off 0» you, Vaith you weep, 
| ] have 


Len, 


* 
. 
* 


4 Il bare heard ſome talk of naturall inſtinct, 
wa 


The Damoiſelle. 


Bat know not what it is. Pray can you tell me? 
Or any like reaſon, why ] ſhould 


mos doar, and bang about you ? Or tell me this, 


” 
* 


Have you not been of better Fortune? Are not you 
Some decayed Knight? Be not aſhiam d, but tell me. 
They cannot all be ich, there are ſo many. 
Broo, Oh my heart 
Phil. Yea, are your Conſcience · ſtruck? 
Have at you for a father then: And yet 
Me- thinks you are more old in goodneſs, then 
To be, fo late, ſo wicked, as to wrong 
A woman of her ſweetneſs. Yet Ile try you. 
Here is a long-kepe Paper. This is all 
That ere I gathered of my Mothers wrong, 
And of my Fathers cruelty, and condition. 
It ſeemes this was his band, and ruthfull farewell, 
He turn'd her off withall. See, if you know it. 
More then a thouſand times I have ebſerv'd her 
Weep o're that Paper; ever carefull, though, 
Her teares might not deface it, If by chance, 
As when thoſe teares prevented had her fight, 
Some ſoft ones did on that hard Sentence light, 
Her Lips took off the TreſpaG of her Eye; 
And her hot Sighes teſtor'd the Paper dry. 
Broo. This comes ſo neer a Miracle; that my faith 
I feare is ſtaggering. How gor'ſt,thou this paper ? 
Phil. I ſtole it from my Mother, (and in Troth 
Tis all that ere I ſtole ) becauſe ſhe ſhould not 
Weep out hereyes upon't. I do not love, 
Although I am a beggar, to lead blind folks. 
Do you not find there, that he is a Knight, 
Though he ſubſcribes no name? Ne tells her there, 
And tauntingly, he knowess ſhe is more ſorry 
For the loſt Ladyſhip he promis'd her, 
F 2 


Then 


The Damoiſelle. 


Then for her Maiden- head. Let me heare you read it, 
Broo, Mine eyes, are now, too full indeed; I cannot. 
Phil Are you the man then, whom 1 muſt ask bleſ. I. 


ſin 
Tt you bee, wh Ile have you to my Mother, N 
Though, I dare ſweare, ſhe had rather dye, then you, 
Or any of your Race, or hers, ſhould ſee her, 4 \ 
Whilſt ſhe has breath. Vet I will undertake | 
To prattle you both good friends. d 
And you ſhall have my Mummy, 7 


And ſhe ſhall have her Vel (that's J.) 
The man ſhall have his Mare againe , 
And all ſhall be well. How do you? 
Bros, Prethee forbeare me geod wench but a little, 


E #ter Valentine. 


Tal. I have kept my time you ſee ; and ſhall not faile 
In any Circumſtance. Here are two Swords, 
Pray take your choice. I have beſpoke a Boat 
Shall landus ore the water, where you pleaſe; 
Though, I Proteſt, I yet would beg your Love, 
Next to my Naturall Fathers; 
Broo. This I fear d. 
And charg'd the plain way. But'c ſhall not ſerve. 
Val. You took my part of late, againſt old Vermin 
Broo.Prethee who would not? This is another cate - 
Val. Why, ifthere be no remedy, pray accept 
Your forty pounds. The money, Sir, may ſtead you 
For your eſcape, when you have ta'ne my Life. 
. Broo. Your money 'wou'ld hang me, Sir. Your lifes 
not worth it. | 
Dal. Tis your own money; ſent you by your Son. 
Bros. How know Ithar ? Or that ] have a Son 
By chee unmurctherd. 


Dal * 


He has been at a thouſand waies, to finde 


The Damoiſelle, 


Val. I told you of a Letter I had miſlaid : 
Look you. Do you know his hand ? 
Broo. If it be nor, 
Much chang'd, and lareY, here is that wil wack: 
Val. 'Was ever given Gold ſo weigh'd, and try'd ? 
What Lawyer, Nay, what Judge would be ſo ſequgu- 
lous ? + 


No want corrupts good Conſcience .: Nor exceſs 


Allaies in bad, the thirſt of Cov'touſnels, 
Phil. What do you think, Sir? 

Val. I think you beg again, and would be whipt; 
Phil. I fecks, I do not beg; but came to offer 


his griev'd old man fome of my infinite fortune 


Found in your lucky money: Lucky indeed; 

For JI have found a Father by *c. I vow 

I think my Father. ſt not a fine old man? 

I ſhall know more anon. | 
Val. Her money, ſure, 

Has made her Mad: How do you inde; it, Sir? 
Broo. My wonder now, is, how thou canſt be Son 

Of ſuch a Father! Thou art honeſt ſure. 


Here is pour Sword, I will accept the money. 


Ual. Then I ſhall live, and ſo may want the money. 

Will you forbeare it for a day or two 
Broo, Lout Sword again. 

Now, I profeſs to you, I have preſent need ont, 
And am as ſtrict, Sir, for my tight, as / 
Before was to decline it. N 84 1 

Dal. Pray, Sir, take it; | 
And vive me leave to z your charicable 
Conſtruction of my Father. 21 

Broo. How is that? 

Dal. Did you but know the care, the coſt, and tra- 

vell 


Your 


The Damoiſelle. 


Your injur'd Sifter, to make good his faule, 
If poſſibly he might 
Broo, O fie, O fie ! 


Val. Till all Opinion ga her dead; and then 
The meanes he has ſought to do you Offices 

Againſt your knowledge. For he knew your Spirit 

Would not except of his benevolence, — * 
Zroo. Read that, and gueſſe whoſe deed tis. Stand 

off Girle. | 
Phil. Yes forſooth Father, I ſhall learn in time, 

Ile call him Father till he findes me another. 

J know he could not ſhed thoſe teares for nothing. 
Dl. But does ſhe live, to whom this was direQed; 
Broo. Speak low : is that your Fathers hand? 
Dal. It is. | 
Bros. Along with me then. Girle, lead you the way, 
Phil. Anan forſooth Father, | 75 
Broo. Shew us to your Mother. 

Phil. Shall he go too? What will the Neighbour 
think ? 

There's none but Beggars all about us. Ods ſo, 

Ihere'll be a ſhow indeed. 
Dal. No matter. Will you go? 
Phil. Sir, they will hale you to peeces. 
Dal. Will you deny me > | 
Phil. How thall Ianſwer'c to my Mother? She 
Never ſaw man, nor has been ſeen by man, 
That J know, in my life. | 
Dal. No matter: Will you on? 
Broo. Ile fave thee blameleſſe. 
Phil. Troth Ile venter, == Eætunt Ofs. 
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Fra. Res bien venus 1 55 
You are very: welcomę. let 
Mag Good lack ! And is it you, Mrs. Alice: Tſt 
poſſibſe ? Are you come to lœatn Carajage 
too? I wal make bold. eth rother Glaſle of 
Wine. At a word, ] like your French Carriage 
the better, that. it Allpycy, elder Women to 
drink V Vine. 
Ali, They have no other drink, except water. And 
Maids are allowed but chat . 5 
Ja. And young wives ( they ay ) wine va heir 
water, 
Mag. Mingle your Glaſſe, them Deaghter, This for 
me. Yourfather has ſo fought you Mrs, Mice. 
7a. My Father bas miſt us too, by this time 
Mag But neither of em can dream French enough, 
to direct 'em hither, J. warrant you. And does 


barg me learn che Carriages very. well ele. 


filly. 


Eta. * i e 


Mag. What do yee cal't? | 9 OE hir i it. Nor 
do you finde youre Sqbolla t? 
Er O, heis vey: 890d, Aten very well, 


| Meg But how much carriage bath fhe learnt ? Heark 


— F 4 You 


- . be | Damoiſelle. 


you Mrs. «Alice. Have you not learnt to carry 
2 man? Has nota good Husband ſtolne you 
hither? 
I can think weggibly Itel you : And an old Ape haz 
an old eye. Go 
Ali. No ſuch matter, Mrs. Bumpſey. 
Fra. V Vhat is that you ſay ? 
Mag. Lask you how much carriage abe has learnt ? 
Fra. She come hut dis day; And she carry both 
the hands already. 
Mag. How fay by. that. I ſt poſſible? Can she carty 
both her hands in one day? 
Fra, Yes, and before to morrow, She Shall cheep the 
foot as well. 
L Mag. it ſeems, then, you teach handling before 
| footing i in your | French wa 
Fra. You may learn dat of de lectle Shild. De lee- 
tile Shild you ſee will handle de ting, before 
it can ſet one foot to de ground. Come, let me 
ſee you make a Reverance. 
Mag-Reverance 1 V Vhat's that? 
Fra; Tis dat you call a Curtſie. Let me ſee you 
make Curtlie. 
Mag. Look you heare then. | 
Fra. O fee, fee-- dat is de groſs english Douch, for 
de ſwagbuttock d- wife of de peſant. 
h Mag. How like you this then ? There' $ a Reverence 
I warrant you. 
Fra. Fee, dat is worſe. See how you carry de hands 
like de C omedien dat act de shanghng. 
Hep Shall Lever hit ont troe? I'muſt rake tother 
aſs 
Ali. Take heed she goes not tike too mbcb. 
7a. I hope sbe will not. But the ere no croſſing her. 
Fra. Let me fee your handes. 


Mag, 


B 


The Damoiſelle. 


Mag. There they bee. They have been x licele too fa: 
* miliar with: Sea-coale fres) and ttinch-orhec 
courſe houſwifry, which] ſhall vrterly abhor, 
has and waſh off, when ] bave Jedtye to ) carry 
£1... hem Courtly. 
But ſhall J ever do ir; think you „ 
Fra. Yes, yes, and all your other parts and mem- 
t? bers. | 
th Mag. I may winne my Husband to love mee Court- 
ly then. | 
'y Fra. To. love, and lye with you Courtly.” 
| Mag. That's but ſeldome, 1 doubt. 


Irry 
you 


e Fra. You shall know all de waies to winde his Love, 
Or any mans, to multiply your henour E 
e Map. I wi il fo multiply chen 
Fra. Noe oneſy in your lodks, , your ſmiles rnd ſweex 
Careſſes © 


( Beſides the help of Printing )- that aden 
\ | The face: But with the motion of each Lineament, 
Of the whole: frame of your wel order d body. 

An Eye, a Lip, a finger Shall not move 

A Toe trip unregarded. But Wut Geat 

And your whole gracefull Prefetice shall attrach, 
(Beyond affection) admirarion : | 


'£f 


As Iſe arcifice'you; © '/ 
lag. Ile be a Nimph. Diana ind het Deng 
dere, deare. , Ceare, Sc. 1 fin: 


But may I paint, ſay you? 
Fra. O moſt allowably ; nay; commendably.” 
Mag. Totbher Glaſs For chit. woke 
Fra. Theh for the Art of '8teflin 
Head, Face, Neck, Breaſt; , „ Wien W ich rat 
you. | 
To cover, of KHE any Tb aan JAY 
Unto de beſt advantage. e een 
Mag- 


The Damoiſilte 


Mag. That is to lay, 
To kide shame, or chew all: that's her meaning. 


Fra. Von s ball have no, defect perceiv'd, no grace 

... . conceal'd. . 1 : 

Mag. I am for the 3 Neck and Shouldere, then. 
For (I tell you Miſtręſs ) 1 have a white Skin, 

And a round ſtreight Neck : ſmooth and plump Shout. 
ders, 

Frese from French Flea- hits, and never a wrinckle 

Neare em, though I ſay t. 

Fra. "Thas heen (uggeſted by inveRive men, 
Women, to juſtifie themſelves that way, 
Beginthat Fashion. As one tother ſide, 

The fashion of mens Brow-locks was perha ps 
Devis'd out of neceſſity, to hide 

Allil-grac'd forebead ; Or beſprinckled with 

The outward Symptomes of ſome inward griele. 

As, formerly the Safron-ſteeped Linnen, 

By lome great man, found uſefoll againſt Vermine, 
Was ta'ne.up for a fashionable wearing. 
Some Lord that was no Niggard of his. Beauty, 
Might bring up narrom brims to publish it. 
Another, to obſcure his, or perhaps 

To hide defects thereot, might bring up hroad ones. 
As queſtionleſs, the ſtreight, neat timber'd Leg. 


Fich ware che Troncks, and long Silk-holg : As likely 
[Th er-knees, or ſome ſtravge s ble * 
1 he Ancle- breeches. I 
Sure the men 
Took hat conceic from us. What yoman bares 
Alg. that not good one , IH be ſhemes a 
Fenn Fheſe amqng men, are followed added A 
or the fasbions, 1207 


That were invented for the bettergrageo .. 
( As our Attires) to ſer off Limb, or face. ] 
Mags . 


The Dawoiſelle. 
Mag. Good lack! Wee ens ae from 
forraigne parts * 
race Ms x. 
A Enter Drygroung, VVat. . 
n. 
Dry. I prethee Wat, have patience ers an houre. 
ul- mat. Not for a minute, Sir, Ile not . - 
And call'd baſe Pandar for your ane | 
Dry. Nay, look you at. 
Wat. And had almoſt been pump'd, . 
ng agg a ſport for Water-men. ich Thames. 
But Heare me, ar. 
_ Ile heare my Father ſooner. ¶ Give me hence 
My Siſter ) were he a ravenous Beaſt, 2, Wolfe, 
J rey obey him rather then trudge a toon 
Further in your baſe WAY Heart J am bip- 
Dry. News would his Nd paines conyert his 
Soule, 
Twere a good Wok. 
Wat. ] am in deſperate feace. 
Oh? Mouxꝑing of the Chige.coo wich th FR. 
And hunches they o'ce-laid me with. . 


Without reſiſtance. Give me hence my 
Dry. But how was it my faule? 1 9 
Wat. Was nor your prox? 5 
7a. What may this mean? 10 
Ali. No harm ] warzan . el 5 
Wat. Nee it ſhall o. our baſe inhamage Pra: 


To (ell your Daughterg N Chex I care nod 
Who heares me, J.) * nply to akg me 
Your, 8 Ferch: your Chapmen i in. 
2 Where are we now 2: 
4. Wh hat dic en Hyusband, mean to e 0 
Mas : Biſeneſy ] cannot call ir bagengugh. 


Dr 7. 


The "Damoiſelle. 
Dry, You were as fotward init as my ſelfe; 

And wooed me you might have her without all faults, 
wat. Mide eyes are am now. | 
Dry. But Ibeleive, | 

They were almoſt beaten out firſt. 
wat. And I vow 

Ere } will marry ſo, Ile take a Begpar, 

And joyn in trade with ber, though I pet 8 | 

But —- My name is Vermine already, ] 

Thank a good Father for't. 

Dry. A Beggar-wenches breed would propagate 

Your name moſt numerouſſy. 

Wat. Much better then your Sile- wäre. and more | ] 
laſting. 

T think Jſaw her to day muff be the woman, 

Good Madame Polcat, the trim Schoole-miſtriſs. 

Ile make bold with your Schollar. What! you have ; 
more. 

Ile carry her and her Virginicy 

Unto ſome firtet place of Execution. 

Als. You brought me hither, Sir, and here Ile ſtay. 

Wat. What ! in a Bxvidy: houſe? 

Mag O deare l and is it (0? VVhat are we then? 
Is chin your ,boun faſhion? Is this the carriage of the 

Body, that you wotld teach us? What, to bee 

VVhores? VVe could learn that at home „ and 

there were need, without your teaching, 

Fa. Mother; what do you mean? 

Als. Mes Bumpſey ; - pray feare no harm. 
Mag. O good lack I what "ll become of us? where 
are we now, ane? 
Betray d! detray'd 1 Oar honours are betſz d. O my 
poor Jump. how will thov take this army: hands, 
2 . Fear them never ſo Courtly ? | 
© oor ek in her Mawdlin fit - All her wine 
ſhowres 


es, 


e 


The Damuiſelle. 
ſhowres out in — | 

2 Oh; ob, oh, Col. Falls J 

= Pray have her in. i Look eren e to her, 
Mag. Oh, oh, oh, 

Dry. Take the Bottie with yee. 

Mag. I, I, I. 

Dry. In all to the next Room. Exennt Fra. 

mat. Sir, ſhe ſhall with me. Ile leave Jane leading 


her where ] found her.. ont Magda- 
Dry. Sir, no ſuch matter.. len. 
Wat. Skoot, Gentlewoman, muſt ] kick you out o 
doores ? | 


Dry. No, nor depart your ſelfe, bur by 2 | 


Jam provided for you. Friends come in. 


Enter two > gergeasti. 


AnJ do your Office. 


Ser. We arreſt you, Sir, Nay, we hall rule you. 


Wat. Ha, ha, ha. VVby, this is well, and very hoſ- 


pitably done. 


VVould any man but an old Bawde ha done this? 
Day. Sir, ] miſtruſted your Apoſtacy. 
Since you revolt, J muſt recall my money; 


Or lay you where ] found you, as you threatned yout 
Siſter here. 


Wat · Baſer, and baſer ſtill. Are you a Knight? 


A Knight, a poſt- Knight. A Poſtillion, 

That rides a fore · horſe, o re the Eares in durt, 

Three fingers thick, is not fo baſe. Jou Varlets, 

Do you arreſt folkes in x bawdy-houſe ? 
Ser. VVe do not finde it ſo; Or, if it be, 

The place may be as honeſt a5 Our Office. | 

VVill you walk, Sir: 


Wat, Stay; Let me confer, 


The Dumiſelle; 
If now my Father (as ſomeinlike caſes”. 

Have done] would take a fine — 

I could affoard to kneele and whine, — 
Rather then back to my old Ward again. 

Twill nere be handſome though. 


Enter Valentine: 


Val. The buſineſs Gentlemen. 
Wat. My lucky friend. 
Sir, you reliey'd me lately. Could you k now 
But add another Favour, it might teach 
One, thut nere learht to pray, to pray for you. 
Do you not know me, Sir? Twas I you fav'd 
Ou: of the Temple Sndds. 
Val. Haſt thou been ſhav d ſince? 
Wat. No, Sir, I was diſguisd. 
Val. Diſguis' 4! ) 
mat Diſgllis d in villany, which I tecant. 
Fal. Who knowes but he may prove an honeſt 
man? 
Pray, Sir, a Word. | 
Ser. "nw do not uſe to wait i dry-fiſtedz . not dry throa- 
re 
wat. I would you were as wet all over, as I was like 
to have been: Or, as you are Catchpoles, I 
would you had deen but in thoſe. hands I e(- 
cap'd from. . 
Dry. Tou have prevail d, Sir. 1 
Val. Sergeants you ſhall not out of the Houſe. 
Here's for halfe an houres attendance. Go into 
that Room with your Priſoner. You ſhall have 
Wine, and Smoak too. | 
Be of good cheere friend; if thou canſt be honeſt, 
Ican relieve thee - feare1 not. 


DCEmu ee. eat 


Waits 


The Damoiſells; 
Wat. Sir, get my Father but to ſay as much, ( 
And you ſhall be Co-heire with me. I vo you” ſhall 


have balfe. [Ewen War, Sergeants ] 
Val. VVee'lltalk anon. The Youth appeares con- 
verted. 


Dry. There was no other meanesto work it by, 
But that Ius d; rourg'd him paſt his Nature. 

He was ſo free ins Villany, that I 18 
Giving the Spurs, ran him beyond his ſpeed; 
Quite off his Legs, and glad to be led home. 

Val. His Father — on fairely : I have followed 
All your InſtruRions concerning him, - 
And my fantaſtick Father - Law. Both whom 
Are hard at hand, with the wifeweſtern Knight. 
He too's content to go to the beſt Ordinary, 
VVbile tis beſt cheap he ſaies. V Vhere are the women? 

Dry. Your Mother- Law, after ſhe had got 
As much French Carriage, as might ſerve to furniſh 
A petty Court; is fallen into a fit, 

To over-throw it all againe. 
Val. The better. i 
But is t he houſe cleare, Sir, of all your Riflers 2 
Dry. As Icould wish; And well ſatisfied. 
For, when they underſtood the honeſt end, 
My project aim d at; which, by an Oration 
VVell charged with virtuous Sentences, I fore d 
Into the nobler Breaſts : rchey all recanted 
The barbarous purpoſe; and as freely left 
Their money for that Charitable uſe, 
To which Ipre-intended it. The reſt 
Purs'd theirs again. But yet I have collected 
In this odd uncouth way, five hundred Pounds, 
That was laid down at ſtake for a Virginity, 
To make an honeſt ſtock for Fraxck. 

Tat, Tis good. 

I may 


The Damoiſelle. 

I may fetch- in my Gueſts In the mean time 

You maybe pleas'd, Sir, to peruſe this Baper. Zx#, 
Dry. How now i what's here How might he come 

by this?: 

Ic is the ſcorn 1 ſent my injur'd Love ; 

My abus'd Elynor : The hand, that threw 

Her from me. O, that at the price of. it 

Icould receive ber. 1 


E nter Oliver Ambroſe 


01. Sir by your leave, 
VVe come to ſup w'yce:Does your Ring hold: 
Amb. VVhat, you are off o che hooks, me⸗ thinks. 
Ol. If there be no ſuch thing, tell us the Riddle : 
- Dry. You ſhall know all; and Ys Frauch, 
come in. 


* Franck. 


Now Gentlemen | 
Ol. Let us ſalute her'ficſt. --- Salute, then whiſper, 
Dry. She does not taſt of ſin. Faire Chaſtity 

Sits crown*d upon her Brow, with an aſpect, 

May beat down Luſt to Hell, from whence it roſe. 
Fra, You ptofeſſe Nobly, fir. . 

Ol. I vow, and do not lyeto you: If I finde 

Your Father fo inhumane, you apainſt it: 

VVee ll be your Reſcue, if forty able ſword- men 

VVhich we have, at the f gnall of a finger, 

Planted in readineſs, can fetch you off: 

Do you approve * 

Fran. Les, and admire your goodneſs. 
Ol. Now we are for you, tir: 


Dry. Then beate the ſtory ; which your late Im- 
patience 


a” 


Parade 


T he Damoiſcls, 


ht, patience would not permit. ä "dot anne 
me Aub. You ſpeak not now X 


In that high Phraſe, or tone, as you - E nter Valentine; 


did then. Val. Stand here, unſeene; Bampſey , Ver- 


and heare attentivel x. mine, Amphilus, 
Dry. Tama Gentleman, that by e Eljuor, 
foule miſdeed Phils. © -.- 


(Heaven, Heaven I aske thee pardon) once did wrong 

To an unfortunate Family, by rejecting, 

After affiance,and her love abuſ d, 

A Gentlewoman 
Ol. You got with cildandth che 8 her waage 
Dry. Twas ſo. | | 
Ely. Ay me! | 
Val. No paſſion gentle enn melt. 

Phil. Ifthis ſhould prove my Father now 

. O/. Well Sir, your Gentlewomanl 
Dry. Shee, on the diſcontent, ( e Souls) 

Now foureteen Winters ſince though ſadly burden d, 

Fled, and no more is heard ot: at the firſt 

My wildneſſe took no ſenſe of this deare Lot, | 
But drew me through the wayes of careleſſe p! leafure; 
By riotous expence., that mine eſtate 
And Credit ran at waſte, and was nigh ſpent, 

Untill my treſpaſſe cry'dagainſt my Conſcience 

To render ſatisfaction: but in vaine rea 

We offer to the dead. My Genius therefore 

Prompts me to grateful deedsunto her Blood. 
Amb. What can this come to? | | 
Dry. Shee had a Brother, that loſt his eſtate 

By Law-— 

Br Means he not mee? 

Dry. To a Corrupt Oppreſſor— | 

Ver. Hal How's that?: 

Dry. Was ſtript out orgs very Coat he wore; 


The Damoiſelle. 


Had nothing left him, but a Sonne 
0ʃ. What's all this to your Daughter? 


Dry. Even all ma __ be; ( ſee ) His Sonnet 
Daughter: Diſcover Franc, 


Now do.you find my pro je Gentlemen? 
It has at Charge of three dayes Houle. keeping 
Put halſe a thouſand pounds in's purſe; Beſides 
A faire pull for his Fathers Land againe: 
For he has, by alawfull Church-man, married 
The — of his Fathers Adverſary. 

Ol. Why, here are wonders ! 

eAmb. Bravely, nobly done 

Dry. Come Mrs. Alice; and juſtifie your AR. 


Ver. My Daughter, ha! 

Amp. My ſweetheart, hoe 
| Era Vaur haes and hoes can not draw her from me) 
thee is my Wife. 

Ver. By what witch-craft? 

Dry. By-ſtronger Charmes, then your Art can dif 
ſolve. You koow me now , Sir-—And my Project, do 
you not? Diſcovers himſclfe. 

Ol. Amb. Sir Humfrey Dry round. 

Ver. Lam ſtruck dum with" onder. 

Elin. O tis he, tis hee: * 

Pal. Alaſſe ſhe ſhakes. Sir chenen you up this Lady, 

While I appeaſe the reſt. A word with youre: | 
Amp. Iwill not be a xg. 
Dry. My love l my E!ymr! 

Bump. do, cheare her up Sir Han, To her againe 

wa Humfry; your Sonne and mine in Law has told me all 
our ſtory, and reconcil d your Brother Brooks/l to you 

ore your interview: I KO all, the full point and the 
whole er; the flat and Plaine of the buſineſſe; 


Bad now J love theſethings againe. - How now Sir OE 
philus 


Enter Alice 1 


ic Aa oa tas 


3 


<-> 7 


iat? Drown'd in Melancholy? SAY 
«Amp. No: But and I were at the Dui ingpond; 1 
know what I know: But when I drown m y ſelte, I'll give 


vos leave to hang me. 
* Ali. Your pardon, and your: bleſſings; Lbeſcech you: 
Ver. Hence. N Exit, Valentine. 


Broo. Was this thy Journey into France my, Boye 
High Providence hath made it good: But tell mee, 
Was Love your chiefe Inſtructòr to this Marriages 
Fran. Indeed it was equall in her and mee. 
Ali. Pray Sir your bleſſing: 
Ver. Away. 
- Broo-Turne this way for a bleſfing then my ma: 
Bump. Shall 1 telly you Neighbour? Law has no re- 
liefe for you; And Conſcience and you haye-a longe 
time been ſtrangers. Could you be friends and embrace 
» | Conſcience no, all would be well. And there $ the 
"8 ſubſtance. Is it plaine ? | 
Ver. Conſcience 1 do you know where che id 


Enter Val. wat. Magilalen, ane. 
Nul Heeres one has brought her: in his true Coniet 


ſion. 11 
mat. Sir, Ifyon can forgive, and can obey V —. - 
I can better kneele, then ſpeak. He wetps 
Fal. Do you note thoſe teares, Sir?Had you 705 
Daughter, | 
My Father had in this made you amends, . 
In finding you a Son. His deen, 
Yer. Sure, all but Apparition, or a dream. : 
eb Ha ems — 125 your own, a 
bloo fi ave BS; may 0 eas 90 
neſt a Man, a fis Father. Is not chis pl bf 0 | 
K e and bleſſe e mall over, er i 
your 'Chitttren!: | & , 
2 


of 1 


The Dazzoiſelle. 


F Har. O my deare Bump! Art thou there? Thou | 


mayſt kiſſe, and forgive me all over too, for 

any harm, or diſhoneſty; though the place be 

as they ſay-at a word, Bump. Thou mayſt be- 

a leiye me, I came but to learn Carriage of the 

Body, nor to carry no bodies body, but my 

cone body, Bump. No: truely, truely Bump. 

0-0 — that ever I did than. 

Bump. Peace, * All's well. At leaſt I know your 

DiſeaſdG. | 

Mag. Think me not drunk, good Bump, a little 
faſhion- ſick, or ſo. 5 

Amp. Faſhion-lick 1 a fine civill word. To be drunk; 
Iis faſhion-ſick. ng 1. 

Ver. Tam awak d out of the Lethargy 
Of Avarice: Bleſt may our Friendſhip be. 

Dry. I will not ſleep; before the holy Prieſt 
Has . the Office. Bleſſing on my Girle. 

Val, Thon haſt made me young againe : the beſt 
Occurrents in this Project have been thine. 
Thy Accidents exceeded my deſigne. | 

Val. They do not yet ceaſe here: For ſee, the ſtrife 
Betwixt theſe long continued Adverſaries 
Perfectly reconcil'd ; and both have given Den 
The young and hopefull married paire their Bleſſings. 
Ap. To which I have given my Conſent moſt freely. 
For it was Nolens volens as they ſay. 

Val. They are beholden to you. Mr. Vermine 
Reſtores unto the Son the Fathers Land, | 
For Dowry with his Daughter: And is taken 
So with the good yon'wrought upon his Son, 

The Convertite here; that if he ſtand firme 
| Till the determination of your Mortgage, A. Mn 
Hee I cancell it, and ſend it Gratis toryou. 
Hat. That's ſure enough. But Sir, the other buſineſſe- 
5 — Dry. 


The Damoiſelle. 


Dry. What's that? 
Val. The moſt to be admir'd of all; 5 
He loves my Siſter here; and has done long: 


** 


A 4 . 


But, now, that he perceaves her worth being yours) 
And, ſince you promiſd him your Daughter too, 
Fe He makes it his faire ſuit. 154000 


Dry. TIl talk with his Father. 
r | And ut ſtand you but firme, and live refofm'd, 
Winning my Daughters love, you ſhall have mine. 
Phil. That Fortune is not blinde, that ſhew'd me way 
To Father, Friends, and Husband in one day. 
Dry. This binds us all into a 3 3 
Bro. And with a Brothers Love I now ſalute you. 
Dey. So may we with a generall embrace, 
Create the Heart of Friendſhip, not the Face. 
Come Gentlemen, your Ordinary ſtayes, 
Twill prove good fare( I hope) though no rich Feaſt; 
And acceptable to each welcome Gueſt. 


"Epilogue. e. 


Ws; ambitions Jet of 0) of od gar bar 
iter of theſe Scenes deſrres to 3 
own Fark heave. though be aſſume 7 229 Bayer, 
2 or be pull d faire for a leaſe or no. 
Tf yes, then let poun hunill aſſiſtant be, 
alen bi 76 . Apollo's wee, 


FIVE NEW 


PLAYES,| 
Cr) 


Madd Couple well matcht; 
Novella. 
THE Court Begper. 
City Witt. 
Damoiſelle. 


By Richard Brome. 


[ LONDON; 


Printed for Humphrey Moſeley, Richard Mars 
riot, and Thomas Dring, and ate to be 
ſold at their Shops, 1 6 5 3. 


EFT 
eee 


| TO THE. 
READERS 


EING to write to a multitude of you, 
(for I know you will be many ) I forbear 
Epithet S, becauſe the ſame will rot fit alls 
and I hate to make difference among 
Freinds. I have often conſidered with my 
ſelfe, whether I were bei to Dedicate this Booke or 
205 and I have thought on the maine ends of Dedi- 
cations, which I finde generally to be Flattery or 
Want. To the one my nature was ever averſe : And 
(were ny Debts all payd to me and by me) I. ſhould 
not be much concerned in the other. As for the two 
ordinary pretemces, namely, Gratitude. or Patron= 
age, like Religion and Liberty , they are made but 
the Vizors to ſomewhat elſe, For is it not a high peice 
of Gratitude, when an Author has received fu« 
vours from his Mecænas, to requite him with 4 
Booke; and to take, or expect, two or three Peices 
from him for it, when another man ſhall buy the 
ſame Book of the thrivine Stationers , for halfe 
aCrowne? And for Patronage or Protection, I 
43 would 


The Epiitle. 
world faine know , if an. Author writes like | 


Cockſcombe, whether any Patron can protect᷑ hin 


from being laught at. And he that writes well, make 


every one his Patron without a Dedication. 
Ent in Epiſtles of this nature, ſomething is uſual, 
begg'd.; and I would do ſo too, but, I vow, am puz. 
led, what, Tis wot acceptance, for then ycule ex. 
pei? I bud give it; tis not Money, for then | 
ſhou'd 17 my labour; tis not prai for the Au- 
thor bid me tell you, that, now he is dead, he is of 
Falſtaffs #ixde. and cares not for Honour ; tis not 


pardon, for that ſuppoſes a fault, which ( Tbeleeve þ q 
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jo cannot finde. But, if you'le know what it is, 


Apologie, from 


Yours, 
as his owne, 


A. BROME, 


"3s, that you would expe nothing elſe of Preface, or. 


„ 
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A Praludium to Mr. RICHA RD 
BR O MES Playes. | 


Hen we ſhall ſtill have Playes ! and chough we may 
Not them in their full Glories yet diſplay; 
Yet we may pleaſe our ſelves by reading them, 
Tilla more Noble Act this Act condemne. 
Happy will that day be, which will advance 
This Land from durt of preciſe Ignorance ; 
= Diſtinguiſh' Morall Virtue, and Rich it, 
And gracefull Action, from an unfit 
Parenthefis of Coughs, and Hums, and Haes, 
Threſhing of Cuſhions, and Tautolagies. 
Then the dull Zelots ſhall give way, and flye, 
Or be converted by bright Poeſie. 
Apollo may enlighten them, or elſe 
In Scottiſh Grots they may conceale themſcl:es, 
Then ſhall Learn'd Fohnſon reaſſume his Scat, 
Revive the Phœniæ by a ſecond hear. 
Create the Globle anew, and people ir, 
By thoſe that flock to furter on his it. 
Judicious Beaumont, and th Ingenious Soule 
Of Fletcher too may move without controule , 
Shakeſpeare ( moſt rich in Humours) entertaine 
The crowded Theaters with his happy veine, 
Davenant and Maſſinger, and Sherley, then 
Shall be cry'd up againe for Famous men. 
And the Dramatick Muſe no longer prove 
The peoples Malice, but the peoples Love. 
Black, and white Erpers too, ſhall flouriſh againe, 
Though here have bin none ſince Queen Mary's reign, 
Our Theaters of lower. note in thore 
More happy daies, ſhall ſcorne the ruſtick Proſe. 
Of a Zack-pudding, and will pleaſe che Rour, 
With wit enough to beate their 7 dur 
- 4 PF 1. f bps 4 3 * 
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The Fortune will be lucky, fee no more 
Her Benches bare, as they haye ſtood before, 
The Bull rake Courage from Applauſes given, 
To Eccho to the Taurus in the Heaven. 

Laſtly, St. Fames may no averſion ſhow, 
That Socks, and Bus hins tread his Stage below. 
May this Time quickly come, thoſe 2 of Bliſſe 
Drive Ignorance down to the dark Abiſſe. 
Then (with a juſtly attributed praiſe) 
Wee! change our faded Broom, te deathleſſe Baies, 


Aſton Cokaine, 


— 


M-* Bromes Comedies. 
8 Ince Poems of this nature, honeſt Freind, 


Do, of themſelyes,nor praiſe nor diſcomend 
An Author or his Work; but He, and It, 
Muſt by the Readers Palate riſc or ſet ; 
What need we write Encomiums, or expoſe 
Our judging Rhymes, to be laught atin Proſe? 
We re like Godfathers( as they re us d of late) 
Not to Engage for Children, but give Plate. 
Aud truely ſcarce there is a Poet known, 
That praiſes others wit, but clawes his own. 
But tis the Cuſtome, and who won't ſubmit, 
Muſt be eſteem'd a Schiſmatick j in wit : 
And therefore in obedience to the power, 
{Ic tell the World, I ve read theſe Poems O re, 
And in them ſinde fonatuuall a vaine 2 


To the IRE on the pull, 12 it 


Of clean, rich Fancie, in ſo pure a ſtraine: 
That I may ſafely ſay, who does not love it, 
Can't for his life write any thing above it. 
This witty Pen, this mirthfull Comick ſtyle, 
Makes us at once both ſerious, and ſmile. 
Wraps ſerious truths in fab'lous myſteries, 
And thereby makes us merry, and yet wile. 
No Gods, or Goddeſſes his rimes ſupply'd, 
One he ador'd, and all the reſt defy d. 

No ſtradling Tetraſyllables are brought 

To fill up room, and little ſpell, or nought. 
No Bumbaſt Raptures, and no lines immenſe, 


That's calld( by th' curteſie of England) fence. 
But all's ſo plaine, that one may ſee, he made 
T inform the underſtanding, not invade it. (it 


And the deſignes ſo probable, that though 
They be not true, tis like they may be ſo. 
Thus Travellour-like, I do inform our Nation, 
Being return'd, what 1s my Obſervation. 

But if, as Coriat did, I do relate 

Buildings, and Gallowſes, not Acts of State; 
Pardon my want of skill, and Ile be Debtor 
To him, that on peruſall notes things better. 


Alex. Brome. 


Don 
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Up the Ingeniour Comedies UE » 


eM": Richard Brome. 


8 E the ſtrange twirle of Times“ whe ſuch 


poore things 


Out-live the Dates of Petlianients or Kings! 

This Revolution makes . exploded Wit 
Now ſee the fall of thoſe that. ruim dl it. 
Ard the — Stage hath now obtaind 
To ſee her Execationers Arraigred. 
There's nothing permanent; thoſe high great men, 
That rofe from Duft, to Duſt ay fall agen. 
And Fate jo orders things, that the - 6h houre 
Sees the ſame mam both in Contempt, and Power. 
For ih Multitude, i whom the power doth He, 
Do in one breath cry Haile, and Crucify. 
Time was, when Learning, Poelte, and Wit, 
Were conted Sacred things, aud hard to get. 
Time was, when Playes were juſtly valu d, when 
Poets could laugh away the Crimes of men. 
And by Inſtructive Recreations teach 
More in one houre, then ſome in ten do preach. 
But Times are thang 'a; and tis worth our note, 
Biſhops, and Aa both ſuffer d in one Vote. 
And reaſon good, for they had cauſe to feare em „Cen. 
One did ſuppreſſe their Schiſmes, and tother j jeere. 
Biſhops were guilrieſt, for they ſwell dl with Riches, 

Tother had nonght, but Verſes, Songs, G. * 
An 


| | 


= „ hl hy AS 


| 


— 


ch 
gr 


| Ard by their mins, the State did no more, 
nut robb the Spittle, and unrag thepoore. 


And the Stern Poet, challenging as due 
His ancient right, with freedome to ſpeake trues 


Div d into ſectets, and *canſe hee d not be brib'd | 


To ſilence, nor complyance, was proſcrib d. 
While thoſe in Cloakes, and double Caps, ſo long, 
So long did thraſh in their inſpired throng = 


Till at the laſt, inſfead of Curbing Sin, 


By corrupt lives, and jars, they brought it in. 
But nom new Stars ſhine forth, and do pretend, 


Wit ſha/ be cheriſpt, and Poets finde a Friend. 


This makes theſe ſleeping Poems nom creep forth, 
As innocent of wrong, as full of worth. 

Where Vice, and Vanity, ere laught to ſcorn, 
And unſtain*d Vertue to the Skies is horn. 

May this Work prove ſucceſſefull, and me finde 
Thoſe men, that now are Pow'rfull, to be Aude] 
And give encouragement to Wit, aud Worth, 
That thin ge of Weight may come with boldneſſe 
For, to the being of a happy State, (forth! 
Pleaſure, and Profit uſt Incorporate. 

And if we in our Bellies place our ſence, 

'Twixt Beaſts, and us, pray what's the difference © 
Poets are the Cuſtodes of our Fame, . _ 
IWere't not for Homer, where's Achilles Name? 
Let Souldiers then protect, while Poets prifiſe 5 
Since that, which Crownes the Browes of Both , is 


ALEX. BROME. 


PROLOGUE. 


Ere you're all mer, and looke for a ſer ſpeech, 
put into Rhyme, to court you, and beſeech 
Your Worſhips, but to heare and like the Play, 
But I, I'vow, have no ſuch part to ſay, 


I 'mſcnt a woing to you, but how to do t, 

Ihan't the'skill ; tis true I've a new Suite, 

And Ribbons faſbionable, ycliprt Fancies, 
Bur for the Complements, the Trips, and Dances, 
Our Poet can't abide um, and he ſweares, 

They're all but cheats; and ſugred words but jeeres, 
Hee *s hearkning there: and if 1 goabour 

To make a Speech, he vous, he le put me out. 

Nor dare I write 2 therefore in this condition, 


Ile turne my court 


ip into admonition. 


When a good thing is proſer d, don't be nice, 
Our Poet vos, you ſhan t he profer d twice, 


The Perſons of the Comedy. 


Careleſſe, 4 joung wilde Heire. 

Sir Val. Thrivewell, bis Unkle 
that adopted him Here. 

Saleware, a citixen and a Cuch- 
bold. 

Saveall, Sir Valentines, demure 
Steward. VN: 

L. Lovely, a wencher. 

Bellamy, a woman diſguiſed, and 
bis Steward. 

War, a blunt fellow, Care leſſes 


Servingman. 
ela Bellamy. 


l 
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dhe Scene LONDON. 


Lady Thrivewell. 

Mrs. Alicia, Salewares light wife 

Mrs. Croftill, a rich Vintners 
Widow, and humorons. 

Phoebe, Carelefle bis Whore. 

Cloſet, an old crone, Nurſekeeper 
to L. Thrivewell. 


Apprentices, 
Servingmen. _ 
And Attendant v. 


2. Novella. 


1 1. Mad couple. 
3. Beggar, 


. 


n 
arenen 
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